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OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE FABLE AMiD COMfOSITION 0^ 

JSrOULIKEIT, 



Js You Likf It was certainly horrwaeiy if we believe D<f 
Grey, and Mr Upton, from the Cokeys TaleofGamelyn ; 
which by the way was not printed 'till a century after- 
ward : when in truth thi^ old bare;], who was no hun- 
ter of MSS. contented himfelf folely with Lodge's Kofa^ 
fjnd, or, Muphues* Golden Legacy^ 4to. 1590. Farmer^ 
Shakefpreare has followed Lodge's novel more exatft- 
\ I7 than is his general cuftorn when he is indebted to fuch 
I worthlefs originals ; and has (ketched fom^ of his prin- 
cipal chara<5ters, and borrowed a few expreiiions from 
it. Hi^ imitations^ &c. however, are in general too in- 
figniBcant to merit tranfcription. 

It {hould be obferved that the chara^flers of Jacquest 
the Ciown and Audn^y^ are entirely of the poet's owii 
L formation. 

Although I have never met with any edition of thi^ 

' comedy before the year 1623, ^it is evidept, that fuch 

' a publication was at laft defigned. At the beginning 

of the fecond volume of the entries at Stationers' Hall, 

are placed two leaves of irregular prohibitions^ noteSf 

&c. Among thefe are the following : 

Aug. 4. ^ 

« As You Like It,- a book ..... "^ 

Henry the Fift, a hook f tobe ftaied.'* 

Comedy of Miich Ado, a book . 3 

^ The dates fcattcred over thefe pages are from 1596 tq 
1615. Steevens. 

• Of this play the fable is wild and pleafing, T know 
not how the ladies will approve the facility with which 

, both 
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both Rofklind and Celia gfve away their hearts. To 
Gelia much may be forgiven for the heroifm of her 
friendfhip. The charad^er of Jaques ii natural and well 
preferved. The comick dialogue isveryfprightly, with 
lefs mixture of low buffoonery than in feme other plays; 
and the graver part is elegant and harmonious. By 
haftening to the end of his work» Shalcefpeare fupprei* 
fed the dialogiw^between the ufurper and the hermit, 
and loft an oppoirt unity of exhibiting a* riiofaljeflbn iq 
which he might have found matter worthy of his high* 
^ powers. Johnson* 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 
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MEN. 

Duke* 

Frederick, Brother to the Duke, and UJurper^ 

Amiens, 1 L^rds attending upon the Duke in bis i 

JACC^Es, 3 nijhment. ' 

-E Beau, a Courtier attending upon Frederick* 
Oliver, eUeJi Son to Sir Ronv/and de Boys* 

tewo, }>"«"^«- ^">*'>^' *' O^"-' 
Adam, an old Servant of Sir Rfi^land dc. Boys^ 
Touchstone, a C/onvn^ 

o ' J- Shepherds, 

OYLVIUS, 3 ^ 

William, in love ivith Audrey • 

Sir Oliver 'Mar-text, a Vicar, 

Charles, Wrejiler to the ufurping Di^e Frederici^ 

Dennis, Servant to Oliver, 

WOMEN. 

Rosalind, Daughter to the Duke. 
Celia, Daughter to Frederick. 
Phoebe, a Shepherdefs, 
Audrey, a Country Wench. 

A Perfin reprefenting Hynien, 

Lords belonging to the t*w6 Dukes; nvith Pages ^ Fortjiers^ 

and other Attendants. 

* 

The Scene //>/, firji^ near Oliver^ s houfe; andy after* 
^ards^ partly in the Duk^s court y and partly in 

theforefl of Arden^ 
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ACT L 

SCENE L OliVerV Orchard* 

Enter Orlando, and Adam. 

Orlando* 

AS I retnembei^y Adam, it was updn tliis faftuoit 
beqtieadied me : By will, but a poor thou^ 
\, iand crowns ; and, as thou iky'ft, charged my bro-* 
ther, on his^blefling, to breed me well : and there 
begins my fadnefs. My brother Jaques he keeps 
at fchool, and report Ipeaks goldenly of his profit: 
; for my part, he keep^ me ruftically at home, or, 
. to fpeak more properly, ftays me here at home^ 
imkept ; Fot call you that keeping for a gentleman 
of my birth, that diffei-s not from the nailing of 
! an ox ? His horfes are bred better ; for, beudes 
'., that they are fair with their feeding, they are 
! taught theif manage, and to that ^nd riders dear- 
ly hired : but I, his brother, gaiti nothing under 
, htm but growth : for the which his animals on hia 
I dunghills are as much bound to him as I. Beildes 
I tlds nothing that he fo plentifully gives me, the 
ibmething that nature gave me, his countenance 
I feems to take from me ; he lets me feed with his 
) hinds, bars me the place of a brothei', and as much 
as in him lies,^mines my gentility with my educa* 
tion. This, is It, Adam, that grieves me ; and the 

A 2 fpirit 
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fpirit of my father, which I think is within mejl'^ 
gins to mutiny agaiiift this fervitude : I 
longer endure it, though yet I Vnow no wifJ^ 
sncdy how to avoid it. 

In 

Enter OLrvE^. 

Mam. Yonder comes my mailer, your hi 
Oria. Go apart) Adam^ and thou (halt ha 
lie will fhake me up. 

Oli. Now, fir ! what make you here ? 
Orla* Nothing : I am not taught to make I 
thing. 
' 0/i. What mar you then, fir ? 
. Oria. Marry, fir, I am helping you to marj 
tvhich God made, & poor unworthy broi 
yours, with idlenefs. 

. Oii. Marry, fir, be better employ*d, ai 
fiought awhile. 

. Or//7. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat 

vrith them ^ What prodigal portion have I 

^at I Ihould come to fuch penury ? 

' OIL Know ypu where ydU are, fir? 

Orla. O, fir, very well : here in your orchai 

. OIL Knpw you before wbom> fir ? i 

Orla. Ay, better than he, 1 am before, kii 

ine. I know you are my eldeft brother ; anq 

the gentle condition of blood, ypu fhould fo ki 

me 3 The courtefy of nations allows you myl 

ter, in that you are the firft-bom ; but the n 

tradition takes not away my blood, were tli 

twenty brothers betwixt us : I have as mucbl 

^y father in me, as you; albeit, I confefs yj 

coming before me is nearer to his reverence. I 

OIL What, boy J • 

C 
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mtbini Orla. Coni^, come, elder brother, yoi; are to< 

dc : I woung in this. ^ 

w w^ OlL Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain ? 

I Orla. I aip no villain : I am the ydungeft fon oi 

feir Rowland de Boys ; he was my father ; a^d h< 

Is thrice a villain, that fays, fuch a father begoj 

joai lAollains : Wert thou not ijiy brother, I would not 

kalthmskt this hand frpm thy throat, 'till this other ha<j 

mulled out thy tongue for faying fo; thou hafl 

re? baiPd on thyfelf. ' 

o mai Adam* Sweel: mafters, be patient ; for your fa< 
Ither's remembrance, be at accord? 
I OIL tet me go, I fay. 
to bJ Orla* I will not, *till I pleafe : you fjiall Hear me* 
brocibfy father charg'd you in his will to give |ne good 
[education : you haye trained me up like a peafantj 
*df aapbfcuring and hiding from me all gentleman-like 
'qualities : the fpirit of my father grows ftrong in 
esLt ♦toe, and 1 will no longer endure it : therefore ai- 
re J Vow me fuch exercifes as may become a gentleman, 
rpr give me the poor allottery my father left me hf 
I teflan^ent ; with that I t^ill go buy piy fiDrtunes. 
:>rcfi4 OIL And what wilt thou do ? beg, when that is» 
: fpent ? Well, fir, get -you in* f wffi: not Ipng be 
•, ln> troubled with you : you fhall have fbme part of 
anJ your will : I pray you, le^ve me. 
io kk Or/a. I will po further oflFend you than becomes 
myl me for my good. • 

he (i OIL Get you with him, you old dog. 
ire 4 Mam. Is old dog my reward? Moil true, I have 
rpuci Jo^: my teeth in your feryice. — God be \vith my 
ds jl old matter, he would not have fpoke fuch a word, 
ice. I [^Exeunt OfihA^T>o arid An KM^ 

\ , plL I5 it even fo ? begin you to grow upon me h. 
^K ' ' . ' ^ I will. 
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will phjfick your ranknefs, and yet give no thou- 
md crowns neither. Holla, Dennis ! 

. Enter Dennis, 

Den. Calls your worftiip ? 

OIL Was not Charles the duke's wreftler, here 
) fpeak with me I 

Den. So pleafe you» he is here at the door, and 
nportunes acce(s to you, '' 

on. Calliiim in. — lExit Dennis.] 'Twill be a 
pod way ; and to-morrow, the wreiUing is. 

£»/^r CHARLESi 

Cba. Grood-morrriw to your worfhip. 

Oii.^ Good monfieur Charles ! — ^what's the new 
ewsi? at the new court ? 

Cba. There's no news at the court, fir, but the 
Id news : that is, the old duke is banifh'd by his 
ounger brother the new duke ; and three or four 
)ying lords have put themfelves into voluntary ex« 
e with him, whofe lands and revenues enrich the 
ew duke, therefore he gives them good leave to 
rander. 

OU. Can you tell, if Rofalind, the old duke's 
aughter, be baniih'd with her father ? . 

Cha. O, no ; for the new duke's daughter, her 
oufin, fo loves her — ^being ever from their cradles 
red together — that flie would have followed her 
xile, or have died to ftay behind her. She is at the 
ourt, and no lefs beloved of her uncle than his own 
laughter; and never two ladies loved as they do« 

Oil Where will the old duke live ? 

Cha. They fay, he is already in the foreft of Ar- 
len^ and many merry men with him ; and. there 

they 
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they live like the old Robin Hood of England ; 
they fay, many young gentlemen flock to him eve- 
ry day ; and fleet the time carelefsly, as they did 
in the golden world, 

OIL What, you wreftle to-morrow before the 
new duke I 

Cha. Marry, do I, fir ; and I came to acquaint 
you with a matter. I am given, fir, fecretly to un^ 
derdand, that your younger brotlier Orlando hath 
ra difpoikion to come in difguis'd againft me to try 
a fall : To-morrow, fir, I wreftle for my credit v 
and he that efcapes me without fome broken limb, 
Ihall acquit him well. Your brother is biit young, 
and tender ; and, for your love, t would be loUi 
to foil him, as I muft, for mine own honour, if 
he come in 2 therefore, out of my love to you, I 
came hither to acquaint you withal $ that either 
you mieht ftay him from his intendment, or brook 
fvLch. difgrace well as he (hall run into ; in that it 
is a thing of his own fearch, and altogether againfl 
my will. 

OIL Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, 
which thou flialt find, I will moft kindly requite. 
J had myfelf notice of my brother's purpofe here- 
in, and have by underhand means laboured to dif> 
£uade him from it ; but he is refolute, 1*11 tell 
thee, Charles — it is the ftubborneft young felloyir 
of France \ full of ambition, an envious emulator 
of every man's good parts, a fecret and villanous 
contriver againlt me his natural bi other; therefore 
ufe thy difcretion; I had as lief thou didft break his 
neck, as his finger ; afnd thou wert befl look to't; 
for if thou doft him any flight difgrace, or if he 
do not mightily grace himfelf on thee, he will 
, , pradifc 
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pradllfe againft thee by poifon ; entrap tliee by 
fome treacherous device ; and never leave thee^ 
'till he hath ta'en thy life by fome indirect .means 
or other : for, I aflure thee, arid almofl with teai« 
I fpeak it, there is not one fo young and fo vil- 
lanoiis this day living. I fpeak but brotherly of 
him : but fhould I anatomize him to thee as he is» 
I muft blufh aiid weep, £lnd thou mnft look pale 
and wonder. 

Cha. I am heartily glad I came hither to you 2 
If he come to-morrow, I'll give him his payment : 
if ever he go alone again, I'll never wreftle fof prize 
more. And fo, God keep your worfliip ! \^ExtU 

on. Farewell, good Charles.:— Now will I ftir 
this gamefter : I hope I fliaU fee an end of him ; 
for my foul, yet I know hot why, hates nothing 
more than he. Yet he's gentle ; never-fchool'd, 
and yet learned ; full of noble device ; of aU forts 
enchantingly beloved; and, indeed, fo much in 
the heart of the world, and efpecially of my own 
people, who beft know him, that I am altogether, 
mifptifed : but it (hall not be fo long ; this ^vreftler 
fhall clear all : nothing remains, but that I kindle 
the boy thither, which now I'll go about. [^Exifi 

SCE^E IL AnOpenWalkhefore the DM s Palace. 

Enter Rosalind, and Celia* 

Cel. I pray thee, Rofalind, fweet my coz, be 
meny. 

Rof Dear Celia, I ftiow more mirth than I airt 
miftrefs of; and would you yet I Were merrier ? 
Unlefs you could teach me to forget a banifti*d fa^ 

Iher, 
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ther, you muft not learn ipe }iow to remember 
any extraordinary pleafure. 

CeL Herein, I fee, thou lov'ft me not with tite 
full weight that I love thee : if ray uncle, thy ba^ 
niihed father, had banlflied thy uncle, the duke 
my father, fo thouhadft been ftill with me, I could 
•have taught my love to take thy father for mine;; 
fo wouldft tliou, if the truth of thy love to me 
were fo tighteoufly tempered as mine is to thee. 

Rof. Well, I will forget the condition of vay 
xftate, to rejoice in yours. 

Cei. You know, my father -hath no child but 1^ 
nor none is like to have : H^idf truly, when he die^ 
thou (halt be his heir : for what he hath taken a- 
way from thy father perforce, I will render thee 
again in afFedion ; 'by mine honour, I will ; and 
"when I break that oath, let mc turn monftcr : 
therefore, my fweet Rofe, my dear Rofcjlje merry'. 

Rof.Yrorti henceforth I wiil,coz,anddevifefportSi 
let me fee ; What think you of-falliiig in love ? 

CeL Marry, I pr'ythec, do, to make fjport with- 
al ; but love^ no man in gpod eameft ; nor no fur- 
ther in Iport neither,, than with fafety of a pure 
blufh thou may'ft in ^honour cdhie off again. 

Rof. What Ihall be our fport then ?, 

CcL Let us fit and mock the good houfe\^fc. 
Fortune, from her wheel, that her gifts may hence- 
forth b^ 'bellowed equally. 

• Rof^ I would, we could do fo ; for hcJr benefits 
are mightily mifplaced : and the bountifiil blinfl 
woman doth moil millake in her gifts to women* 

Ccl* 'Tis true: for thofe, that flie 'makes fair^ 
fhe fcarce x][iakes honed ; and thofe, that fhe makes 
honeft, flie 'jnakes very ill'»faYour'dly. 

» Roj; 
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Refi Nay, now thou goeft from fortune's office- 
to nature's: fortune reigns in gifts of the world»« 
not in tlie lineaments ^nature. 

jB«/<?r Touchstone, a Clown. 

CeL No ? When nature hath made a &sr crea^ 
ttite, may ihe^notby fortune fall into the fire ?««-^ 
Thougli nature hath giv«a us wit to flout at for- 
tune, hath not fortune fent in this fool to <wt oS 
.the' argument ? 

Rof Indeed,, thereis fortune too hard for xia^ 
ture; when fortune makes nature's natural the 
cutter oflF of nature's wit. 

CeL Peradventure, this is not fortune's work nei- 
ther, but nature's ; « who perceiving our natural 
wits too dull to reafon of fUch goddefies, hath ien& 
this natural for* our whetflone : for always the 
dulnefs of the fool is the whetflone of the wits*— - 
How now» wit ? whither wander you ? 

do. Miflrefv you muftcome away to your fai> 
ther. 

Cel> Were you made the meffenger I 

CU, No, by mine- honour; but I was bid to 
come for you. 

Rc^f. Where learned you that oath, fool ? 

CU. Of a certain knight, that fwore by his ho^ 
nour they were good pancakes, and fwore by his- 
honour the muterd was naught : now, I'll ftand. 
to.ity the pancakes were naught, and the muftard 
was good ; and yet was not the knight forfwom. 

Ce/j How prove you that, in the great heap of 
your knowledge ? 

Rof, Ay marry; now unmuzzle your wifdom* 

Ciot^ Stand you both forth now: ftroke youir 

chinsy^ 



^rhms, and ^ear by your heards tfiat I am « 
3maTe. 

CH, Bf our b^rdsy if we had them, thou art. 

Ch. By; my knavery, if I had it, then I were..: 

""but if you fwear by th:at that is,not> you are not 

forfwom : no thore was this knight, frrearjing by 

his honour, for. he never had any ; or if ,he na(^ 

;he had {worn it away, before ever he faw thofe 

;pancakes or that muilard. 

CeL Pr'ythee, who is't that thoa mcan'ft ? 

Cb. One that ^d Frederick, your father, loves. 

C^ My Other's love is enough to honour him..: 
'Enough ! fpeak no more of him.; you'Ube whip'd 
:for taxation, one of thefe days. 

do. The morepity, that fools ftnay not fpeajk 
•wifely, what wife . men ipeak: fooliihly . 

Cel. By my troth, thou fey'ft true: for fincc 
:tiie littlest, that fools have, was fileitcM, the 
-4ittle. foolery, that wife men have, makes a great 
.i^owr. Here coxaas N(pniieur JUe £e^9« 

Enter l^E 3^AU. 

:R^. Wi&?bisvmout)i full of news. 

CeL Which he will put on us, as pigeons feeji 
ttbeir young, 

Ra/l Tbcn ftell we bc.news-cramm'd. 

Ci* All the better^; we fliall be tlxe more inar- 
Jcetable. Bon jou;:, Monfieur le B^u ; whs^t's the 
,news ? 

LeBeatu Fair prxpcefe, yon have.loft much good 
fport. • 

CeU Sport ? of what colour ? 

Le Beau. What colour, madam? how ihall I 
jmfwcryou? 

.B2 • \ JMe 
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Bpfi As wl£ and fortune will. 

Clo, Or as the deftinies decree. 

Gel. Well faid ; that was laid on with a. trowel* 

Clo, Nay, if I teep not my rank, 

Rof, Thou lofeft thy old fmcll. 

Le Beau. You amaze me, ladies :• I would have- 
told you of good -wreftling^ Vrhtch' you have loft' 
the fight of. 

Rof Yet tell us the rtianner of the wreftlhtgi 

Le Beaui L y^'TXi tell you the beginning, and, if 
it pleafe your ladyfhips, you may fee the end ; far " 
the beft is yet to do 5 and here, where yon Are, 
they are coming to perform it. 

Cel, Well,-the beginning, that isdead and buried.- 

'l^fi Beau. There comes an^^old man-<and his three 
fons > ^ ^"^^^ 

Gei. Tcotild n^stch this bcginnMig with -anold tale. 

7>ff Beittu Threkpraper young raon, ot excellentr. 
gr9'»<rth and prefence * 

Rof With bills oa their necks,> — Beit hto^n unto* 
all men by tkefe prefents 

Le Beau. The eldeft of the three wreftled with 
Charles the duke's •wTeftler 5^ which Charles ra^ a 
moment, threw him,? and^ broke three of hi<» ribs, 
that there is little hope of^life in him : fo he ferv'd" 
the fecond, andfo the third*:, yonder thcy^lie ; the 
pool* old man, their father^ making fuch pitiful 
dc^eover them, that all the beholders take his part 
with weeping. 

Rof. Alas! 

Ch. Biit what 4s the fport, monfieur,, that the- 
ladies have loft ? ' ' 

Le Bmul- Why this, that I fpeafc ofl 

Clo> Thus men may grpw wifcr every dayrj it 
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is the firft time that ever I hear4, breaking qf ril)s 
vas fport for ladies. 
I CeL Or I, I iprdmife you. 

Rof, But is there any elfe longs to fee this broken 
.jnoiick in his fides? is there yet another dotes upon 
lib-hreakuig I < fhaU we fee this wreflling, coufin ? 
,^ Le Beatu You, mufty if you flay here 2 for here 
is the place' ap|>Qinted for the wrefUingy and they 
are readf to , perform it. 

CeL Yonder, fure tjiey are coming : Let us now 
-ftayandfceit. 

Thurtjh. Ertter puke Fr eoeri c k, Lords^ ORLANoq, 

I Charles, and' Attendants* 

Duke* Come on : fmce the youth will not be en- 
^^treated, his own peril on l)is forwardnef$. 
Rrf. Is yonder the man I 
Le Beatu Even he, madai^. 
CeL Ala6,,^e is tod young : yet he looks fuccefsh 

Duke. How now, daughter, and coufin ? are you 
jfCrcpt hitJbbr to fee the wreflUng ? 

Rof Ay, mf liege, (b pleafe you give us leave. 

puket You will take little delight in it, I can tell 
7ou» there isfuch odds in, the men : In pity of the 
challenger^s. youth, I would fain, difTuade him, bup 
lie will^not be entreated; Speak to him, ladies 4 
fee if you can move him. 

CeL Call him hither» good monfieur Le Beau. 

Duke* Dd fo ; PU not be .by. \_Duke goet apart. 
I LeBeau, Monfieur tlie challenger, the princ^fTe^ 
iCall for you. * ; , 

S)rk* I attend them with ^ xefpe^ 9iid.du|:y. 
1 B 51 . JR^S^ 



i^^ Young man^ Kave you ehalleng'd Chiarled 
the wrcftler \ 

Orla. No, fair pnncefs ; he is the general chal- 
lenged : I come but in, as others do^ ta try with 
Wm the ftrength of my youth* 

Cei. Young gentleman, your fpirits are too bold 
for your years : Y6U' hav€ leew cruel proof of this 
man's- ftrength* t if yowfiiw youtfelf with your eyesi 
or knew yourfelf with your judgment, the fear dk 
your adventure would: counfel yow to a more equal 
' enterprife. We pray you, for your own iakc, to cm^ 
brace your own fafety, and give over this attempt* 

Rcf Do, young fir ; your reputation fkaXL not 
therefore be nrifprifed: we Will make it -our fuit to 
tke duke, ths^ t^ wreftKng: might not go forward* 

Orla. I beieeeh^ yo«r, punish rat not with youf 
hard thoughts ; wherein I conlefs me much' guiltyt 
to deny fo fair and excellent ladies any thing. But 
let your fair eyes, and gentle wifhes, go* with me 
to my trial 2 wherein if I be foiPd, there is but one 
ihamM that was never gracious ; t& killM,:bat one 
dead that is willing to be fo : I ihall do my friendi 
no wrong, for I have none to lament me ; the 
widrld no injury,, for in it I have nothing ; oidy iq 
the world I fill up a» place, which may be better 
fapj^iied when I ha-ve made it empty. 

Rof. The little (irength that LhavcrX w^uld ft 
were with you. 

CeL And mine to eke oat heiis* 

Rof. Fare you well. Pray heaven I be deceiv'd 
in yow !' 

CeL Your heart's deflres be with you \ 

Cha. Come, where is this yoiihg gallantrdiat is 
fo deiirous to Ue with hi$ mother earti^f 

Orla 
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Orla. Readfy (ir : but bh will hath 111.&: si nore 
modeft workisifi;. 

Duke. You mall try but one fall. 
Cha» No, I warrant your erace ; you (hall not 
entreat him tssx a fecbnd, that nave fo migh^ly per- 
fuaded him from a firft. 

Orla* You mean to mock me aCtfer ; yooihould not 
bave mocked irie before : but come yom* waiys^ 
Rof. N0W9 Hercules be tliy fpeed, young man \ 
CeU I would I were invKibley to catch the ftrong 
fdlow by the leg! {TbeywreJUe. 

Rof. O excelknt young man ! 
Ca* If I bad a thunderbolt in nnne eye, I can 
tdl who Ihould down* [^Shotit, 

Duke, No more, no more. [Charles is thronxm* 
Or/a. Yes, I befeech your grace ; I am not yet 
wcU breathed. 

Dake. How doft thou, Charles i 
Le Beau. He cannot fpeak, my lord. 
Duke. Bear him away. What is thy name, young 
man^ 

V Orla. Orlando, my liq^e^ the yousgeft fon of 
Sr Rowland de Boys. 

Duke. Iwouldthouhadftbeenfontofomemanelie. 
The world efteon'd thy &tber honourable. 
But I did find him ftill mine enemy : 
Thou (houldft have better pleas'dmewiththisdeed, 
Hadft thou defcended from another houfe. 
But fare th6e well ; thou art a valiant youth $ 
I would, thou hadft told me of another father. 

\JBxit Duke wkh £h Train. 

Man^f Czukt Rosalind, afu^ Orlando* 

CeL Were I my father, cqz^ would I do this.^ 

Orla*> 
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Ma. I am more proud to be IKr Rowland's fbn,. 
Jiis youngeft fon ; — and would not change that 
To be adopted heir to Frederick. . [callings 

* Rof My father lov'd Sir Rowland as his foul> 
And all the world was of my father's mind : 
Had I before known this young man his fon, 
I ihould have git-en him tears unto entreaties. 
Ere he fhould thus have ventured. 

CeL Gentle coufin, -/ 

iLet us thank iiim and encourage h|m^: 
My father's rough and envious difpolition 
Sticks me at heart^---^r, you have* well deferv^d^ 
If you do keep your promifes in love, 
But juftly as you have exceeded all promifc. 
Your miflre& ihall be happy. 

Rcf Grentleman» 

[Giving him a chain from her nec1^» 
Wear this for me ; one out of fuits with fortune ; 
That could give morebut thatherhandlacksmean^ 
:^all we go coz ?* ' . 

CeU i^y • — ^^re you well, fair gentleman. 
. Qrla. Can I not fay, I thank.you ? My better partfi 
Are all thrown down j and thatwkicti here ilands upi» 
is but a quihtainei a mere lifelefs block* ■ 

Rof., Recalls usb^ck: My pride fell with laf 
fortunes: 
Illaik him' what he would :— fDid you call, fir l-^ 
,Sir, you haf e wreftled wel], and overthrowa 
^ore than your enemiesi - 

Cel, Will you go, cetl r . . . 

Rof, 'Have with you :— Fare you welj. 

[Exeunt I^osalinp, and Celu« 

X)rla. What paffion hangs tfiefe weights upon my 
. . ijotigu^! .'•■ .... ' • , J •• 

'^ ^jcaxmoi: 
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ii c^uuiot fpcak to her, yet (he urg'd conference. 

Enter Le BEiVU. 

O poor Orlachlo ! thou art overthrown i 

-CJr Charles, or fomething wealcer, mafters thee. 

LeBeau. Good fir, \Ao in friendfhip counfel youf 
• "Po- leave this place : Albeit you have dcferv'di 
High commendation, true applaufe, and love r 
Yet fuch is now the duke's condition,. 
That he niirconftrue& all that yoit have done. 
The duke w humerous ; t^hat he is, indeed. 
More fuits you to conceive, than me to fpeak of. 
Qi^la. X diaxlk you, lir : and, pray you, tellme this \ 
Which of the two was daughter of the duke 
That here was at the wreftling ? 

Le Beau. Neither his daughter, if we judge by 
manners ; 
But yet, indeed, the fliorter is his daughter ^ 
The other is daughter to the banilh'd duke; 
And here detained by her ufuaping uncle. 
To Iceep his daughter company ; whofe loves' 
Are dearer thaa the* natural bond of fifters. 
But I can tell you, that of late this duke 
Hath ta'en difpreafux^ 'gaiftft his gentle niece ;1 
GrocHaded upon no other argument. 
But that the people praife her for her virtues. 
And pity her for her gjoCd father's {y^u^ ; 
And, on vaj life, his malice 'gainft thi; lady 
Will fuddenly break forth.— Sir, fare you well v 
Hereafter, iar a better world than' this, 
I (hall de5re more love and knowledge of yoii«> 

Orla» I reft much boundento you: fiire you wellb 
Thus, muft I from the fmoke into the fmodier ; 

From- 
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From tTranttduke unto n tyrant bFother;:-^ 

But heavenly Rofalind ! Z^xJf^ 

jSC£N£ IIL An Apartment in .the Pala^. 

, Entsr C£i«i4y and Rqsalind. 

HeL Wliyy cQufin; why, ,Ro(almd;-r^upidha.Te 
une^cy !-— Not a word ? 

Raf* NQt oae to t^row at a dog. 
. CeL Noy &y words are too precioiis to be calb 
away upon curs, throw fome^of tbem at«ie; com^ 
lametne widi reafons. ^ 

Rof Then &ere^ere two ooufiaslaidup,; wbeyt 
•the one ftoiild be lam'd withreafokuf, ;»n4 the o* 
therjnad without any. 

CeL Bat.is all chis;for your fa&er'? 
. RoC, No, foqie of it is for my <;hild'« father, s 
'Oh, how full of 'briars is this worki|iei4ay 'world I ' 

CeL Tliey are but b|u^ coafin, Uirown upoqpi 
4hee in hoUday^Aolery; if^ewaU^aot in Retrod- 
^en paths/ our ▼ery4>etticoats will.catch thenu 

Rof I,<;ould &Uke ^^m off ozxy coat; thefe buoi 
Are in my heart. 

CeL Hem them away. 

lUf I would try; If Ixoald:Cry,hciiisand4iaTe 
Jiim. 

CeL ComQ, wreftle wit^ thy afFedions. 

Rof O, they take the|>art of a better nxprelUip 
tlian myftlf. 

CeL O, a good wilh .upon you ! you will try ip 
time, in defpight of a fall. — But turning theie jeite 
out of fervice, let us talk in good eameft: Is it 
j)offible on fuch a fudden you fhould fall into ip 
^iirong a liking with oid Sir Rowla^d's youngeftfon ? 
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Rof, The duke my father Wd his fiitKer dearly* 

CcL Dodi'it therefore enfue, that you fhould love 
Ills fon dearly I By this kind of cbafe» L fhould 
hate him» for zny father hated his father dearly f. 
yet I hate not Orlando. « » 

Erf, NO) faithy hate him nbt». for my fake. 

CeL Why ihoujld I not? doth he not deferve wellf 

I Enter Duker nuitb Lordi^ 

Rof Let me love him for that;. and'do you love 
Kim« becaufe I do i^-^Look heve. comes the duke*. 

Cei* Wtih his- eyes full of anger* 

Duke. Miftrefs,(hfpatch you with your{afefthafle»< 
Aod get you irom our court* 

Rof Me, uncle? 

Duke^ Youy coufin>: 
Within thefe ten. days if that thou be'ft found 
So near our publick comt as twenty miles* 
Thou dieft for it*. 

Bif. \ do befeeeh your grace* 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear i^rith mev 
If with royfelf I hold intelligence* 
Or ha^e acqjuaintance with my own defires ; 
If that I do not dream* or be not frantick 
(As I do truft* I am not)^ then* dear uncle». 
Never* fb much as in^a thought unborn* 
Did I offend your highnefs* , 

Duke. Thus do all traitors ; 
If their purgation; did conftft. in. worcfe*. 
They are as innocent as grace itfelf to- 
Let it fiiffice thee* that I trufl: thee not* 

Rofi Yet your miftruft cannot make me a traitorv 
1^ me* whereon the likelihood depends. 

Dfjte. T\ioxk art thy father's daughter^ thete's 
cnough*^ iuf^ 
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Rof So was I when your highnefs took his duke^ 
So was I, when your highnefs banilh'd him : Qdom j 
^Treafon is not inherited, my lord, 
Or, if we did derive it from our friends. 
What's that to me ? my father <w^ *iio traitor ^ . 
Then, good my liege, miilaice me not fo much# 
To think my poverty is treacherous. 

Cel. Dear foyercign, hear me fpeak. 

Duke. Ay, Celia ; we '*ut ftay'd her for your ikkc« 
Elfe had Ike with her father rang'd along. 

G<^. f did not then entreat toliave her ftay« 
It was your pleafure, and your own ren^orfe $ 
I was too young that time to value her. 
But now I know her : if flie be a traitor, 
Wliy fo am I ; we ftill have flept together, 
Rofe at an inflant, learpM, playM, eat together; 
And whcrefoe'er we went, like Juno's iwans^ 
Still we ivent coupled, and infeparable. 

Duke. She is too fubtile for thee ; and her finoodi- 
Her very filence, and her patience, ^ f^nefs. 

Speak to the people, and they pity her. 
Thou art a fool : fhe robs thee of thy name ; 
And tliou wilt Ihow ^ore 'bright, and feem more 

virtuous. 
When ihe is gone : then open not thy lips, 
firm/and irrevocable is my doom 
Whlth I have paft upon her ; Ihe is baniHi'^- 

^/. Pronounce that fentence then on xne, my 
I cannot live out of he company. [liege ; 

Duke. You are a fool ;-r-Y©u,iriece, provide yoiuv 
If you ou t-ftay the time, upon-mine honour, [felf ; 
And in tlie greatnefs of my word, you die. 

{^Exeunt Duke, &r« 

fe/. -O my poor Rof^ind ! whither wilt thou go? 

Wife 
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Wilt thou change fathers ? I will give thee mine. 
I charge thee, be. not thou more grieved thaix I am. 

Rof I have more cauie. 

CeL Thou haft not* coufin ; 
Pry'thee, be cheeiful: know'ft thou not, the duke 
Hath banifh'd me his daughter ? 

Rof That he hath not. 

CeL No? hath not? Rofalind lacks then the love 
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one : 
Shall we be.funder'd ? Ihall we part, Iweet girl ? 
No ; let my father feck another heir. 
Therefore devife with me ; how we may fly. 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us : 
And do not feek to take your change upbn you. 
To bear your griefs yourfelf, and leave me out ; 
Tot, by this heaven, now at our forrows pale. 
Say what thou canft, Pll go along with thee. 

Rof Why, whither fhall we go ? 

CeL To feek my uncle in the f breft of Arden, 

Rof Alas, what da:nger will it be to us. 
Maids as we are, to travel forth fo far ? 
Beauty provoketh thieves fooncr tlaan gold. 

Cel* I'll put myfelf in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umber fmirch my face ; 
The like do. you ; fo Ihall we pafs along, 
And never ftir aiTailants. 
^ Af Were it not better, 
^caufe that I am more than common tall. 
That I did fuit me all points like a man ? 
A gallant curtle-axe upon my thigh, 
Aboar-fpear in my hand; and (in my heart 
I#ic there what hidden woman's fear there will) 
We'll have a iwaihing and a martpial outfide ; 
As many other mannifli, cowards jiaire, / 

C ' Tha 
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iTiat do outface it vnxki their femblances. 

CWl What fkaUJ call thee, when thouart aman? 
Rof rU haTe no w<»fe anaaie than Jove's oiva 

page; 
And therefore look 70a call tte^. Gammed. 

But what will you be calFd ? 

CcL Something thathath a reference to my fiate^ 
No \oagtt Celia» but AHeaa. 

Rof But, eouiiBy what if we aflay^d to fteal 
The doWBifli fool out of your father's court \ 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel ? 

CtL He'll go along o'er the wide world with me;^ 
Leave me alone to woo him : Let's away. 
And get Our jewels and our wes^th together ; 
Devife the fitteft dme, and fafefl way 
To hide us £rom purftat that will be. made 
After my iUght : Now we go in content ; 
To liberty, and not to baminment.r \Ex9uiU* 



^mt 
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SCENE I. The Fenfi ofAtden. 

Enter DtAe Senior^ Amisns, and two of three Lards 

like ForeJUrs* 

DukeSen. 
N0W9 my co-mates, and brothers in esdley 
Hath not bid cuflom made this life more fweet 
Than that of painted pomp? Are not.thefe woods^ 
More, free from peril than the envious court ? 
Here feel wc but the penalty of Adam» 
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The ieafims' diff<H'ence ; as, the icy fang. 
And chttrli(h chiding of die winter's wind; 
Which whenJt bites and blows upon iny bodf^ 
Even 'till I fhxink with cold, I fmile, and fay,-* 
This is no flattery : thefe are counfellors 
lliat feelingly perfuade me what I am. 
Sw^t are the ufes of adveriity ; 
Which, like the toad, ugly and yeaomous^ 
Wesu^ yet a precious jewel in his head : 
Ai^d this our life, exempt from publick haunt. 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks^ 
Sermons in ftones, and good in erery thmg. 

^mi* I would not change it : Happy is your 
grace, 
That can tranflate the ftubboranefs of fortune 
Into fo quiet and fo fweet a ftile. 

DuhSen. Come, fhall we go and kill us venifon) 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools. 
Being native burehers of this defert city. 
Should, in their cNm confines, with forked heads 
Have their round haunches gor'd* 

I Lord* Indeed, my lord, 
The melancholy Jaques grieves at that ( 
And, ta that kind fwears you do more uiurp 
Tti^ui doth your brother that hath banifh'd you^ 
To-day my lord of Amiens, and myfelf, 
i)id fteal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whoie antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls alonff this wood ; 
To the which place a poor feqneSered (lag, 
That from the hunter's aim had ta'en a hurt. 
Did come to lansuift ; and, indeed, my lord,' 
The wretched anmial heav*d forth fuch .groans, 
^Qiat their difcharge did ftretch his leathern coat 

C z Almoft 
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Almoil to burfting ; and the big round tears 
Cours'd bn« another down his innT)cent nofe 
In, piteous chafe ; and thus the hairy fool. 
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, ^ 
Stood on the extremeft verge of the fwift brook. 
Augmenting it with tears. 

Duke Sen. But what faid Jaqucs ? 
Did he not moralize this fpedlacle ? 

I Lord, Of yes into a thouiand fimilies. 
Firft, for his weeping in the needlefs ftream ;; 
Poor deer^ quoth he, thou nialCft a teftattietU 
As 'worldlings doy giving ^hyfuvi of more 
7o that 'which had too much : Then, being alone. 
Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends ; 
*Tisjdghty quoth he ; thus tnifery doth part 
The fu^ of company : Anon, a carelefs herd, 
FuU of the pafture, jumps along by him. 
And never ftays to greet him ; Ay, quoth Jaques, 
Stiieep ofiy you fat and greafy citizens } 
' Tis jujl thefajhion : Wherefore do you look . 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt tbete ? 
llius mou inveftively he pierceth through 
The body of the country^ city, court, 
Yea, and of this our life : fwearing, that we. 
Are mere lifurpers, tyrants, and what's woiie, . 
To fright the animals, and to kill them up, 
In their aflign'd and native dwelling-place. '' 

Duke Sen. And did you leave him in this contem-' 
plation? 

2 Zr(7r^.Wedid,my lord, weeping andcommenting 
Upon the fobbing deer. 

Duke Sen. Show me the place ; 
I love to cope him in thefe fullen fits, 
For then he's full of matter. ' ' 

2 Lord. 
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2 Lord. Pil bring you to him ftraight. {^ExeutU. 

t SCENE IL the Palace, 

Enter Duke Frederick *w//^ Lor^ds. 

\ Duke* Can it be poffible that no man faw themf 
I It cannot be : fbme villains of mj court 

fixt^ of confent and fuiOFerance in this. 
I . I L^rd* I caunot hear of any that did fee her. 
Hie ladies, her attendants of her chamber. 
Saw her a4>ed ; and, in the morning early, 
Tlxey found the bed untreafur*d of their roiftrefs. 
2 Lsrd. My lord, the roynift clown, at whozxi 
fboft 
Your grace was wont to laugh, is alfo miffing. 
Hefperia, the prii^cefs' gentlewoman, 
Confefles, that ihe fecretly o'er<4ieard 
Yottr daughter and her couiin much commend 
The parts and graces of the wreftler 
« -That did but lately foil the finewy Charles ^ 
I And (he belieres, wherever they are gone, 
^That youth is furely in their company. 
Ouke, Send to his bi'Other ; f<itch that gallant 
hither; 
If he be abfeiJt, bring his brother to me, 
i'U make him find him : do this fuddenly ; 
And let not iearch and inquifition quail 
^o bring again thefe foolilh runaways. [^Exeunt* 

SCENE III. Oliver's H(mfe. 

Enter Orlando, and Apam* 

Oiia» Who's ^herc ? 

C 3 4Jaf^ 
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Adanu What ! my young mafter?— Oh, mygende 
maflery 
Oh, my fwect maftet, O you memory 
Of old Sir Rowland! why, what make you here? 
Why are you virtuous? Why do people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, ftrohg and Valiant? 
Why would you be fo tond'to overcome ' 
The bony prifer of the humourous duke ? 
Your praife is come too fwiftly home before you. 
Know you not, mafter, to fome kind of men 
Their graces ferve them but as enemies ? 
No more do yours ; your virtues, gentle maftef 9 
Are fandtified and holy traitors to you. 
Oh, what a world is diis, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it ! 

Orla, Why, what's the mattct ? 

Adam. O unhappy youth. 
Come not within thefe doors ; within this toof 
The ^nemy of all your graces lives : 
Your brother — (no, nb brother ; yet the fon— * 
Yet not the fon ;— P will not call him fo n 
Of him I was about to call his father) 
Hath heard your praifes; and this night he means 
To bum the lodging where you ufe to lie, 
And you within it : if he fail of that. 
He will have other means to cut you oflF: 
I overheard him, and his pra<^ices. 
This is no place, this houie is but a butcherf ;; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not eiiter it. 

Orla. Why, whither, Adam, wouldft thou have 
me go ? 

Adam. No matter whither, fo you come not here. 

Qrla. What, wouldft thou have me go add beg 
my food ? 

Or, 
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Or« vnth a bafe and boifterous fWord, enforce 

A thicvifli living on the conimon road ? 

Tliis I moll.doy or know not what to do : 

Yet this r will not do, do how I can i 

I rather will fubject me to the malice 

Of a diverted bloody and bloody brother. _ 

jidam^But do notfo; Ihaveiive hundredcrowns^ 
The thrifty hire I fav'd under your father. 
Which I did ftore, to be my fofter-nurfe. 
When fervice ihould in my old limbs lie lame. 
And unregarded VLgt in comers thrown ; 
Take that : and he that doth the ravens feed. 
Yea, providently caters foi* the fparrow. 
Be comfort to my age ! Here is the gold : 
All this I give you : Let me be your fervant ; 
Though I look old yet I am ftrong and lufty ; 
For in my youth I lievcr did apply 
Hot and rd>ellious liquors in my blood ; 
Nor did not with unbaihful forehead woo 
The means of weaknefs and debility ; 
Therefore my age is as a lufty winter, 
Frofty, but kindly : let ftie go with you ; 
ril do the fervice of a younger man 
In all your bufinefs and necefHties. 

Orla. Oh ! good old man ! how well in ;bee 
appears 
The conftant fervice of the antique vsrorld, 
When fervice fweat for duty, not for meed 1 
Thou art not for the falhion of thefe times. 
Where none will fweat, but for promotion ; 
And having that, do cheak their fervice up 
Even with the having : it is not fo with thee. 
But poor old man, thou prun'ft a rotten tree. 
That cannot io much as a bloiTom yield. 

In 
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In lieu of all thy pains and hufbandry : 
But come thy ways, we'll go along together 5 
And ere we have thy youdiful wages fpent. 
We'll light upon fome fettled low content. 

Adanu Mailer, go on ; and I will follow thee. 
To the laft gafp, with truth and loyalty.-^ 
From feventcen years 'till now almoft fourfcore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At feventeen years many their fortunes ieek ; 
But at fourfcore, it is too late a week : 
Yet fortune cannot recompenfe me better, 
Then to die well, and not my matter's debtor* 

SCENE IF, The Foreft ofArden. 

^»/^r .Rosalind inhofs cloathfor Ganimed; CEL14 
dreft like a JljepherJefs for Aliena^. and ToucHv 
STONE the Clonvn* 

Rof. O Jupiter ! how weary are my fpirits ! 

<7/?. I care not for njiy fpirits, if my legs .were 
not weary. 

Rof. I could find in my heart to difgrace my 
man's apparel, and cry like a woman: but I 
muft comfort the weaker veiiel, as doublet and 
Jiofe ought to fhow itfelf courag^us ^ petticoat I 
^erefore, courage, good Aliena. 

CeL I pray you bear with me ; I can go no 
further. 

do. For my part, I had rather bear "mth yon* 
than bear you : yet I fbould bear no crofs, if I 
bear you ; f^r* t think you have no money in youir 
purfe. 

Jtof. Well, this is the Ipr^ft of Arden. 
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I Ch* Ajf now am I in Arden: the more fool I; 
when I W2LS at home, I was in a better place; but 
travellers muft be content. 

Rof Ay, be fo, good Touchftonc : — Look you 
who comes here ; a young man, and an old, in 
folemn talk. 

£ffUr CoRiM) and Sylyivs* 

Cor, That is the way to make her fcom yon ftill* 
SyL O Corin, that thou kneWft howldoloveher ! 
Cor. I partly guefs ; foi* I have lov'd ere now# 
Sy/. No, Conn, being old, thou canft not guefs ^ 
Though in thy youth thou waft as true a lover. 
As ever iigh'd upon a midnight pillow : 
But if thy lov^ were ^d: likfe to mine 
(As fiire as I think did ever man love ib) 
liow many adions mod ridiculous . 
Hafl thou been> drawn to by thy fantafy ? 
Cor. Into a thoufand that I have forgotten. > 
SyL 0» thou didft then ne'er love fo heartily : 
If thou remember'ftTiot the flighteft of folly 
That ever love did make thee nin into. 
Thou haft not lov'd : . , 

Or if thou haft not fat as I do now^ 
Wearying thy hearer in thy miftrefs* praife, 
Thou haft not lov'd : . 
Or. if thou haft not broke from company. 
Abruptly, as my paf£6n now makes me, 
Tbo^ haft not lov'd:-^Oh Phd>e, Phebe, Phebe 1 

* [^£xit Sylvius* 

Ro/. Alas,poor{hepherd!iearchingof thy woundf 
I have by hard adventure, found mine own. 

Ch. And I 'mine : I rtmember, when I was in 
We, I broke my fword upon a ftone, and bid him 

take 



take diat fer .coramg o'niehts to Jane Smile : and 
i remember the ktffing of ner batlet, and the cow^ 
dugs that her pretty chopp'd hands had milk'd : 
and I remember die wooing of a peafcod xnftead of 
her ; from vfaosn I took tvo oods* and gtytng heri 
them again, faid with weeping tears, ii^ear tie/t 
Jbrmy/ake. We, that are true lovew, nm into! 
ilrange cap^ ; but as all is mortal in hature, fd 
ts'all nature in love mortal in foUf. 

Rof Thou ipeak'il wi&r, than dioa art Vare of« 
Clo» Nay, I fhall ne'er be aware of mine own 
wit, 'tin I break my fliins againft it. 

Rof Jovei JoTe! this ikepherd's paflSon is modi 
upon my fafhion. 

Ch. And mine ; but it grams fomttfiing AaSi. 

with me., ; 

' Cd. I pray you, one of yoa qoeftion yon mdtt 

If he fot goM will give us any food } C 

J. faint almoft to death. 

do. Holla! youdownl ]] 

Rof. Peace, feol : he's not thy kinfiaiu 
Cor. Who calls? 
Cio. Your betters, fir. 
Cor. £1^ they are rery wretched* 
Rof. Peace, I fay: Good evssa to yoo, firiesM 
Cor. And to you, gentle fir, and to you all. * 
Rof. I pr'ythee^ Aepherd, if that love, or goU| 
Can in this defert place by i^tertaitunent, .; 

Bring us where wie may xA ourfelves, and I«ed4 
Here's a young maid with traVel much opprefs^l 
And faints for fu^onr. 

Cor. Fair fir, I pity her, ' 

And wifli for her £dce, more than for mine own|| 
My fortunes were more al^ to relieve ber : . r 

Bu|' 
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Bat I am fbepherd to another inan. 

And do not iheer the ieeces tfaat'I graze ; 

My mafter is of chorlKh difpofition. 

And little recks to find the way to heaven 

By doing deeds of hofpitality : 

Befides, his cote, his flocks» and hounds of feed 

Are now on ikle, and at our fheep-cote now. 

By reafon o£ hb ahience there is nothing 

^tyoa willfised-on^ hut what is, come fee. 

And in my voice mod welcome (hall you he. 

Rof» WJsat is he, that ihall huy his flock and 
paflure ? 

Cor. That young fwam^ that you faw here but 
erewhUcy 
Tbat litde cares for buying any thing. 

i^ I pray thee, if it nsoid with honeily; 
thou the cottage* pafture^ and the flock» 

d thou fbalt have to pay for it of us. 

Cel, And we will menddiy wages: Ilikethisplace, 

sd wiUi^ly could wafte my time in it. 

Cor. Afiuredly the thing is to be fold ; 
with me ; if you like* upon, report, 
foil, the profit, and this kind of life^ 

^1 your very faithful feeder be, 
^ buy it with your gold right fuddenly. 

scENJS r. . 

£ntfr AiAihus, Jaques, and Qtbers. 

SONG. 

^Ami. Undet the grttmmod tretf 
Who kmei to U0 <yM mp 

And 
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And tune his merry note 
Unto thejhveet bird's throaty 
Come hit her t come hit her ^ conu hither f 
Herejhall he fee 
No enemy ^ 
But 'winter and rough nueather^ 

ft 

. Jaq* More, more, I pr'ythee, more. 

]Ami* It will make you melancfioly, monfieur 
Jaques. - . i 

Jaq, I thank it. More, I pr'ythee, more. I 
can fuck melancholy out of a fong, as a weazle 
fucks eggs : More, I pr'ythee, more. 

A7fii, My voice is rugged ; I know, I <?annot 
pleafe you. 

Jaq, I do not defire you to pleaie me, I do de- 
fire you to fing : Come, more ; another ftanza \ 
Call you 'em ftanzas ? 

4im, What you will, monfieur Jaques. 

Jaq. Nay, I care not for their names ; they owe 
me nothing : will you fmg ? 

Afni. More at your requeft, than to pleafe myfelf* 

Jaq. Well then, if ever I thank any num, I'll 
thank you : but that they call compliment is like 
the encounter of two dog-apes ; and when a man 
thanks me heartily, methinKs, I have given hin^ • 
a penny, and he renders me the beggarly thanks. 
Come, fmg; and you that will not hold your 
tongues. 

Ami. Well,- I'll end the fong. — Sirs, cover the 
while : the diike will drink under this tree : — ^hc 
hath been all this day to look you. 

Jaq. And I havje been all this day to avoid him. 
He is top difput<^ble for my company : I think of . 

9A 
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as many matters as he ; but I give heaven thanks, 
and make no boaft of them. Come, warble, come, 

SONG. 

Who doth aihbltton Jhun^ [all together here.J 
And loves to live P the fun. 
Seeking the food he eats^ 
And pleas* d luith ivhat he gets, 
CotM hither, come hi f her, come hither ; 
Here Jhali he fee 
No enemy. 
But 'winter and rough *vjeatker, 

Jaq. ril give yoii -a verfe to this note, that I 
Wade yefterday in defpight of my invention. 
Afni» And I'll fing it. 
jft;tq. Thus it goes ; 

l/it db come to pafs, 
^hat any man turn afs^ 
Leaving his n^ealth and eafe, 
AftMom nuill to pleafe, 
J)uc ad me, due ad 7He, due ad me ; 
Herejl?all he fee 
Grofs fools as he. 
An if he nvill come to me* 

Ami. What's that, due ad me ? 

Jaq, 'Tis a Greek invocation, to call fools iiit<i 
a circle. I'll go fleep if I can ; if I cannot, I'll 
rail againft all the lirll-bom of Egypt. , 

Ami, And 141 go feek the duke ; his banquet \<> 
pfepar'd. ^Exeunt fever ally, 

D SCEKJ^ 
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SCENE VL 

Enter Orlando, and Adam. 

Adam- Dear mafter, I can go no further: 0» I. 
die for food ! Here lie I down, and zneafure out 
my grave. Farewell, kind mafter. 

Orla. Why, how now, Adam J no greater heart 
m thee ? Live a little ; comfort a little : cheer thy- 
lelf a little : If this uncouth foreft yield any thing 
iUvage, I will cither be food for it, or brine it for 
food to thee- Thy conceit is nearer death than 
thy powers. For my fake he comfortable ; hold 
death a while at the arm's end: I will be here 
with tliee prefently ; and if I bring thee not fome- 
thing to eat, I'll give thee leave to die : but if 
thou died before I come, thou art a mocker of. 
my labour. Well faid : tliou look'ft cheerly ; and 
I'll be with thee quickly. Yet thou lieft in the . 
bleak air: Come, I will bear thee to fome fhelter; 
and thou ihalt not die for lack of dinner, if there 
live any tiling in this dtfer^. Cheerly, good Adam ! 

SCENE VIL Another Part ofth» Foreji. 

I 

Enter Duke Senior and Lords. ^A table Jet out.'} 

Duke Sen. I think be is transform'd into a beaft; 
For I can no where find him like a man. 

I Lord- My lord, he is but even now gone heace 5 
Jlere was he merry, hearing of a fong, 

Duke Sen. If he compaS of jars, grow muilcal. 
We ihall have Ihortly difcord in the fpheres : — r-^ . 
Go, feck him j tell him, X would fpeak with him* 

Eiitei^ i 
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EnUr jACCiUESv 

I Lord, He faves iiriy labour by his own approach* 

Duke Sen. Why, how now, monfieur 1 what a 
life is thiSy 
That your poor friends muft woo your company? 
What ! you look merrilyv 

Jaq, A fool, a fool !>— I met a fool i' tlie foreft» 

A motley fool^ — ^a miferable world ! 

As I do live by food, I met a fool ; 
Who laid him down, and bafk'd him in the fuUf 
And rail'd on lady Fortune in good terms, 
In good fet terms — ^and yet a motley fool. 
Good'TrtorroWi fooU quoth I : No^ Jtr^ quoth he» , 
CaU me not fioU ^tiU heaven hath fent me fortune : 
And then he drew a dial from his poke ; 
And looking on it with lack-luftre eye. 
Says, very wifely, // // ten a^ciock : 
Thus may luefee^ quotli he, hov) the ivorld nuags •• 
'77/ but an hour ago^ Jince it 'was nine ; 
And after one hour more^ ^tnuill he eleven : 
jindfoj from hour to hour^ *we ripe and ripe^ 
And then, from hour to hour^ nve rotj and rotf 
And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time, 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, ' 
That fools Oiould be fo deep contemplative ; 
And I did laugh, fans intermifCon, 
An hour by his dial. — O noble fool ! 
A worthy fool ! Motley's the only wear. 

Duke Sen. What fool is this I 

Jaq. O worthy fool : — One that hath been » 
courtier ; 
And fays, if ladies be but young and fair, 

D a They 
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They have the gift to know it : and in his brain — I 
Which is as dry as the remainder bifket I 

After a voyage — \s& hath ilrange places cramin'd| 
With obfervation, the which he vents ^ 
In mangled forms ! — O, tliat I were a fool ! 
I ^m ambitious for a motley coat. 

Duke Sen. Thou ftialt have on«. 

Jaq. It is my only fuit ; 
Provided, that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them^ 
ThHt I am wife. I muft have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind, 
To blow on whom I pleafe ; for fo fools have : 
And they that are moft galled with my folly. 
They moft muft laugh : And why, fir, muft theyfo? 
Tlic nuhy is plain as way to parifh-church : 
He, that a fool doth very wifely hit, 
i)oth very fooliftily, although he fmart, 
Not to feem fenfelefs of tlie bob : if not. 
The wife man's folly is anatomis'd 
Jilven by the fquandring glances of the fool. 
Inveft me in my motley ; give me leave 
Tofpeak my mind, and I will through and through 
Clcanfe the foul body of the infedled world, 
Jf they will patiently receive my medicine. 

Duke Serh Fie on thee ! I can tell what thou 
wouldft do. 

^a/][. What, for a counter, would I do, but good ? 

Duke Sen, Moft milchievous foul lin, iu chiding 
Tor thou thyfelf haft been a libertine, [fm : 

As fenfual as the brutilh fting itfelf ; 
And all the embolfed fores, and headed evils. 
That thou with licence of free foot haft caught, 
Woyldft thou difgorge into the geneial world. 
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Jaq. Why, who cries out on pride^ 
That can therein tax any private party ? 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the lea, 
'Till that the very very means do ebb ? 
What woman' in the city do I name. 
When that I fay, The city-woman bears 
The coft of princes on unworthy ftiouldcts ? 
Who can come in, and fay, that I mean her. 
When fuch a one as fhe, fuch is her neighbour ? 
Or what is he of bafeft funftion, 
That fays, his bravery is not on my coft 
(Thmking that I mean him) but therein fuits 
His folly to the metal of my fpeech ? 
There then ; How then ? Wliat then ? Let me fee 

wherein 
My tongue hath wrong'd him : if it do him rights 
Then he hath wrong'd .himfelf ; if he be free, 
Why then, my taxing like a wild goofe flies, 
Unclaim'd of any man. — ^But who comes here ? 

Enter Orlando, *mith his fword drawn% 

OrU. Forbear, and eat no more. 

yaq. Why, I have eat none yet. 

Orid. .Nor ihalt not, *till neceflity be fei*vM. 

jfaq. Of what kfnd fhoijld this cock come of? 

DtikifSen. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy' 
Or elfe a rude defpifer of good manners, [diftrefs ; 
That in civility thou feem*ft fo empty ? 

Orh. You touch'd my vein at firft ; the thorny 
Of bare diilrefs hatli ta'en from me the fhew [point 
Of fmooth civility ; yet am I in-land bred, 
And know fome nurture s But forbear, I fay ^ 
He dies, that touches any of this fruit, 
'Till I and my affairs are anfwered* 

D 3 T^/f. 
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Jaq. An you will not 
3e anfwer^d with reafbn, I muft die. 

Duke Sen, What would you have ? Yourgentlc- 
nefs fhall force, 
More than your force move us to gentlencfs. 
Orla. I almoft die for food, and let me have it, 
J)uk^ Sen* Sit down SM^d feed^ and welcoine to 

• our table. 
€rla. Speak you fo gently ? Pardon me, I pray 
you ; 
I thought, that aH things had been favage here ; 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of ftern commandnicnt : But whatever you are. 
That in this defert inacceffible, 
' Under the fhade of melancholy bdughs, 
• Lpfe and neglc^ the creeping hours of time ; 
If ever you have look'd on better days ; 
If ever been where bells have knoU'd to church ; 
If ever fat at any good man's feaft 5 
If ever from your eye-lids wip'd a tear, 
And know what 'tis to pity, and be pitied ; 
Let gentlenefs my ftrong enforcement be : 
In the which hope, I blufh, and hide my fword- 

DukeSen, True is it, that we have feen better days; 
And have with holy bell been knoU'd to church ; 
And fat ^t good men's feafts ; and wip'd our eyes 
Of drops that facred pity hath engender'd : 
And tlierefore fit you down in gentlenefs, 
And take upon command what help we have 
That to your wanting may be miniftred. 

Or la. Then but forbear your food a little whilcj 
"Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn. 
And give it food. There is an old poor maOy 
Who after me hath many a weary ftep 

Limp'd 



A3 If* AS TOXJ LIKE IT. 39 

Limp'd m pure love ; 'till he be firft foffic'd— 
Oppreis'd with two weak evils» age« and hunger*— 
I will not touch a bit. 

Duke Sen. Go find him out. 
And we wiU noticing wade 'till you return. 

Oritu I thank ye j and be bleft for your good 
comfort ! [£x//, 

Duke Sen. Thou fee'ft, we are not all alone un- 
This wide and univerfal theatre [happy.; 

Frefents more woeful pageants than the fcene 
Wherein we play in. 

Jag, All Uie world's a ftage. 
And all the men and women merely players : 
They have their exits, and their entrances ; 
And one man in his time plars many parts. 
His afts being feven ages. At firft, the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurfe's arms ; 
And then, the whining fchool-boy, with his fatchel, 
And fhining morning face, creeping like fnail 
Unwillingly to fcbool ; And then the lover ; 
Sighing like furnace, with a woeful ballad 
Made to his niiftrels' eye-brow : Then, a foldier ; 
Full of ftrange oaths, and bearded like the pard»' 
Jealous in honour, fudden and quick in quarrel, 
Seeking the bubble reputation 
Even in the cannon's xnouth: And then, the juftice ; 
In fair round bellyi with good capon lin'd, 
With ey^s fevere, and beard of formal cutj 
Full of wife faws and modern, inftances, 
And fo he plays his part ; The fixth age fhifts 
Into the lean and Hipper'd pantaloon ; 
Widi fpe^acles onnoie, and pouch on fide; 
His youthful hofe well fav'd, a world too wide 
for his fhru^k fhank ; and his big manly voice. 

Turning 
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^Turning again toward childifh treble, pipes y 
And wnifues in his found : Lad fccne of all) 
That ends this ftntnge eventful hiftory, 
Is fecond childininefs, and mere oblivion ; 
W Sans teeth, fans ejes, &ns taiU, fans every thing* 

Re-enter OrlamDo, ^Ith hx>kyi* 

Duke Sen* Welcome ; Set down your veilerablc 
And let him feed* [burdci^ 

Oria. I thank you moft for him* 

Adam. So had you need, 
I^fcarce ca^i fpeak to thank you for myfelf« 

DtikeSen* Welcome, fall to.: I will not trouble yott 
As yet, to queftion you about your fortunes :— 
Give us fome mufick ; and, good coufin, ling* 

Kviityisjtngsm 
SONG. 

Bloiu^ biotVf thou tvinter nvindp 

Thou art not Jo unkind 
* As man's ingratitude $ 

Thy tooth is not fo kcen^ 

Becaufe thou art riot feen^ 
Although thy breath he rude. 
Heigh to / fmgi heigh ho / unto the green kdBy i 
MoJ} friendjhip is feigning^ moft loving varefoUp 

Then^ heigh ho I the holly I 

This life is moft jolly. 

Freeze^ freeze^ thou hitter Jky^ 
That doji not bite Jo nigh . 
As benejits forgot f 

Though 



Jn TIL AS YOU LIKE IT. 4I 

^wgh thou the *o)aUrs *\uarf^ 
Thyjllng is not fo Jharp 
As frknd rerjieniber^d not. 
Heigh ho ! Jingy &c. 

DukeSen. If that you were the good fir Rowland's 

fon 

' As you have whifper'd faithfully, you wiere ; 
And as mine eye doth his effigies witnefs. 

Mod tFuly limn'd, and living in your face 

Be truly welcome hither ; I am the duke, 
That lov'd yourfather; The refidue of your fortune* 
Go to my cave and tell me. — Good old man, 
Tliou art right welcome as thy raafter is :— * 
Support him by the arm. — Give me your hand*. 
And 'let mc all your fortunes.underftand. [Exeunt^ 
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SCENE I. The Palace. 

Enter Duke^ Lords ^ afid Oliyer. 

Duke. 

Not fee him (ince ? Sir, fir, that cannot be : 

But were I not the better part made mercy, 

I fliould not feek an abfent argument 

Of my revenge, thou prefent : But look to ft ; 

Find out thy brother, wherefoe'er he is ; 

Seek him with candle ; bring him dead ox livingt 

Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 

To leek a livint; in our territory, 

Ihy 
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Thy lands, and all things that thou doft call thin< 
Worth feizure, do we leize into our hands ; 
*Till thou canfl quit thee by thy brother's moutli 
Of what we think againft thee. 

OIL. Oh, that your nighnefs knew my heart in this 
I never lov'd my brother in my life. 

Duke. More villain thou; — Well, pufh him du 
of doors I 
And let my officers of fuch a nature 
Make an extent upon his houfe and lands : 
Do this expediently, and turn him going. [^Exeufd 

SCENE II. rhe Foreft. 

Enter Orlando. 

Orla. Hang there, my verfe, in witnefs of mj 
love: 
And, thou thrice-crowned queen of night, furvey 

With thy chafte eye, from thy pale fpnere abovcj 
Thy huntwefs' name, that my full life doth fway. 

6 Rofalind ! thefe trees fhall be my books; 
And in their barks my thoughts Pll character ; 

That every eye, which in this foreft looks 
Shall fee thy virtue witnefs'd every where. i 

Run, run, Orlando ; carve on every tree, 
The fair, the chafte, and unexpreffive (he. {ExiU 

Enter Cor in, and Clown, 

Cor. And how like you this fhepherd's lift 
mafter Touchftone ? 

Clo. Truly, ftiepherd, in refpe<a of itfelf, it isrj 
good life; but in refpe^ that it is a (hepherd's lii 
It is naught. In refpe<fl that it is folitary, 1 like 
very weU ; but in refpe^ that it is private, it is 

▼CI 
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Tcry vile life. Now in refpedl it is in the fields, it 
pleafeth me well ; but in reipe^Sl it Is not in the 
court, it is tedious. As it is a fpare life, look you, 
it fits my humour well ; but as there is no more 
plenty in it, it goes much againil my flomach. 
Haft any philofophy in thee, fliepherd I 

Cor^ No more, but that I know, the more one , 
Cckensy the worfe at eafe he is ; and that he that 
irants money, means, and content, is without three 
j|ood friends: — That the property of rain is to wet, 
jand fire to bum : Tliat good pafture makes fat 
>lheep ; and that a great caufe of the night, is the 
lack of the fun : That he, that hath learned no wit 
by nature nor art, may complain of good breed- . 
^ing, or comes of a very dull kindred. 

Clo. Such a one is a natural philofopher. Waft 
icver in court, fhepherd ? 
^ Cor. No' truly. 

Clo» Then thou art damn*d. 

Cor. Nay, I hope 

Clo. Truly, thou art damn'd ; like an ill-roafled 
egg, all on one ^idt. 

Cor. For not being at court? Your reafon. 
Cio. Why if thou never waft at court, thou ne- 
ver faw'ft good manners; if thou never faw'ft good 
manners, then thy manners muft be wicked ; and 
wickednefs is fin, and fin is damnation : Thou art 
in a parlous ftate^ fhepherd. 

Cor. Not a whit, Touchftone : thofe, that are 
^ good manners at the court, are as' ridiculous in 
^ the country, as the behaviour of the country is 
J moft mockable at the court. You told me, you 
, iidute not at the court, but you kifs your hands ; 
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that coTirtefy would be uncleanly, if courtiers were 
(hepherds. 

Ch. Inftance, briefly; come, inftance. 

Cor. Why, we were ftill handling our ewesj 
and their fells you know are greafy. 

Clo. Why, do not your courtiers' hands fweat? 
and is not the greafe of a mutton as wholefome as 
the fweat of a man ? Shallow, fhalloW: A better 
inftance, I fay ; come. 

Cor. Befides our hands are hard- 

Clo. Your lips will feel them the fooner. Shal- 
low again : A more founder inftance,' come. 

Cor. And they are often tarr'd over with the lur- 
gery of our fheep j and would you have us kifs tar? 
The courtier's hands are perfumed with civet. 

Clo. Moft ihallow man ! Thou worms meat, in 
refpedl of a good piece of flefh : — ^indeed 1— Learn 
of the wife, and perpend: Civet is of a bafer birtli 
than tar : the very uncleanly flux of a cat. Mend 
the inftance, fhepherd. 

Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me ; I'll 
reft. 

Clo. Wilt thou reft damn'd? God help thee, 
(hallow man ! God make incifion in tliee ! thou 
art raw. 

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer ; I earn tliat I 
eat, get that I wear ; owe no man hdte, envy no 
man's happinefs ; glad of other men's good, con- 
tent with my harm : and the greateft of my pride 
is, to fee my ev^es graze, and my lambs fuck. 

Clo. That is another Ample fin in you ; to bring 
the ewes and rams together, and to offer to ^tz 
your living by the copulation of cattk: to be bawd 
to a bell-weather j and to betray a flie-lamb of a 

twelve- 
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:twdTe-month to a crooked-pated» old, cuckoldlf 
ram, out of all reaibnable match. If thou be'ft not 
damn'd for this, the devil himfelf will have no ilie|>- 
herds ; I Cannot fee elfe how thou fhouldft 'fcape. 
Cor, Here comes young Mr Qanimed, my new 
^iftrefs's brother. 

Entef- R0SALIKD4 ftijith a paper ^ 

Rof. Frtm the eaft to wejkm Inde^ 
No jenuei it like Rpfalind^ 
Her 'worthy being ffiounted on the nvind^ 
Through ail the nvorld hears RofalindL 
jliifhe piiiuresy fairtfi jimrfd^ 
Are hut black to Rafaiind, 
Jmet no face be kept ^n rmn4^ 
But the face cfS(sjfaHnd* 

Ch. I'll rhime you ib» eight years together; 
dinners, and fuppecs, and Sleeping hours excepted: 
it is the right b^ttpr-woBti^'s rate to ma^ Jceu 

Rof. Out, ibol .! 

Cjof F<^^^t^.: — r— r- 

j[fa hart do lack a hittd, 

Let himfeek out RofaliwH 

If the cat «vjillafier kindt 

^p befuref nvill Ro/alind. 

IVinter'garments mujl be lir^df 

So muftflender Rofaiind, 

They that reapp mujlfheafand hind i 

Then to cart nuith Rofalind, 

Snueeiejl nut hat k four eft rindf 

Such a nut is Rojalind, 

He that fosieeteji rofe 'willfruif 

M^P find hvi^s pricks aid RfifaUnd. 
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TThis is the very falfe gallop of verfes : Why d<x 
you infe<a yourfelf with them ? . 

Rof Peace, you dull fool ; I found them on a. 
tree. 

Clo. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. 

Rof, ril graflF it with you, and then I fhall graff 
k with a medler : then it will be the earlieft fruit 
i'the country ; for you'll be rotten ere you'll be 
half ripe, and that's the right virtue of the medler. 

Ck. You have faidj but whether wifely or no> 
let the fore ft judge. 

iLnUr Celia, wth a <wri^ngm . 

Rof. Peace X 
Here comes my (liler, reading; fiand afide.- 

• Cel. WhyJIjould this a defert he ? 

For it is unpeopled ? No ; 
tongtus rU bang on every tree^ 

That Jh a II civil fayings Jhovj^ 
Sofncy hoiu brief the life ofnian 

Runs his erring pilgriynage ; 
That the firetching ofafpan 

Buckles in his fum of age.. 
Soviey of violated vo^jjs 

*Tiuixt the fouls of friend dtnd friend i^ 
But upon thefairefi boughs^ 

Or at every fentence endy 
Will I Rofalinda *write ; 

Teaching ali that ready to know 
This quintejfenc'e of every fprite- 

Heaven nvould in little fhonxj. 
Therefore heaven nature char^d^ 

That ane bodyfhould hefiWd 

With 
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With all graces luide enlarged: 

Native prefently dtftlWd 
Helenas cheeky but not her heart i 

Cleopatra*/ majefty\ 
Atalanta* s better part ; 

Sad Liter ct id's modejiy, 
Thus Rofalind of many parts 

By heavenly Jywd nvas devised y 
-Of many faeesy eyes^ and hearts y 

To have the touches dcarejl prized. 
Heaven *wotdd that Jlje thele gifts Jldovld havt^ 

4^nd 1 to live and die her flave^ 

Kof. O moft gentle Jupiter ! — ^what tedious ho- 
tnily of love have you wearied your parifliioners 
f^itkal, and never cry'd. Have patience^ good people! 
\ Cd. How now ! back friends '.—^Shepherd, go 
<>ff a little : — Go with him, iirrah. 

C/9. Come, fhepherd, let U6 make an honourable 
trctreat ; though not with idag and baggage, yet 
^th fcrip and fcrippage. 

l^Exeuttl CoRiN, and Cb^ru 

Cd. Didfl diou i'hear thefe verfes ? 

Rof, O, yes, I heard them all, and more too ; 
^r foihe of them had in them more feet than the 
iftrfes would bear. 

CeL That's no matter ; £he feet might bear the 
fpcrfes. 

Rof Ay, bu,t the feet were lame, and could not 
bear themfelves without the verfes, and therefore 
ftood lamely in tlie verfe. 

Cd. But didft thou hejr without wondring, how 
% name fhould be hang'd and carv'd upon thefe 
toes? 

E 2 Aof 
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Rsf. I was if^tctt of the nine days ont of wonder^ 
More you came; for look here what I found on a 
pafan-tree : I was ncrer fo be-rhimed iince Pf tha- 
goras's dmc, ^at I was an Irifh rat, which i cax> 
hardly remember. 

CeL Trow you, who &ath dose this ? 

Rsf, Is it a man ? 

CeL And a chain, that you once wbre^- abou^ 
his neck ; change you coiour ? 

R^. I pry*thcc, who ? 

CeL O lord, lord! it is a hard matter for friends 
to meet; but mountams may be removed with 
earthquakes, and fo encounter.' 

Rof, Nay, hut ^ho is k 

CcA liitpoffiWe? 

Rof^ Nay, I pr*ythce'now, withmolt petitxonaty 
vehemence, tell me who it is ? 

CeL O wonderful, wonderful, and mod wonder- 
fhl woitderfiil, and yet again wonderful, and after ] 
that out of all whooping \ 

Rof Good my complexioirf dofl thou thinir, 
though I am capardbn'd liW a fnan, I have a doub-< 
let and hofe in my (Crpofitioir? One inci of delay 
more is a South-fea of difcovery. I pr*ythcc, teU 
ine, who is it; quickly, and fpeak apace :' I wouW 
thou comldil ftammer, that thou mighft pour this^ 
concealed mian out of thy mouth, as wine' comes 
out of a narrow-mouth'd bottle ; either too much" 
at once, or trone at aH. I pt'ythec take the corfc 
out of thy mouth, that I may drink thy tidings* 

CeL. So you may put a man in your belly. 

Rof Is he of Gpd's making ? What manner of 
fnan ? Is bis head worth a hat, or his chin worthr 
sb bisitrd I 

Get 
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t7tf/. Nay, he hath )>ut a little beard. 

Raf Why, God wiU fend more, if the num ibpiU 
be thankful : let me flay the. growth of his beard, 
if thou delay me not theJcnowledge of his chin. 

CeL It is young Orlando, that^, tripp'd up the 
wteftler's heels, and your hearty both* in an inftant* 

Rof. Nay, but the devil take n^ocking ; fpeakj^ 
.^d brow, and true maid. 
. CeL I'faith, goz, '^s h^ 

Rof. Orlando? 

CeL Orlando. ^ . 

Rof, Alas the day! ^at.fhall I do ^dimy doubr 
let and hofe I — What did he, when thou faw'ft him f 
What faid lie ? How look'd he? Wherein went hef 
What makes Jie^ here ? Did he a& for me ? Where 
f emains he ? How parted he with thee I and when 
Aalt thou fee him aga^ ? Anfwer me in one woitl. 

CeL You muft borrow me Garagantua's mouth 
firft : 'tis a word too great for any mouth of this 
age's fize : To fay, ay, and no, to thefe particulars^ 
is more than to anfwer in a catechifm. 

Rof. But doth he know that I am in this forefly 
and m man's apparel ? Looks he as fi^fhly as he 
did the day he wreftlcd^ 

CeL It is as eafy to xount atomies, as to refolvp 
ihe proportions of a lover : — ^but take a tafte of 
my finding him, and relilh it witn goodobfervance* 
I found him under a tree, like a dropp'd acorn. 

Rcf It may well be call'd Jove's t«e, when it 
drops forth fuch fruit. * . 

CeL Give me audience, go^ madam. 

Rof Proceed. 

CeL There lay he, ftretch'd along, like a wound-* 

Idknight. - • « .• 

E 5 Bof 




Rcf. Though'itibepity to fee fath » figbt» 
Well becomes the grounds 

. CeL Gr7» holla-! to thy tongue* I pr'ythee ; it 
curvets unfcafonably; lie w^ ftkrni&'d lilo^ ^ 
hunter. I 

Rsf Oh ominous ! he ^omes to kill my heart. \ 

Gel. I;^ould fmg. my feng.'wit^out^ a. burden : 
tfiou bring!(i me out of tiine; 

Rof, Do younot know I am a womanf whea t 
diihki I mild fpeak. Sweetf fay on. 

Enter Orlando, Mtd, Jaq^xs. 

Cd. Ypu bring me out :*-Soft, comes he nof^' 
here? 

Rof Tif he;>flmkby,>and>nOtehim.. 

•^fttq: I» thank you for your company; but goodr' 
fiiith, I Had as lief haive been myfelf alone. 

Orla, And^fo had I; but yet, . for faihton .fakei 
I thank you too for your fociety. 

Jaq. God^bftiK^tkyoui; let's meet as little as 
Mre can^ 

OrUii, I in d«fis« we may be better ftrangers. 

Jaq. I pray you, mar no moxe tre«s with writings 
love-fongs in their barkit 

Orla. I pray you, mar no more o£my veiies witli 
Sieading them ill-favouredly. 

Jaqi Rofalindis your'IoTe.'9 name h 

Qrla^ Yesvjuit 

Jaq. I do not like her name. 

Orla. There was no thou|^ of plea&ig:. yeui- 
tvfaen fhe was chriftcn'd. 

Jtui. What ftatureis Ihe of?. 

Orla* Ju4 as high as my hesU^ 

y 5W» 



Jaq^ You are fiill of pretty anfwcrs: Have yon 
not been acquainted witk goldfiniths' wivesy and 
confi'd' them oat of ring^ t 

Orla> Not fo : but I anfwer you rigHt pamted 
doth, from wbenice you ha^e ftudled' your quei* 
•lions. 

Jaq. You have a nhnUe whr;.- i tkiitk it was 
siade of Atalanta's heels. Will you> fit down witb 
vpiJt ; and we' two will rail againA our mifkefi the 
world) and all our ttiSsff, 

Orla.^ I will chide a» hreatlier m the Worlds but 
nyfelf^ .28^^ "v^hon^ I know moft fibolts. 

Jaq. llie worft fault you have is, to be in love;. 

Orla. ^is a- fault I would not change for your 
beft vistue. I am weary of you* 

Jaq. By my troths I was'feekin^ for a fbol', when 
Itoundyou. 

Orla* He is drownM in t&e brooh ; look but iir^ 
and you fhall fee him. 

'Jaq^. There I fhall fee mine own.fmive. 

OrU. Whichi I take te be either a teol^ ov a eyv 
pher. 

Jaj. ril tarry no tvnger with y«vs& fiuiewellf. 
good fignior love, {[£x/if« 

Orla. I am giad of your departures acUeu* good 
monfieitt; melancholy. 

£Csu and Ros. come forvnard^ 

Ref I will fpeak to him like a fancy lacqueyr 
and under that habit pky the knave with him.-^ 
Soyou.h^r, forafterj • 

Orla. \&rf wett ; what would you I 
Rof I prav youy what is't a clock? 

OrAf. You fhoulda&merwhatttmeo'dayf theve's^^ 
m dock in the fbveftr 

R4^ 
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Rof Tlien there is no true lover in the foreft 
clfc fighing every minute, and groaning every hourj 
would detedl the lazy foot of trnie, as well as 
dockr 

Ork. And why not t^ twft foot of time ? ha< 
not that been as proper • 

Rof, By tyb «ieans> fir : Tioie travels in divers 
paces with divers perfons : I'll tell you who time' 
;Sijtibles withal> who tiiae trots withal» who tim^ 
gallops withal, and who he ftaAds (Hll withaL 

Oria. I pr'ythee, whom doth he trx)t withal ? 

Rof Marry, he trots hard with a young maidt 
between the contrad of her marriage and the day 
it is folemniz'd : if the interim be but a fe'nnight, 
time's pace is fo h^d that it ieems ^e length of 
Xcven years. 

Orla. Wi^o ambles time withal i 

Rof, With a prieft that lacks Latio, and a ricl^ 
man that hath not the gout ; for the oneileeps e^ly» 
becaufe he caiinot ftudy ; and the other liyes mer- 
rily, becaufe he feels no pain : the one lacking the 
burden of lean and wafteful learning ; the othtf 
knowing no burden of h^vytediouspenury: Thefe 
time ambles withaL 
* Orhi. Whom dot^ he gallop wit4ial ? 

Rof. With a thief to the gallows: for though he 
^o as foftly as foot can fall, lie thinks himfdf toQ 
idon there. 

Orla.^ Who ilays It withal? 

Rof With lawyers in the vacation $ for they 
;fleep between term and term, and then they per* 
<ceive not how time moves* 

Orla, Where dwell you, pretty youth ! 

fipf With this IhepherddV my fifter $ here np 

the 
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ikirts of the forefti like fringe up<5n a pettJ* 

Lt, 

Orla. Are you a tiative-of this place? 

Rof. As the coney, that you fee dwell where fti« 

kindled. 

Orla. Your irCcexit is foihethhrg finer than yoil 
mid purchafc ifi fo removed ^a dwelling* 

Rof, I have beeli told fo of many : hot, indeeciy 
to old religious uncle df mine taught tae to-fpeak^ 
who was in his yoxlth an m-land man ; one that 
knew courtfhip too well, for there he fell in love. 
I have heard him read many leAures againft it ; and 
I thank God, I am not a woman, to be touch'd 
with fo many giddy offences, as he hath geTxerall/ 
tax*d their whole fcx withal. 

Orla. Caff yott remember any of the principal 
evils, that he latd to the charge of women ? 

Rof There were none principal ; they were all 
like one another, as half-pence are: everyone fault 
feeming monflrous, 'till his felloiC^ fault eame t6 
match iti 

Orla* I pf'ytiiee, ttcOunt foifte of them. 

Rof No ; I will not caft away iny phyfick, but 
on thofe that are iick. There is a man haunts the 
foreft, that abufes our young plants with carving 
Rofalind on their barks ; hangs odes i<pon haw-' 
thorns, and elegies on brambles j alU forfooth, 
deifying the name of Rofafmd : if I could meet 
that faney* monger, I would give him fome good 
eounfel, for he feems to have the quotidian oflove 
upon him. 

Orla. I am he that is fo lovc-fliak'd \ I pray 
you, lell me your remedy. 

Rof 
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RoJ7 There is none of my uncle's marlcs xi\ 
you: }]£, taught me how to know a man in \o\ 
in which cage of ruihes, I am furcy you are 
prifoner. 

Orla. What were his marks ? 

Rof* A lean cheeky which you have not: a bU 
«ye, and ftinken; wliich you have not: an 
<lueftionable ipirit ; which you have not : a bcai 
neglefied ; which you have not: — ^but I. pard< 
you for that ; for, fimply, your having in beai 
is a younger brother's revenue ! Then your hoj 
fliould be ungarter'd, your bonnet unhanded, yoi 
fleeve unbuttoned, your (hoe untied, and evei 
thing about you danonftrating a carelefs defol 
tion. But you are no fuch man ; you are 
ther point-device in your accoutrements; as lovinj 
youifelf, than feemkig the lover of any other* 

OrJa, Fair youth, I would I could make tlie< 
believe 1 love, 

Rcf Me believe itl you may as foon make her 
that you love believe it <; which, I warrant, Ihc is 
apter to do, than to confefs ihe does ; that is one 
of the points in the which women ftill give the lie 
to their consciences. But, in good (both, are you 
lie that hangs the verfes on the trees, wherein Ro- 
falind is fb admired ? 

Orla. I fwear to Aee, youth, by die white hand 
of Rofalind, I am that he, that unfortunate he. 

Rof But are you fo much in love, as yoqr 
rhtmes fpeak ? 

Orl(u Neither rhime nor reafbn can exprefs how 
•mucli. 

Rof. Love is merely a madnefs; and, J[ tell 
you, d^ferves ^s well a dark houfe and a whip, as 

madnie;i 
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l^odmen do : and the reafon why they are not fo 
ftmiih'd and cured, is> that the lunacy is {o ordU 
jury, that the whippers are in love too : Yet I 
^fe{s curing it by counfeL 
* Qrlo. Did you ever cure any fo ? 
' Rof, Yesy one ; and in this manner. He was* 
b iniagine me his love, his midrefs ; and I fet 
lim every day to woo me : At which time would 
[9 being but a moonifh youth, grieve>,be e£Feminate, 
iiiangeable) longings and liking; proud, fantai^ 
icaly apifh, (hallow, inconftaut, full of tears, full 
tf fmiles; for every paf^on fomething, and for no 

Ion truly any tilings as boys and women are 
the moft part cattle of/ this colour: would now 

It him, now loath him; then entertain him, then 
irfwear him; now weep for him, then fpit at him ; 

It I drave my fuitor from his mad humour of 
iiTe, to a living humour of madnefs ; which was» 
6 forfwear the full flream of the world, and to 
fve in a nook merely monaftickt And thus I cur'd 
iaa ; and this way will I take upon me to waih 
l^ur liver as clear as a ibund iheep's hearty that 
lere ihall not be one fpot of love^ in't. 

Orla, I would not be cur'd, youth* 

Rof, I would c'ure you, if you would but call , 
Be Rofalindy and come every day to my cote, and 
roo me. 

Orla. Now, by the faith of my love, I will; tell 
ae where it is. 

Rof. Go with me to it, and I will (hew it you : 
bd, by the way, you ihall tell me where in the 
^rcfl you live : Will you go? 

Orla. With all my heart, good youth. 

Rof 
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R(f. Nay, nay, you muft call me Rofalind : 
Come^ fitter, will you go \ [^Exeu 

SCENE III. 

jEnter C/onVftf and Avvkey, Jaques 'watching tht 

Cio* Come apace, good Audrey ; I will fetch 1 
ypur goats, Audrey : And how, Audrey ? am I ti 
man yet ? doth my fimple feature content you I 

.Aud, Your featur^es ! X^ord warrant us ! wh 
features? • 

Clo. I am here i^s^ thee and thy goats, as d 
moil capri(;ious poet, hoped Ovid, was among tl 
Goths. 

Jaq. \Ajtde.'\ O knowledge ill-inliabited ! woi 
jhan Jove in a thatch*d houfe ! 

Ch. When a man's yerfes cannot be underttooi 
jibr a man's good wit feconded with the forwai 
(child, underttanding, it (JxiVes ^ man mqre dea 
than a great reckoning in a little room : Truly» 
would the gods had made thee poetical. 

^ud, X do not know what poetic^ is ; Is it b 
nett in deed* and word ? Is it a true thing ? 

Clo. No, truly; for the trueft poetry is the mc 
feigning ; and lovers are given to poetry ; ai 
>vhat they fwear in poetry, may be faid, as lover 
they do feign. 

Aud^ Do you wiih then, that the gods had maJ 
mc poetical ? ; 

CU. I do truly : for thou fwear'tt to me, till 
art honed ; now if thou wert a poet, I might h^ 
(bme hope thou didft feign. 

Aud, Would you not have me honeft ? 

Qh* Noy truly; unlefs thou wert hard-fkvou 
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for honeflf coupled to beauty, is to have honey a 
^uce to fugar, 

J^^" L^j^'l A material fool ! 

yfuj. Welly I am not fair ; and therefore I pray 
the gods ro^ke me honefl ! ' 
1 Cio. Truly, and to caft away honefty upon a foul 
ilut, were to put good meat into an unclean di(h. 
I yiud. I am not a flut, though I thank the gods 
I am foul. 

Clo, Well, praifed be the gods for thy foulnefs ! 

fluttifhnefs may come here«m:er. But be it as it 

. |nay be, I will marry thee ; and to that end, I have 

keen with Sir Oliver Mar-text, the vicar of the next 

village ; who bath promis'd to meet me in this 

.jplace of the fbreft, and to couple us, 

yaq, XjAJidct'^ I would fain fee this meeting. 

jiud. Well, 3ie gods give us joy ! 

Cb. Amen- A man m^jj if he were of a fear- 
ful heart, dagger in this attempt ; for here we have 
no temple but the wood, no affembly but hom-r 
beafls. But what though? Courage! As horns 
lire odious, they are neceflary. It is faid — ^Many 
a man knows no-end of his goods ; right ; many 
a man has good horns, ^d knows no end of them* 
Well, that is the dowry of bis wife ; 'tis none of 
his own getting. Horns ? Even fo : — Poor men 
alone ? — No, no ; the nobleft deer hath them as 
huge as the rafcal. Is the fingle man therefor^ 
bleifed ? No : as a walPd town is more worthier 
than a village, fo is the forehead of a married man 
more honourable than the bare brow of,a bachelor: 
^d by how much defence is better than no fkillj 
(p Dq^uch is a bom more precious than to want. 

? Etitet 
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Enter Sir Oliver Mar-text.. 

« 

Here comes Sir Oliver :— Sir Oliver Mar-text ; yoU 
are well met j Will you difpatch us here under this 
tree, or (hall we go with you to your chapel ? 

Sir Oii. Is there none here to give the woman ? 

Clo. I will not take her on gift of any mail. 

Sir Oii. Truly, (he miift be given, -or the mar* 
riage is not lawful. 

yaq. \_Difcoveringhimfelf.^ Proceed, proceed; PlI 
give her* 

Clo. Good even, good mailer WhatyecaU: Yiovt 
do you, fir ? You are very well met : God'ild you 
for your laft company : I am very glad to fee 
you ; — Even a toy in hand here, fir j Nay ; pra'y^ 
be covered. 

Jaq, Will you be married, motley ? 

Clo* As riie ox hath his bow, fir, the horfe hia 
curb, and the faulcon her bells, fo man hath his 
defires ; and as pigeons bill, (b wedlock would be 
nibling. \ 

Jaq. And will you, being a man of your breed- 
ing, be married under a bu(h, like a beggar \ Get 
you to church, and have a good prieft that can tell 
you what marriage is : this fellow will but join 
you together as they join wainfcot ; then one of 
you will prove a (hrunk panned iand, like green 
timber, warp, warp. 

Clo* I am not in the mind but I were better to 
be married of him than of another : for he v& not 
like to matry me well ; and not being well mar- 
ried, it will be a good excufe for me hereafter to 
leave my wife. 

Jaq^ Go tliou with me, and let me counfel thee* 

do. 



JUi IIL AS YOU'ilRB IT. ' 59 

Cio, Come, fweet Audrey : 
We muft be married, or we muft live in bawdry* 
Farewell^ gOod mafter Oliver I 

Not — O fweet Oliver, 

O brave Oliver, 
Leave me not behind thee ; 

But — ^Wind away, 

Begone, I fay, 
I wil} not to wadding with thee. 

Sir OIL 'Tis no matter; ne'er a fantaftical knave of 
ftem all fhall flout me oiit of my 9alling. [_ExeufU* 

SCENE IV. A Cottage in the Forefl. 

Enter Rosalind, and Ceua. 

Bof. Never talk to me, I will weep. 

CeL Do, I pr'ythee ; but yet have the grace tp' 
conftder, diat tears da hot become a man. 

Rtif But have I not caufe to weep. 

CeL As good cauie as one would defii^; therC'* 
fbre weep. 

Jiof. His very hair is of the diflembling colour* 

Cel. Something browner than Judas's : marry. 
Us kifles are Judas's own children. 

Rofl I'faith, his hair is of a good colour* 

CeU An excellent colour ; your chefnut was e* 
▼er the only colour. 

Rof> And his kiding is as fidl of fandity as the 
touch of holy beard* 

CeL He hath bought a pair of caft lips pf Dia- 
na : a nun of winter's fifterhood kiffes not more 
^ rcligioufly \ the very ice of chaftity is m them. 

JF % R<ifi 
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Rof, But why did he fwcar he ii7X)uld come this 
morning, and comes not ? 

CeL Nay certainly, there is no truth in him. 

Rof. Do you think fo ? 

CeL Yes : I think he b not a pick-purfe, nor a 
horfe-fteoler; but for his verity in love, I do think 
him as concave as a cover'd goblet, or a worm^ 
eaten nut. 

Rof Not true in love ? 

CIp/. Yes, when he is in ; but, I think, he it not in* 

Ri^. You have heatd him fwear downright) He 
was. 

CeL Was is not // .• befides, the oath of a lover 
is no flronger than the word of a tapfter ; they are 
both the confirmers of falfe reckonings : He attends 
here in the foreft on the duke your father. 

Rof I met the duke yeilerday, and had miich 
queftion with him : He afked me, of what paren- 
tage I was ; I told him of as good as he : fo he 
laugh'd, and let me go. But what talk we of fa- 
thers, when there is fuch a man as Orlando ? 

CieL O, that's a brave man ! he writes brave 
verfes, fpeaks brave words, fwears brave oaths, 
and breaks them bravely, quite traverfe, athwart 
the heart of his lover ; as a puny tilter, that fpurs 
his horfe but on one fide, breaks his ftaflFlike a no-* 
ble goofe : but all's brave that youth mounts, and 
folly guides : — ^Who comes here ? 

Enter CorIn* 

Con Miftrefs, and niafter, you have oft inquired 
After the fhepherd that complain'd of love ; 
Whom you faw fitting by me on the turf, 
Praifing the proud difdain&il (hepherdefs 

That 
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That was his itSftrefs. \ 

CeL Well, and what of him \ 

Cor. If you will fee a pageant truly playM, 
Between the pale complexion of true love 
And the red glow of fcom and proud difdaln, 

00 hence a little, and I fhall condud 70u> 
If you will mark it,. 

Rof O, come let us remove ; 
The fight of lovers feedeth thofe in love :— 
Bring us but to this fight, and you (hajl fay 
PU prove a bufy aAor in their play. \^hxeunt, 

SCENE F. Another Part of the Forejl. 

JE^/r/^r Sylvius, andTnEEZ^ 

SyL Sweet Phebe, do not fcom me; do nott 
Phebe : 
Say, that you love me not ; but iay not fo 
In bitternds : the common executioner, 
Whofe heart the accuftom'd fight of death makes 

hard. 
Palls not the axe upon the humbled neck 
But firft begs, pardon : Will you ftemer be 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops ? 

f[Enter Rosalimi>, CeliA, anJ Corin* 

Phe. I would not be thy executioner ; 

1 fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 
Thou tell'ft me, there is murder in mine eye : 
Tis pretty, fure, and very probable, 

That cycs--that arc the fraiPft and fofteft things. 

Who (hut their coward gates on atomies 

Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers ! 
Mow do I frown on thee with all my heart ; 

P 3 And, 
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And, if mine eyes canwound, now let thetti kill thee r 
Now counterfeit to fwoon ; why now fall down j 
Or, if thou can'ft not, oh, for (hame, for fhame^ 
Lie not, to fay mine ieyes are murderers ! 
Now fhew the wound mine eyes have made in thee : 
Scratch thee hut with a pin, and there remains 
Some fear of it ; lean but upon a rrdh. 
The cicatrice and capable, imprefTure 
Thy palm fome moment keeps : but now mine eyes^ 
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 
Nor, I am fure, there is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt. 

Syl. O^ear Phebe, 
If ever (as that ever may t^e near) 
You meet in fome frefh cheek the power of fancy^ 
Then (hall you knowthe wounds invifible 
That love's keen arrows make. 

Phe, But, *till that time, 
Come not thou near me : and, when that time comes^ 
Affi<a: me with thy mocks, pity me not ; 
As, 'till that time, I ihall not pity the^. 

Rof And why, T pray you ? — 'Who might be 
your mother, 
That you infult, exult, ' and all at once. 
Over the wretched? What though you have beauty 
(As, by my faith, I fee no more in you 
Than without candle may go dark to bed), 
Muft you be therefore proud and pitilefs ? 
Why, What means this? Why do you look on me? 
I fee no more in you, than in the ordinary 
Of nature's fale-work : — 'Od's my little life ! 
I think, ihe means to tangle mine eyes too ;■ ■ 
No, 'faith proud miftrefs, hope not after it ; 
'Tis not your inky brows^ your black-fUk hair, 

Your 
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"Your biigle cyie-balls, iwr your cheek of crfeam. 
That can entame my fpirits tx> your worfhip.-^ — 
You ibolifh fhepherd# wherefore do you follow hef 
Xake foggy fouth, puffing with wind and rain ? 
Tou are a thoufand times a properer many 
Than fhe a woman : 'Tis fuch fools as you, 
That makes the world full of iU favour^ children: 
Tis not her glafs, but you, that flatters her ; 
And out of you fhe fees herfelf more proper, 
Than any of her lineaments can fhow her. 
But, miftrefs, know yourfelf ; down on your knees. 
And thank heaven, failing, for a good man's love : 

Tor I mud tell you friendly in your ear, 

Sell when you can ; you are not for all markets : 
Cry the man mercy ; love him ; take his offer ; 
Foul is moft foul, being foul to be a icoffer ; 
So, take her to thee, ihepherd ; — ^fare you well. 
Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year to- 
gether; • 
I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 
Rof \AfideJ\ He's, fallen in love with her fouL- 
nefs, and fhe'U fall in love with my anger : — If it 
be fo, as fail as fhe anfwers thee with frowning 
looks, I'll fauce her with bitter words.— Why look 
you fo upon me ? i 

Phe, For no ill will I bear you. ^ 
Rof. I pray you, do not fall in love with me. 
For I am falier than vows made in wine : 
Befides, I like you not; If you v/ill kiiow my houfe, 
*Tis at the tuft of olives, here hard by^: — 
Will you go, fifter ?— Shepherd, ply her hard :— 
Come, filler ; — Shepherdel's, look on him better. 
And be not proud': though all the world could fee. 

None could be fo abus'd in fight as he. 

Come, 
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Come, to our Hock. [^Exeunt Ros. Cel. andQo^^ 

Phe, Dead (hepherd, now I find thyfawof might j -"^ 
Who ever lov'd, that lov'd not at firft fight I 

Syl. Sweet Phebe ! ^ 

Phe. Hah ! what fay'ft thou, Sylvius ? 

SyL Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Phe, Why, I am fi^rry for thee, gentle SylviuSt*^ 

, SyL Wherever forrow is, relief would be : •' 

If you do forrow at my grief in love, i 

By giving love your forrow and my grief ^ 

Were both extermin'd. 

Phe, Thou haft my love ; is not thatneighbo^rIy ? i 

SyL I would have you. 

Phe. Why, that were covetoufnefs. 
.Sylvius, the time was, that I hated thee. 
And yet it is not, that I bear thee love : 
But fince that thou canft talk of love fo well. 
Thy company, which erft was irkfome to me» 
I will endure ; and PU employ thee too : 
But do not look for further recompence, 
Than thine own gladnefs that thou art employM. 

SyL So holy and fo perfeft is my love, 
And I in fuch a poverty of grace. 
That I (hall tliink it a mofl plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man 
That the main harvefl reaps : loofe now and then 
A fcatter'd fmile, and that Pll live upon. 

Phe. Know'ft tliou the youth that fpoke to me ' 
crewhile ? 

SyL Not very well, but I have met him oft ; 
And he hath bought the cottage and the boundst 
That the old Carlot once was mafter of. 

Phe. Think not I love him, though I afk for him % i 
Tis but a peevifh boy ;-— yet he talks well ;— >. j 

But 
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what care I for \vords^ /et words do well, 
^en he that fpeaks them pleafes thofe that hean 
It is a pretty youth i — ^Not Very pretty : — 
Bat, fare, he's proud,: and yet his pride becomes 

him ; 
Hell make a Jjroper man : The beft thing in him 
(Is his complexion ; and fader than his tongue 
3)id make offence, his eye 'did heal it up., 
'He is not very tall ; yet for his years he's tall : 
^5 leg is but fo fo ; and yet 'tis Well : 
There was a pretty rednefs in his lip ) 
A little riper, and more lufty red 
Than that mixed in his cheek ; 'twas juft the dif- 
i ference 

^Setwixt the conftant red, andlningled damaik. 
jlhere be fome women, Sylvius, had they mark'd 
Iq parcels as I did, would have gone near [him 
To fell in love with him : but; for my partj 
I love him not, nor hate him not $ and yet 
I have more caufe te hate him than to love bSm s 
Tor what had he to do to chide at Ine : 
He iaid mine eyes were black, and my hair blacky 
And, now I am remembred, Icom'd at me : 
1 marvel, why I anfwer'd not again : 
But that's all one ; omittance is no quittance. 
rU write to him a very taunting letter. 
And thou fhalt bear it : Wilt thou, Sylvius ? 
Sjfl, Phebe, with all my heart. 
Phe. I'll write it ftraight. 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart : 
I will be bitter vnth him, and' paffing Ihort : 
Go with met Sylvius. [^Exeunt* 

ACT 
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Rof, Why, horns ; which fuch as you are faia 
to be beholden to your wives for : but he coma 
armed in his fortune, and prevents the flander d 
bis wife. 

Orla. Virtue is no horn-maker ; and my Rofii 
lind is virtuous. 

Rsf. And I am your Rofalind. 

CeL It pleafes him to call you fo ; but he hatt 
a Rofalind of a better leer than you. 

'Rpf, Come, woo me, woo me ; for now I am in ^ 
holiday humour, and like enough to confent ;— - 
Wliat would you fay to me now, ati I were youi 
very very Rofalind ? 

Orla, I would kifs, before I fpoke. 
' Rof Nay, you were better fpeak firft ; and when 
you were gravell'd for lack of matter, you might 
take occafion to kifs. Very good orators, when 
they are out, they willfpit ; and for lovers, lacking 
{ God warn us ! ) matter, the cleanlieft fhift is to kifs* 

Ma. How if the kifs be denied ? 

Rof Then (he puts /ou to entreaty, and there 
begins new matter. 

Orla. Who could be out, being, before his be^ 
loved miftrefs ? 

Rof, Marry, that Ihould you, if I were your 
miftrefs ; or I (hould think my honefly ranker than 
my wit.* 

Orla. What of my fuit ? 

Rof. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of 
your fuit. Am not I your Rofalind I 

Orla. I take fome joy to fay you are, becaufe I 
would be talking of her. 

Rof. Well, in her perfon, I fay— —I will not 
have you. 

Ork. 
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Orla. Then, in mine own perfon I die. 

R>f No, 'faith, die by attorney. The poor 
world is almoft fix thoufand years old, and in all 
this time there was not any man died in his own 
perfon, videlicet^ in a love caufe. Troilus had his 
brains dafh'd out with a Grecian club ; yet he did 
what he could to die before ; and he is one of the 
patterns of love. Leander, he would have liv'd 
many a fair year, though Hero had tum'd nun, 
if it had not been for a hot midfummer night ; for,, 
good youth, he went but forth to wafh him in the 
Hellefpont, and, being taken with the cramp, 
was drown'd ; and the foolifti chronicles of that 

; age, found it was, Hero of Seftos. But thefe 

I are all lies ; men have died from time to time, and 
worms have eaten them, but not love. 

Orla. I would not have my right Rofalind of this 
mind ; for, I proteft, her frown mig^t kill me. 

Rof, By this hand, it will not kill a fly: But 
come, now I will be your Rofalind in a more 
coming-on difpofition ; and aik me what you will, 
I will grant it. 

Orla. Then love me, Rofalind. 

Rof, Yes, 'faith will I, Fridays, and Saturdays^, 
and all. 

Orla. And wilt thou have me ? 

Rof Ay, and twenty fuch. 

Otia. What fay'ft thou ? 

Rof. Are you not good ? 

Orla. I hope fo. ' 

Rof Why then, can one defire too much of a 

good thing ? Come, filler, you fliall be the 

pricft and marry us. Give me your hand. Or* 

lando : — ^What do you fay, fifter ? 

' C Orhf 
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Orla. Pray ihee, marry us. 

Cel, I cannot fay the words. 

Rof. You miift begin Willyou^ Orlando ; 

Cet. Go to: ^Will you, Orlando, have tO' 

wife tills Rofalind ? 

Orla. I will. 

Rof, Ay, but when ? 

Orla. Why now ; as faft as fhe can marry us. 

Rof. Then you muft fay, — / take tkee^ Rofal'md^^ 
fir mtife. 

Orla. I take thee, RofaltncJ, for wife. 

R/)f. I might alk you for your commiflion ; but, 
I do take thee, Orlando, fov my hufband : There's 
a girl goes before the prieft ; and, certainly, a wo^. 
xinan's thought runs before her a(5lions. 

Orla. So do all thoughts ; they are wing'd. 
• Rop Now tell n^e, how long woul^ you have 
her, after you have poffefs'd her ? 

Ot la. For ever^ and a day. 

Rof. Say a day, without the ever : No, no, Or- 
lando, men are. April when they woo, December 
when they wed : piaids are May when they are 
maids, but the fky clianges when they are wives. 
X will be more jealous of thee than a Barbary cock-^ 
pigeon over his hen ; mor^ clapiorpus than a pai^ 
rot agaiiift rain ; more new fangled than an ape > 
more eiddy in my defires than a monk'^y ; I will 
weep tor notliing, like Dkna m the fountain, and 
I will do that when you are difpos'd to be merry ; 
I will laugh like a hyen, and that when thpu art 
^clin'd to deep. 

Orla. IJut will my Rofalind do fo ? 
Rof. By my life, Ihe will do as I do. 
OrLu 0, but fhe is wife* 

7«/J 
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Rof Or elfe fh^ could not have the wit to da 
this : the wifer, the waywarder : Make the doors 
iipon a woman's wit, and it will out at the cafe- 
bent ; (hut that, and 'twill out at the key-hole \ 
ftop that^ it vidll iRy with the fmoke out at the 
chimney. . , . 

. Orla. A man that naa a wife with fuch a wit> 
he mighf: fay, » Wit^ 'whither iv'tlt ? ^ . 

Rof. Nay, you might keep that check for it, 'till 
you met your wife's wit going to your neighbour's 
Dcd. 

' Orh, And wh^t wit could wit have to excufe 
that? 

. Rof. Marry, to fay-r^flie came to feek you therei 
You (hall never take hier without her anfwcr, un- 
lefs you take her withouf hei: tongue. ' O that 
woman that cannot make her, fault her hufband's 
bccafipii, let her never nurfe hei* child herfclf, ifor 
flie will breed it like a fool 1 

Orla. For thefe two hours> Rofalind, I will 
leave thee; 

Rof. Alas, my dear love, I cannot lack thee tw6 
hours. 

Orla, I mUft attend the duke at dinner ; by tw6 
o'clock I will be With thee again. 

Rof. Ay, go your Ways, go youi: ways ;- 1 

knew what }6u would, prove* my friends told me 
as much, and I thought no ielk :^- — ^that flatter- 
ing tongue of your's won me : — »-^'tis butbne caft 
away, and fo-^comcj death.-^Tlvo o*thc clock is 
your holir ? 

Ma Ay, fweet Rbfalind. 

Rof, By my troth, and in good earned:, and (6 
God mend me, and by all pretty oaths that ard 

G t not 
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jiot dangerous, if ypu break one jot of- your pro- 
niiie, or come one miniate behind your hour, I 
'•will think you the mpft pathetical break-promife, 
and the moft hollow lover, and the mofi unworthy 
of her you call Rofalind, that may be chofen out 
of the band of the unfaithful : therefore, beware 
my cenfure, and keep your promife. 

Ma. With no lefs religion, than if thou wert • 
indeed my Rofalind ! So, adieu. 

Ro/. Well, time is the old juftice that exanfiines ^ 
all fuch oflFenders, and let time try : Adieu ! 

Exit Orlando. , 

Cel. You have fimply mifus'd our fex in your \ 
love prate : we muft have your doublet and hofe 
pluck'd over your head, and fhew the world what 
the bird hath done to her own neft. 

Rof O 90Z, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, that 
thou didft know how many fathom deep I am in 
love ! But it cannot be founded ; my affe^ion hath 
$m unknown bottom, Uke the bay of Portugal. 

CeL Or nether, bottomlefs ; that as faft as ypu 
pour afiedion in, it runs out. 

Rof No, that fame wicked baftar^ of Venus, 
that was begot of thought, conceived of fpleei^ 
and bom pf inadnefs ; that blind rafcally bpy,^ that 
abufes eyery one's eyes, becauie his own are out, 

let him be judge, how deep I am in Tove : I'll 

t;ell thee, Aliena, I cannot be out of fight of Or^ 
i^ndo : I'll go find a Ihadov* and^ figh till he come. 

Cfl' And I'll fleep. lExeunt. 



SCENE II. 

» 

Mnter Jaquesj Lords and Forefieru 

Jaq. Which is he that kill'd the deer ? 

Lord. Sir, it was L 

Jaq. Let's prefent him to the duke, like a Rch 
toan conqueror ; and it would do well to fet the 
Peer's horns upon his head, for a branch of vi£lo* 
ty :-^Havc you no fong, foreftcr, for this purpofe i 

For. Yes, Sir. 

Jaq. Sing it : 'tis no matter how it be in tune^ 
|b it makes noife enough. 

Mujtck, SONG. 

1. What Jljall he have that kill* d the deer? 

2, His leather Jk'Wf and horns to nuear. 
1. Then Jing him home i 

Take thou no fcom 
To nuear the horn^ the lufly horn ; 
h nvas a cr.eji ere thou luaji born, 
! I. Thy father^ J father wore it } 

2. And thy father bore it : 
The horrif the horn, the lufiy horn^ 
h not a thing to laugh tofcorn^ [Exeuntf 

SCENE II L 

Enter Rosalind, and Celia. 

Kof. How fay you now? Is it not paft two 
)Vlock \ and here's much Orlando 1 

CeU I warrant you, with pure love, and troubled 
bun, he hath ta'en his bow and arrows, and if 
Bone forth— ^to deep : Look, who comes here. 

G 3 Enter 
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Enter Sylvius. 

SyL M7 crratid is to you, fein youth ;— ^ 
My gentle Phche bid me give you this : 

[^Giving a htU 
I know not the contents : but» as I gue&, 
By the ftem brow, arid \vafpifh aftion 
Which fhe did ufe as (he was. writing of it, 
Jt bears an angry tenour : pardon me, 
I am but as a guiltlefs m^^enger. 

^, IRfadJng.J Patience hcrielf would ftartle 
this letter, 
And play the fwaggcrer 5 bear this, bear all : 
iShe fays, I aiQ not fair ; that I lack manners ; 
She calls me proud; and that fhe could not love i 
Were man as rare a.s phoenix : 'Od's nriy will ! 
Her love is not the hare that I oo hunt'; 
Why writes Ihe fo to me ?-^Well, (bepherd, we 
This is a letter of your own device. 

SyL No, I proteftji I know xiot the contents s 
Phebe did write it. 

Rof Come, come, you are a fool. 
And tum*4 into the .extremity of love, 
I faw her hand « fte has a leathern hand, 
A frecftone-colouT'd hand ; I verily did think 
That her old eloVes were on, but *twas her hao< 
She has a huiwife's hand : but that's no matw 
I fay, (he never did invent this letter ; 
This is a man's invention^ and his handl 
SyL Sure, it is hers. 

JRof. Why, 'tis a boiflerous and a cruel ftife 
A ftile for challengers ; why, fhe defies me, 
Jike Turk to Chrillian : woman's gentle brail 
Co\dd oot drop forth fuch giamt-rude inventiol 






Such Ethiop words, blacker in their efieft 
Than in their countenance :— Will you hear the 

letter? 
SyL So pleafc you, for I never hear4 it yet ; 
Yet heard too much of Phebe's cruelty. 

Rof. She Phebe's me; Mark how thetyrant writes, 

[fields.] ^rt thou god tojhepherd turn^d^ 

That a PiatdenU k'^art h^h burned ^"^ 

Can a woman rail thus ? 
Syl. Call you this railing ? 

Rof. [Reads,] IVhyy thy godh^d laid afart^ 
, War*fi th$u ixiith a nuoman^s heart ? 

Did you ever hear fuch railing ?t— 

Whiles the ey^ of man did 'moo me^ 
That could do- no v^gearn^ to wfi*'^ 

Meaning me a beaft.-n 

If the f corn of your Mght ^yne 
Have power t€ raifefuch love in min^ 
jilacki in me nj^atftrange effeSt 
Would they fwork in mild afpe6i ? 
Whiks you chid «^, / did love ; 
How -then nught your prayers 7nov$? 
He^ that brings this hv^ to thee^ 
Jjittle knows this love in me :. 
And by himfial up thy mind ; 
Whether that thy youth and kind 
Will the faithful offer takf 
Ofme^ and all that I can makes 
Or elfe by him my love deny^ 
And then Vllftudy how to die*. 

^A Call you this cbi4ing i 
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CeL Alas, poor fliepherd ! 

Rof Do you pity him ? no, he defcrves no pity.— 
Wilt thou love fuch a woman ? What, to make 
thee an inftrument, andplavfalie drains upon thee! 
not to be endured ! — Well, go your way to hef 
(for I fee love hath made thee a tame fnake), and 
lay this to her ; — " That if flie love me, I charge 
" her to love thee : if fhe will not, I will never 
" have her, unlefs thou entreat for her." If you 
be a true lover, hence, and Hot a word ; for here 
comes more company. [^Exit Sylvius. 

Enter Oliver. 

OIL Good-morrow, fair ones } Pray you, if you 
know 
Where, in the purlieus of this foreft, ftands 
A ftieep<ote, fenc'd about with olive trees ? 

Ce(. Weft of this place, down in the neighbour 
bottom. 
The rankjof oilers, by the murmuring ftream. 
Left on your right hand, brings you to the place: 
But at this hour the houfe doth keep itfelf, 
There's none within. 

OiL If that an eye may profit by a tongue. 
Then fhould I know you by defcription ; 
Such garments, and fuch years : The boy isfdir^ 
Of female favour y and hefio^s h'tmfelf 
Like a ripeftfler : hiit the 'woman ionVf 
And browner than her brother. Are not you 
The owner of the houfe I did inquire for ? 

CeL It is no boaft, being afk'd, to fay we are. 

Ol'u Orlando dotK commend him to you both j 
And to that youth he calls his Rofalindi 
He fends this bloody napkin* Are you he \ 

Rof. 
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RoJ» I am : What muft we underftand by this? 

OIL Some of my fhame; if you will know of me 
What map I am, and how, and why? and where 
This handkerchief was ftain'd[. 

CeU I pray you, tell it. 

OH, Whenlaft the young Orlando partcdfrom y oUt 
pc left a promife to return again 
Within an hour ; ^nd, pacing through the foreft| 
Chewing the food of fweet and bitter fancy, ' 
Lo, what befel ! he threw his eye afide, 
And, mark« what pbjedl did prefent itfelf ! 
tinder an oak, whofe boughs were mofs'dwith age. 
And 'high top bald with dry antiquity, 
A wretched ragged man, o'ergrown with hair, 
Lay deeping on nis back ! about his neck 
A green and gilded fndke had wreatli'd itfelfj 
Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach'4 
Tlie opening of his mouth ; but fuddenly 
Seeing Orlando, it unlin^'d itfelf. 
And with indented glides did flip away 
Into a bufh : under which bufh's ihade 
A lionefs, with udders all drawn dry, 
Lay cpuchine, he^d on ground, with cat-like watc^ 
When that the fleeping man fhould ftir ; ifor 'tis 
The royal difppfition of that beaft. 
To prey on nothing that doth feeih as c(ead : 
This feen, Orlando did approach the man, 
And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 

CeL O, I have heard him fpeak of that fame 
brother ; 
And he did render him the moft unnatural 
That liv'd 'mong'ft men. 

OIL And well he might fo dp. 
For well I know he was unnatural. 
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Raf, But, to Orlando; — Did he leave him then 
Food to the fuck'd and hungry lionefs ? 

0//V Twice did he turn his back, and purposed foti 
But tindned, nobler ever than revenge, * \ 

And nature, ftronger ever than his juft occafioni 
Made him give battle to the lionefs, I 

\\Ti6 quickly ifell before him ; in which hurtling 
Fi'om miferable fluitibcr I awak'di 

CeL Are you his brother ? 

Rof. Was't you he refcu'd ? 

Cel. Was't you that did fo oft contrive to kill him f 

Olu *Twas I ; but 'tis not I : I do not fhaihe 
to tell you what I was^ fince my cbnverfion 
So fweetly talles, being the tiling I am^ 

Rof. But, for the bloody napkin i 

Oti. By aiid by. 
When from tlxe firft to laft, betwixt us two, 
*rears oiir recountments had^oft kindly bath'dj 

As how I came into that defert place ; » 

In brief, he led me to the gentle duke,. 

Who gave me frcih array, and ehtertaiumcnt» 

Committing me unto my brother's love j 

"^^'lio led me inftantly unto his cave, 

^There ftripp'd himfelf, arid here upon his arm 

The lionefs had torn fome flefh away, 

Which all this while had bled; aiid now he faintea) 

And cry'd, in fainting, upon Rofalind. 

i3rief, I recover'd him ; bpund up his wound ; 

And, after fgme fmslU fpaee, being llrong at heart) 

tie fent me hither, ftranger as t am, 

To tell this ftory, that you might excufe 

His broken promife, and to give this napkin, 

Dy'd in his blood, unto the Inepherd youtli 

That he in fpoit doth call his Rofaliud* 



•* 
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I CeU Why, how nowj Ganymed ? fweet Gany-r 
med! " [RosALiNDy^/////, 

Oli, Many will f^oon when they do look oh blood, 

Cei There is more in it :■ — Coufin — Ganymed I 

OIL Look, he recovers. 

Rof, I would I were at Jionie. ( 

QL We'll lead you thither : 

I pray you, will ypu t^ke biiTi by the arm ? 

Oil, Be of good cheer, youth : — You a man ?— 
Tou lack a man's heart. 

Rof I do fo, I confefs it. Ah, fir, a body would 
think this was well counterfeited : I pray ypu, tell 

your brother how well I counterfeited ! Heigh, 

bo! 

I OIL This was not counterfeit ; there is too grc^at 
, teftimony in your complexion, that it was a pafllon 
ofearneft. 

Rof, Counterfeit, I a^ure you. 

OIL Well then, take a good heart, and counter- 
feit to be a man. 

Rof. So I do : but, i'faith, I fliould have been a 
woman by right. 

CeL Come, you look paler and paler ; pray you, 
draw homewards : — Good fir, go with us. / 

OIL That will I, for I muft bear anfwer back 
How you excufe my brother, Kofalind. 

Rof, I Ihall devile fomething : But I pray you, 
cpmipcud my counterfeiting to him.— Will you 
eo? [Exeunt* 



ji> 
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ACT V. 



SCEN:E L The Foreft. 

Enter Clown, and Audrey, 

C/own. 
We fliall find a time, Audrey; patience, gentle 

Audrey. 

^ud. 'Faith, the prieft was good enough, for all 
the old gentleman's faying. 

CU. A mofl wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, a mod 
vUe Mar-text. But, Audrey, there is a youth here 
in the foreft lays claim to you. 

jHud. Ay, I know who 'tis ; he hath no intereft 
in me in the world : here comes the man you mean. 

Enter William* 

do. It is meat and drink to me to lee a clown: 
By my troth, we that have good wits, have much 
to anfwer for ; we fhall be flouting ; we cannot 
hold. 

W/IL Good even, Audrey. 

j^ud. God ye good even, William, 

JVi/l And good even to you,, fir. 

Cio. Good even, gentle friend : Cover thy head, 
cover thy head ; nay, pr'ythec, be covered, fiow 
old are you, friend ? 

fVi/I. Five and twenty, Ijr. 

Clo. A ripe age : Is thy name William ? 

m/I. William, fir. 

0!h 
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Clo. A fair name : Waft born i'the foreft here ? 

mU. Ay, fir, I thank God. 

C/o. Thank God! — a good anfwer : Art rich ? 

Will. 'Faith, fir, fo, fo. 

Clo, Soyfo! 'Tis good, very good, very excellent 
good : — and yet it is not ; it is but &> fo. Art 
•ihou wife ? 4 

IVHL Ay, fir, I have a pretty wit. 

Clo» Why, thou fay'ft well. I do tuow remem- 
ber a faying ; The fool doth think he h nvife^ but the 
nuifi man knonvs himfelf to he m. fid. The heathen 
philofbpher, when he had a defire to eat a grape, 
would open his lips when .he put it into his mouth.; 
meaning thereby, that grapes were made to eat, 
4md lips to open. You ^o ,love this maid ? 

WiU. I do, fir. 

Ck. Give me your "hand: Aa't thou learned ? 

WiU. No, fir. 

Clom Thcjn learn this of rae^ To haye »s toiiave; 
For it is a figure in rhetorick, that drink, being 
^ored out of a cup into a glais, by filling the one 
doth empty, die olher : For afll your writers do 
jconfent, that iffe is »he ; ^now you are not ipfe^ for 
I am he. 

Witt. Which jic,:f>r? 

Cloi, He, fir, that muft carry this woman : There- 
fore, you, down, abandon, — which is in the vul- 
^,. leave — ^thefociety, — ^whichin the boorifh is,r— 
company — of this female, — ^which in the common 
is,— woman, — ^which together is, abandon the fo- 
ciety of this female ; or, clown, thou perifheft : or, 
^0 thy better underAanding, dieft \ or, to wit, I 
ikill thee, make thee away, • tranfiate thy life into 
xlcath, thy liberty .*nto bondage: I will deal in 

H poifon 
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Jwifoh with thee, or in baftinado, or m ftecl; I^ 
will bandy with thee in fadion ; I will over-run 
thee with policy ; I will kill thee a hundred and 
fifty ways ; therefore tremble, and depart. 

And, Do, good William. 

WIU. God reft you merry, fir. \ExH^ 

*' £ntir Cor in. 

Cor. Our matter and miftrefs feck you ; coiney 
away, away. 

Go. Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey ; I attend, i 
attend. \Exetmt: 

SCENE IL 

EnUr OKIAHDO9 and Ohiy^K. 

Orla. Is't poiTible, that on fo little acquaintance 
you (houid like her I that, but feeine, you Ihould 
love her? and, loving, woo? and, woomg, (he Should 
grant ? And will you perfevere to enjoy her ? 

Oli* Neither call the giduinefs of it in queftion^ 
the poverty of her, the fmall acquaintance, my 
fudden wooing, nor her fudden confentin^ $ but 
fay with me, i love Aliena ; fay with her, that fhc 
loves me : confent with both, that we may enjoy 
each other : it (hall be to your good ; for my fa- 
ther's houfe, and all the revenue that was old Sir 
Rowland's, will I eftate upon you, and here live 
and die a ihepherd. 

Entff Rosalind. 

, Orlj. You have my confent. Let your wedding 
be tc -morrow : thith^ vili I invite the duke, ana 

9&- 
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vll his contented followers : Go you, and prepare 
Mena ; for, look you, here comes my Rofalind. 

Rof. God fave you, brother, 

OiL And you\ fair fifter. 

Rsf. Oh ! my dear Orlando, how it grieves mc 
to fee thee we^r thy heart in a fcarf. 

Orla, It is my arm. 
, Ref I thought, thy heart h^d 4)een wounded 
!^th the claws of a lion. 

Oria, Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady. 

Raf, Did your brother tell you how I counter- 
fated to f\vooa» when he ihewed me your hand- 
kerchief? 

Orla. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

Rof O, I know where you are : — Nay, 'tis true: 
there was never any thing fo fudden, but the fight 
of two rams, and Csefar's thrafonical brag of — I' 
came^Jk'Wy and overcame: For your brother and 
my filter no fooner met, but they look'd ; no foon-. 
cr look'd, but they lov'd ; no fopner lov'd, but 
tbey. figh'd ; no fooner figh'd, but they aflc'd one 
another the reafon; no iooner knew the reafon, 
Imt they fought the remedy ; and in thefe degrees 
bare they made a pair of (lairs to marriage, which 
tkey will climb incontinent, or elfe be incontinent 
hcfore marriage : they are in the very wrath of Love, 
and they will together ; clubs cannot part them. 

Orla. TJiey Ihall be married to-morrow ; and I 
will bid the diike to the nuptial. But, O, how 
bitter a thing it is to look into happinefs through 
another man's eyes ! By ^ much the mere (hall I 
to-morrow be at the height of heart-heavinefs, by 
how much I (hall think my brother happy, in ha« 
Ying what he wifhes for. 

Hz Rof. 
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Rof. Why then, to-morrow 1 cannot ferve yoor 
turn for Rofalind ? 

Or/a, I can live no longer by thinking. ' 

Rof, I will weary you then no longer with idler 
talking. Know of ihe then (for now 1 fpeak to i 
fome purpofe); that I know you are a gentlemai^. 
of fome conceit : I fpeak not this, that y6u fhould 
bear a good opinion of my knowledge, infomuch, I 
fay, I know you are ; neither do I labour fpr » 
greater efteeih thaii may in fome little meafure. 
draw a belief from yon, to do yourfelf good, and ^ 
riot to grace me; Believe, then, if you pleafc, diat 
I can do ftrange things ? I have, lince I was three- 
years old, convcrs'd >Vith a magician, ihoft pro- 
found in hi^ art, and^ yet not damnable. If you: 
do love Rofalhicf fo near the heart as^yottr gefturcs^ 
cries it out, when your brother marries Aliena, 
you Ihall marry her : I know into .what (Iraightsi^ 
6£ fortune fhe is driven ; and it is not impoflibic to 
roe, if it appear not inconvenient to you, to fet heii' 
before your eyes to-moi^w, hU^Ran.a^ {he is> and? 
Without any dangtr:- 

Qr/a, Speak'ft thou* in fober meaniiig ? 

Ro^ By my life, I do ; which I tender dearly,* 
though I fay I am a rhagician : Therefore, put you 
on your beft array, bid your friends ; fbr if you- 
will be married to-morrow, you fhall 5 and to Ro* 
falind, if you will; 

Enter Sy l v i u 9,. atiJ' Ph e b e. 

Look, here comes' a lover df 'mine^ and a lover of 
hers.' 

P/ie. Youth; yoii KaVe dbiiie m© much ungcntle- 
To fliew tlie letter that I writ to yo\u [nefs,- 

• Rcf. 
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Eof. I care nott if I have : h is my ftudy* 
To feem defpightful and ungentle to you : 
You are there followed by a faithful fhepherd ; 
Look upon him» love him ; he worlhips you* 

Phe. Good fhepherd, tell this youth what 'tis to 
love. ' 

Syh It is to be made all of fighs and tears ;— > 
And fo am I for Phebe. ^ 

Pkcm And I for Ganymed., 

Orla. And I for Rofalind. ' 
^ Rof. And I for no woman. 

SyL It is to be all made'^of faith and fervice ;-«- 
>And {o am I for Phebe* ' 
I * Pbt. And I for Ganymed. 

Oria. And I fof Rofalind. 

Rrf. And I for no woman. 

SyL It is to be all made of fantafy, . 
All made of paiIioh> and ^11 made of wifhes ; 
All adoration, duty, and obfervance, 
All humbleneis, dl patience, and impatience. 
All purity, all trial, all obfervance \ ^ ^ 
And fo am I for Phebe. 

Phe, And fo am I for Ganymed. 

OrIa* And fo am I for Roialind. ^ 

Rofi And.fo am I for no woman* 

Pat. If this be fo, why blame you me to love you ? 

[To Ros* 

SyL If this be fo, why blame you m» to love you I 

OrU* If this be fo, why bkme you me to love you ? 
Rof, Who do you fpeak to, ^hy blame you me to 

kveyouf 
Oria, To her, that is not here, nor doth not hear. 
Bo/i Phiy youy no more of this ; 'tis lilcc the 

H 3 howling 
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howliflg of Infli wolves againft the lAoon. — I vnll* 
help you, if I can; [To Syltius.] — I would love 
youi if I could ; [7t? Pmebe.]— To-morroVr meet 
me all together.-*-! will marry you, [7e7PHEBB.3. 
if ever I marry WoTtiai;!, and Pll be married to- 
morrow: — I v^dll fatlsfy you, r7<?*ORLANDo] if e* 
ver I fatisfy'd man, arid * you 1 nail be married to- 
' morrow : — I will conteni you, ■ [71?* Sylvius] ifi, 
what pleafes you contents you, and you fliall be 
married to-morrow. — As you love Rofalind, ^eet ; 
f 7<7 Orlamdo.]-^As y^tt love Phebe, meet; [T^j 
-Sylvius] — And as I love no woman, 1*11 meet. 
— So fare you well ; I have left you commands*- 

Syl I'll not faU,. if I live.. ' ' 

Phe. Nor I. * ' 

Qrla* Nor L. \£xeuni^ 

scum riT. 

£nter .Cionxjfi, and Audrey* 

Clo. To-morrow is the joyful day, Audref, to* 
morrow will we b.e married. 

Aud. I do defire it with all my heart: and I hope 
it is no dilhoneft defire, to defire to be a woman of 
the world. Here come two of the baniib*d dukc^s* 
pages. 

Enter fiwo Pages* 

1 Page* Well met, honeft gentleman. 

' Ch, By my troth, well met : Come> fit, fit, and 
a fong. 

2 Page, We are for you : fit i* the middle. 

I Page. Shall we clap iivto't roundly, without 

. ha^grkifig* 
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awking, or fpitting, or faying we are hoarfe^ 
which are the only prologues to a bad voice ? 

^Page. I'faitli, i'faith ; and both in a tune, like 
two gypfies oil. a horfe. 



SONG. 

It liXas a hveft and his lafs^ 
^ With a hey 9 and a ho^ and a hey mnintfy 

That €^er the green corn-field did pafsy 
h In the fpring time^ the pretty rank time^ 
<■ When birds dojingy hey ding a ding^ ding ; 

Sweet lover r l(rOe the Jpring, 

1 tetv)ten fhe'acrer of the rye^ 

With a hey^ and aho^ and a heymmnox 
I Thefe pretty country folks 'would lie. 

In the fpring tinie^ &c. 

The carol. they began that hour^ 

With a heyy and a ho^ and a hey nonin^f 
Honti that life nvas but aflonsjer^ 

In the fpring timei &c^ . 

And therefore take the prefent tinre. 

With a hey^ and a hoy and a hey mninoy 

For love is cronvned *with the printed 
In the fpring time^ &c. 

Clo. Truly, young gcntlctnen, though there was 
nd great matter in me ditty, yet the note was very 
untuneable. 

I Page. You are deceiv'd, fir; we kept time, 
we loft not our time. 

Ch^ By my troth, yes ; I count it but tFme loft 
to hear fuch a foolifh fohg. God be with you ; and 
God mend your voiccs.---Come, Audrey. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE ir. Another Part of the Forefl. 

Enter Duke Senior ^ Amiens^ Jaqussi O&lando. 

Oliver^ and Celia. 

Duke Sen^ Doft thou believe, Orlando, that the 
Can do all this that he hath promifed ? [boy 

Or/tf. I fometimes do believe,, and fomedmes do , 
not; 
As thofe that fear they hope, and know they fear. 

Enter B-Osalind, ^Sylvius, and Phebe. . "^ 

' Rof Patience once more, whiles our compaA is • 

urg'd;— — 

You fay, if I bring in your Ro(altnd» f To the Duke. 

You will b^ow her on Oriando here ? \ 

Duke Sen. ^That would I, had I kingdoms to give 

• with her. 

Ro/l And you fay, you wiH have her, when I 

bring her ? [To Orlando. 

Orla. That would I» were I of all kingdoms king* 

Rof. You fey you'll marry me if I be willing? ■' 

[^To Phebe. 

Phe. That will I, (hould I die the hour after. 

Rojl But, if you do refufe to marry me. 

You'll give yourfelf to this mod faithful ihepherd? 

Phe, So is the bargain. 

Hof You fay, that you'll have Phebe, if Ae will? 

[7d SvLvius. 

SyL Though to have her and death were both 

one thing. 

Eofi I have promis'd to make all. thismatter even* 

Ke^p you your^wordf O duke! to give your daugh- 
tcr ^r 

Yott 
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you youn, Orlando, to receive his daughter : 
keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me ; 
Or elfe, refilling me, to wed this ftiepherd :— 
Keep your word, Sylvius, that you'll marry her,' 
If (he refiife me 2 — ^and from hence I go, 
To make thefe doubts all even. 

[^Exeunt Rosalinda a>rdQv.ii^* 

Duke Sen, I do remembter ih this fhepherd-boy 
ISome lively touches of my daughter's favour. 

Oria. My lord, the iirft time that I ever faw him^ 
Ifethon^t he v?as a brother to your daughter r 
But, my good lord, this boy is foreft^bom-; 
And ha;h beei> tutoifd in thJe rudiments 
Of many defperate (Indies by his uncle. 
Whom he reports to bfc a great magician^ 

()bfcured in the circle of this foreft. 

If 

I Enter C/o^wn-y and Avdhet, 

Jaq* There is, fure, an6ther flood toward, and 
Aefe couples are coming to the ark ! Here comes^ 
^ pair of very ilrange beads, which in all tongues. 
*are callM fools. 

Clo. Salutation and greeting to you' all ! 

^aq. Godd my lord, bid him welcome : This 
is the motlcy-ihinded' gentleman, that I have fo of- 
ten met in the'fbreft i he hftth been a courtier, he- 
iwears. 

C/?. If any mafi dAubt that, let him put ihe X.& 
ihy purgation. I have tr6d a nieafure \ I have 
flattcr*d a lady ; I hav^ been politick with ihy 
frieildv fmooth with miile enemy ; I have undone 
three tailors ; I have had* fbut quarrels, and- like 
to have fought one. 

"Jaq. And how was that ta'en up ? 

€i9v 
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Ch» Taith, we met, and found the quarrel W9« 
upon the feventh caufe. 

Jaq. How feventh caufe? — Good my lord, like 
this fellow. 

Duk^ Sen* I li>e him very well. 

Clo. God'ild yoi), fir ; I defire of you the likesi 
I prefs in here, fir, amongft the reft of the coun^ 
try copulatives, to fwear, and to forfwear; accor* 
ding as marriage hinds, and hlood breaks : — ^ 
poor virgin, fir, an ill-favour'd thine, fir, bo^ 
mine own ; a poor humour of mine, lir, to take 
that that no man elfe will : Rich honefty dwelfl 
like a mifer, fir, in a poor houfe; as your pearl m 
your foul oyfter. ^ 

DuJ^e S^. By my faith, he is very fwift and feni 
tentious. 

Clo. According to the fool's bolt, fir, and iucb 
dulcet difeaies. 

J^aq. But, for the feventh caufe ; how did you 
find the quarrel on the feventh caufe ? • 

C/<7. Upon a lie feven times removed ; — Bea^ 
your body more feeming, Audrey : — as thus, fir^ 
I did diflike the cut of a certain courtier's beard I 
he fent me word, If I faid his beard was not cut 
well, he was in the mind it was : This is called; 
the Retort courteous. If I fent him word again, it 
Was not well cut* he would fend me word, he cut 
it to pleafe himfelf : This is call'd the ^i> wodej. 
If again, it was not well cut, he difabled mf 
judgment : This is caU'd the Reply churlijh. li 
again, it was not well cut» he would aniwer, I 
fpake not true : This is calPd the Reproof valiant* 
J£ again, it was not well cut, he would fay I lie. 

This 
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Ebis is called the Countercheck quarrelfime and fo to 
e Lie circumftanthl^ and the Lie dire£h 

Jaq, And how oft did you fay, his beard was 
sot well cut ? 

Clo. I durft go no further than the Lie circum' 
^antialj nor he durft not give me the Lie diredi 

d fo we meaflir'd fwords, and parted. 

Jaq, Can you nominate in order now the degrees 

the lie ? 

'^ Clo. O flr, we quarrel in prints by the book ; 
^ you have books for good manners; I will name 

u the degrees. The nrft, the Retort courteous; 

e fecond, the Quip modeft : the^ third, the Re- 
ply chuiitfh ; the fourth, the Rej^roof valiant ; the 
iith, the Countercheck quarrelfome; the fixth, the 
lie with circumftance; the feyenth, the Lie diredl. 
{All theie you may avoid, but the lie dired \ and 
Ifou may avoid that too, with an .^ I knew 
Iwhen feven juftices could not take up a quarrel ) 
but when the parties were met themfelves, one of 
ithem thought but of an i^ as, If ywtfiiidfof then 
Ifaid fo; and they ihook hands, and fwore bro- 
thers. Your Ifi& the only peace-maker ; much 
rirttoe in If, 

i Jaq. is not this a rare fellow, my lord ? he's 
good at any thing, and yet a fool. 

Duke Seh. He mcs his folly like a ftalking-horfe, 
ttd under the prefentation of that he ihoots his 
wiu 

Enter 
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Enter Hy^e^, JRLqsa^jno jn luoman^s cloathsy aaf^ 

Celi^. 

Still Musick. 

ijyin. 7hen h there n^rth in heaven^ 

When earthly thjngs 7fiade even ^ 

Atone together. 
Good duke^ receive thy daughter. 
Hymen from heaven brought her^ 

Tea^ brought her hither ; • j 

That thou Mfghffijoin her hand yjith ///,J 
Whofe heart luitkin his befom is* * 

Rsf. To you I give royfelf, for I am yours/ \\ 

{To the Duke, 
To you I give myfelf> for I am yours. 

[70 Orlando*. 

Duke Sen. If /there be truth ia fight^ you are mj 

daughter. \ 

Oria. If there be truth In fight you are my Ror 

Phe. If fight and fliape be true^ [falindi' 

Why then, — ^my love adieu ! 

Rqf. rii have no father, if you be not he :— 

ITo the Duke. 
I'll have lio hufband, if you be not he : 

[To OfU^ANDOi 

Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not (he. 

[To Phebb^ 
Hym, Peace, ho ! I bar cpnfufion 2 
'Tis I muft make conclufion 

Of thefe moft ftrange events : 
Here's eight that mufl take Hands^ 
To join in Hymen's bands, , 

If trui;h holds true contentSr 
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Yon and you ho crofs fliall part ; 

{To Orlando and Rosalini>* 
You and you arc heart in heart : 

[7d Oliver tfff^CELiA* 
You to his love muft accord. 

Or hasre a woman to your lord.*—— {To Fhebiu 

you and you arc fure together, 

\fiii the winter to foul weather. 

: {To the Clown and Audrey, 

iWhiles a wedlock-hymn we iing. 

Iced yourfclves with queftioning ; 

^lat reafon wonder may diminilh, 

iHow thus yrc met, and thefe things finifli, 

i SONG. 

Wedding, is great Juno^s crown^ 

bUJlfed bond of board and bed! 
^Tis Hymen peoples every tonvn ; 

High 'wedlock' then be homured: 
Honour^ high honour and renown, 
I To Hymen, god of every town I 

1 Duke Sen. O my dearniece, welcome thou art 
I to me ; ' 

Even daughter, welcome in no lefs degree. 
Phe. I will not eat my word, pow thou art mine ; 

flky faith my fancy to ttec doth combine. 

I 

I £nter jAtiyEB de Boys. 

I Jaq. de B* Let me have audience for a word, or 

I two.^ 

jiain the fecond fon of old Sir Rowland, 

'That bring thefe tidings to this fair aflembly :-— — 

Dike Frederick^ heanng how that every day 

I Men. 



94 AS TCK7J.IKE ir4 A3 F* 

Men of great worth nfortcd to this R>reft, 
Addrefs'dTa mighty power; which were on foofy 
In his own condud, pnipofely tor take 
His brother here» and put him to the iword : 
And to the fkirts of this wild wood he came ; ^ 
Where, meeting with an oM reKgious man. 
After fome qneftion with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world : 
His crown bequeathing to his banifh'd brother. 
And all their lands renor'd to them again ' 

That were with him ezil'd : This to be true, 
I do engage my life. ■ 

DmAe Sen, Welcome, yoitng masn ? 
Thou oflFer*ft fairly to thy brothers* wedding r 
To one, his lands with-held ; and to the other^ 
A land itfelf at large, a potent dukedom/ 
Firft, in this foreft, let us do thofe ends 
That here were well begun, and v^dl begot ; 
And after, every of this fiappy number, 
That have endur'd (hrew'd days and nights with oli 
Shall fhare ihe good of our rettimed fortune. 
According to the meafufe of their ftates. 
Meantime, forget this new-fajl'n dignity. 

And fall into our niftick revelry : 

Play, mufick ;-aiidyotibrides and bridegrooms aH 
With meafure heap'd in joy, to the meafdres fall 

^aq^ Sir, by your^ padencc >— — If i hdardycnl 
rightly. 
The duke hath put on a religioils life 
And thrown into negled the pompous court ? 

jfaq. de B» He hath. 

Jaq. To him will I : out of thefe convertites * 
Tliere is much matter to be heard a-nd leam*d.-^ 
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' Vou to your former bozu>ur I bequeath 5 

iTo the Duke. 
Your patience* and your Virtue, well deferves it : 
You to a love, that your true faith doth merit: — 

{To Orlando. 
You. to yout land, ana love^ and great allies: 

You Jto a long and well-deferv«d bed : 

\Ti> Sylvius^ 
And.yoii to Wrangling s for thy loving voyage 

[To the Cmnn* 
I9 but for two months viitual'd :— : — So to your 
i pleafures ; - 

i am for othier tlian for dancing meafbres. 
Duke Sen. Stay, Jaques, ftay. 
Jdq. To fee no paftime, I :-what youtvould have, 
I'll ftay to kno\v"at your abandoned cave. {Exit* 
Duke Sen* Proceed, proceed: we will begin thefe* 
rites, 
, As we do truft they'll erid, in true delights. 

EPILOGUE. 

Rcf* It is not the faftiion to fee the lady the epi* 

logue : but it is no more unhandfome, tlian to fee 

, the lord tlie prologue- If it be true, thdt good '(vine 

needs no hujh^ 'tis true, that a good play needs no 

epilogue 5 Yet to good wine they do ufe good bufh- 

cs \ and gobd plays prove the better by the help of 

good epilogues. What a cafe am I in then, that 

am neither a good epilogue, nor can infmuate with 

you in the behalf of a good play ? I am not fur- 

I nifh'd like a beggar, therefore to beg will not be- 

.' come me j my way is, to conjure you ; and I'll 

b begin with the women. I charge you, O women! 

for 
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for the love you bear to metu to like as mnch of 
this play as pleafes them ; and I charge you, O 
men ! for the love you bear to womcn» (as I per- 
ceive by your fimpering, none of you hate then), 
that between you and uie women, the play may 
pleafe. If I were a woman, I would kifs jismany 
of you as had beards that pleased me, complexions 
that lik'd me, and breadis that T defyd fiot $ and 
I am fnre, as many as have good beards, or good 
faces, or fweet breaths, will, for my kilid'offefi; 
when I make curt'fy, bid me farewell. 
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This tragedy copiprifea, at Hioft>. but the laft eight 
vcars of this prince's time ; for it opeps with George 
Soke of Clarence beitJg clapped up in the iTower, which 
luppened in the beginning of U^e ^ear J477» and clofes 
inth the death of Richard at Bpfworth-Fie^d* whidh 
battle was fought on the i%d of Augu(t» in the year 

1485. XHtO^AhV^. 

This is One of the moft celebrated of our author's 
jierfomaances ; yet I know riot whether it has not hap- 
pened to him as to others, to be praifed moft, when 
praife is not motl deferred* T|iat (his play has fceues 
noble in themfdves, and very \yell contrived to ftrike 
)n the exhibition^ cannot be d^ied. But fpme parts 
are trifling, others iboc^ng, ^nd fgoie improbable. 
• " > ..'-•• JoHNSOli^ 

The oldeft knowii edition q( this tragedy is printed 
fcr Andrew Wife, 1597 : but Harrington in his j^fo- 
hgu ofPfietrie^ written 1590, and pl-efixed^tb the tranf- 
]ation of Aripfio^ fays, that a tragedy of Richard the 
ThirJf had been a^ed at Canibridge. His words are» 
^ For tragedies, to omit other famous tragedies, that 
which was played at St John's in Cambridge, of Rich' 
ard the Thifd^ 'Would mt>ve, I think, Fhalaris the ty- 
rant j and terrifie all tyrannous minded men, &c." He 
inoft probably mcatis Shakefpeare's ; and if fo, we 
may argue, that theire is fome more ancient edition of 
this play than what I have mentioned; at leaft this 
ftcws how early Shakefpeare's play appeared; or if 
pODC othtT Richard the Third is hete alluded to by Har- 

ring- 
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rington^ that a play on this fubjedt preceded our an- \ 
thor'a. War TON. 

It appears frotx\ tshe following paflage in the preface 
to Nalhe's Have tvitb you to Saffron-fValdeUj or Gabriel 
HariWs "Hunt is upy 15^6, that a Latin Tragedy of iT. j 
Rich. III. had been adted in Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge : " — : — r- or his fellow codfljead, that in the j 
Latin e tragedie of King Richard, cried—rM urhs, ad^i 
urbs, ad urbs^ when bis whole part was no more than 
^—Urbsi urbs, ad arma, ad a77na." Steevens. ^ 

The play on this fubje<3: mentioned by Sir John Har- , 
rington in his Apolo^ie for Poetry, 1591, and fometimes 
miftaken for Shakefpeare's, was a Latin one, written 
by Dr Legge ; and adted at St John's in our univerfity, 
. fome years before 1588, the date of the copy in the 
Mufeum. This appears from a better MS. in our li* 
brary at Emmanuel, with the names of the original 
performers. 

A childilh imitation of Dr Legge's play was written 
by one Lacy, 1583 ; which had not been worth men* 
tioning, were they not confounded by Mr CapelU 

Farmer. 

Heywood, in his Actor's Vindication, mentions the 
play of K. Rich. IIL « aded in St John's, Cambridge, 
fo eflentially, that had the tyrant Phafaris beheld his 
bloody proceeding8,|it had mollified his heart, and made 
him relent at fight of his inhumane maflacres.'' And 
in the books of the Stationers' Company, June 19, 
1594, Thomas Creede made the following entry. " An 
interlude, intitled the tragedie of Richard the Third, 
whereip is (hewn the deathe of Edward the fonrthe, 
with the fmootheringe of the twoo princes in the Tow- 
er, with the lamentable ende of Shore's wife, and the 
contention of the two houfes of Lancafter and Yorke." 
This could not have been the work of Shakefpearc, 
unlefs he afterwards difmifled the death of Jane Shorc^ 
as an unneceflary incident, when he rcvifed the play. 
Perhaps, however, it might be fome tranflation of La- 
cey's play, at the end of the firft adt of which is " The 
fllowe of the proceffion. i. Tipftaffe. ». Shore'j wi/e 
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b her petticoat, having a taper in her hande. 3. The 
rerger. 4. Querifters. 5. Singing-men. 6. Preben- 
iary. 7. Biftioppe of London. 8. Citizens." There 
Is likewife a Latin fong fung on this occaiion in MS. 
[larl. 2411. Steevens. 

The Latin play of Richard IIL (MS. Harl n. ^6926.) 
|k28 the author's name — Henry Lacey^ and is dated — 
j86. 

The paifage which I would mention, is upon the ap- 
pearance of Richard to Buckinghaoi and the others \yho 
pune to offer him the crown : 

Sed nunc duobus c'mSus ecce epifcopis 
Apparet inftan,fnd demo princeps piuj,-^ 

It is difficult, I think, to account for fuch a coinci- 
pence, in a circumftance of mere invention, without 
jluppoiing that one of the poets muft have profited by 
■the other's performance. Tvrwhitt, 

This circumftance is not an invention of either poet^ 
but taken from Hairs Cbronicle •* 

** At the laft he Came out of his chambre, and yet 
ipot doune to theim, but In a galary ouer theim, with 
•abiihop on euery hande of hym, where thei beneth 
might fe hym and fpeke to hym, asthoughe he woulde 
not yet come nere them til he wift what they meante^ 
&c.'' Farmer. " 
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ACT I. 



SCENE I. England. London. A SlrOt. 

Enter RiCHARO, Duke t^f Gb/len 

Ghpr. 

NOW is the winter of our difcontent 
Made glorious fummer by this fun of Yorl^^ 
And all the clouds, that lowrM upon our boafe. 
In the deep bofom of the ocean bury'd. 
Now are our brows bound with vidorious wreaths^ 
Our bruified arms hung up for monuments ; 
Our ftero alarums changM to merry meetings; 
Our dreadful marches to delightful meafiircs. 
Grtm-vtfag'd war hath fmoothM his wrinkled frbnty 
And oow*4n(iead of mounting barbed fteeds^ 
To frieht the fouls of fearful adverfaries— *• 
He cappers nimbly in a lady's chamber^ 
To the lafcivious pleafing of a lute. 
But I — ^that am not (hap'd for fportive tricks^ 
Nor made to court an amorous looking glafs; 
I, that am rudely ftamp*d, and want lovers majefty, 
To (Irut before, a wanton ambling nymph; 
ly that am curtailed of this fair ptoportion> 
Cheated of feature by diflembling nature, 
Deform'd, unfinifh'd, fent before my time 
Into this breathing world, fcarce half made up, 
And that fo lamely and unfafhionably, 

A 1 1:hat 
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His majeffy hath Araitly given in charge. 
That no man fhall have private conference. 
Of what degree foever, with his brother. 

GIo. Even fo ? an pleafe your w or (hip, Brakeoburyi 
You may partake of any thing we fay : 
We fpeak no treafon, man ; — We fay, the king 
Is wife, and virtuous ; and his noble queen 
WeJ) Aruck to years ; fair, and not jealous : — 
We fay, that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot, 
A cherry lip, a bpnny eye, a paljSng pleafing tongue; 
That the queen's kindred are made gentle folks: 
How fay you, (ir ? can you deny all this? 

£rai. With this, my lord, inyfelf have nought 
to do. 

Gh, Naught to do with miArefs Shore? I tell • 
thee, fellow. 
He that doth naught with her, excepting onci 
Were beft to do it fecretly, alone. 

Brak, What one, my lord ? 

Gh. Her hufband, knave: — ^Would'A thou be- 
tray me ? 

Braif I befeech your grace to pardon me; and,- 
withal, 
forbear your conference with the noble duke. 

Clar. We know thy charge, Brakenbury, and 
will obey. 

Glo. We are the queen's abjefts, and muft obey, 
Brother, farewell ; I will unto the king; 
And whatfoe'er you will employ me in-^ — 
Were it to call king Edward's widow-^Cftcr— - ' 
I wfll perform it, to enfranchife you. 
Mean time, this deep difgrace in brotherhood, 
Touches mc deeper than you can imagine 

(^iar. I Knowy it pleafe^h neither oi vs well. 
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Glo, Well, your imprifonment fhall not be long; 
I will deliver you, or elfe lye for you : 
Mean time, have patience. 

Clar» I muft perforce ; farewell. 

\JS,xeunt Cl^ARSNCE, and BrAkenbvry* 
Gh, Go, tread the path that thou (halt ne'er return. 
Simple, plain Clarence I — I do love thee fo, 
That I will ftiortly fend thy foul to heaven, 
If heaven will take the prelent at our hands. 
JBut who comes here? the new dcliver'd Haftings? 

Enter Hastings. ^ 

Hajl, Good time of day unto my gracious lord ! 

Glo. As much unto my good lord chamberlain I 
Well are you welcome to this open air. 
How hath your lordfhip brook'd imprifonment? 

H.ijl. With patience, noble lord, as prifoners rauft; 
But I (hail livei my lord, to give them thanks, 
That were the c^ufe of my imprifonment. 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt; and fo Ihall Clarence 
For they, that were your enemies, are his, [too ; 
And h^ve prevailed as much on him, as you. 

H'ih. More pity that the eagle fhould be mewM, 
While kites and buzzards prey at liberty, 

Glo, What news abroad \ 

Hqfl No news fo bad abroad as this at home ;— -• 
The king is fickly, weak, and melancholy. 
And his phyficians fear him mightily. 

iilo. Now. by faint Paul, that news is bad indeed. 
0, he hath kept an evil diet long. 
And over much confum'd his royal perfonn 
*Tis very grievous to be thought upon. 
What, is he in bed ? 

]^€^U He is, 

Glo* 



& KINO RICHARD III. ML 

GJo» Go you before, and I will follow you. 

[£xi/ Hastings. 
He cannot live, I hope ; and mu(l not die, 
'Till George be pack'd with poft-horie up toheiTeD. 
I'll in, to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 
With lies well fteel'd with weighty arguments; 
And, if I fail not in my deep intent, 
Clarence hath not another day to live : 
Which done, God take king Edward to his mercy, 
And leave the world for me to buftle in ! 
For then Pll marry Warwick's youngeft daughter: 
What though I kill'd her huiband* and her father: 
The readiefl way to make the wench amends, 
Is— *to become her hufband, and her father: 
The which will I ; not all fo much for love. 
As for another fecret clofe intent, . 
By marrying her, which I mud reach unto. 
But yet I run before my horfe to market : 
Clarence flill breathes ; Edwardftill lives, and reigns; 
When thev are gone, then mufl I count my gains. 

lExit. 

SCENE IT. j^nother Street. 

Enter the Corfe <?/"Henry the Sixths with Halberds to 
^uard it; Lady Amme being the Mourner. 

Anne. Set down, fet down your honourable load-^ 
If honour may be fhrouded in a hear(e-— 
WbiUl I a while obfequioufly lament 
The untimely^fall of virtuous Lancafter.-— 
Poor key-cold £gure of a holy king! 
Pale afhes of the houfe of Lancafter! 
Thou bloodlefs remnant of that royal blood I 
Be it lawful that I iovocate thy gho(l« 
. ' To 
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To hear the lamcDtattons of poor Anoe» 
"Wife to thy Edward, to thy flaughter'd Tod, 
StabbM by the felf-fame hand that made thefe 

woands ! 
LO) in thefe windows, that let forth thy life, 
I poor the helplefs balm of my poor eyes :•— 
0, curfed be the hand, that made thefe holes ! 
Curfed the heart, that had the heart to do it! 
Curfed the blood, that let this blood from hence ! 
More direful hap betide that hated wretch. 
That makes us wretched by the death of thee. 
Than I can wifh to adders, fpiders, toads. 
Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives ! 
If ever he have child, abortive be it, 
I Prodigious, and untimely brought to light, 
• Whofe ugly and unnatural alpe^ 
^May fright the hopeful mother at the view; 
And that be heir to his unhappinefs ! 
If ever he have wife, let her he made 
More miferable by the death of him, 
Than I am made by my young lord, and thee !-— 
Come, now, toward Chertfey with your holy load. 
Taken from Paul's to be interred there; 
And, (till, as you are weary of the weight, 
Refl you, whilft I lament king Henry's corfe. 

Enter Gloster. 

Gh, Stay you, that bear the corfe, and fet it downl 

jinne. What black magician conjures up this fiend, 
To (lop devoted charitable deeds? 

Glo Villains, fet down the cr.rfe ; or by faint Paul, 
I'll make a corfe of him that difobeys. 

Gen. My lord, (land back, and let the cofBn pafs, 

Glo. 
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Glo> UnmannerM dog ! fbnd thou when I cooi' 
mand: 
Advance thy halberd higher than my breaft. 
Or, by faint Paul, I'll ftrike thee to roy foot, 
And fpum upon thee, beggar, for thy boldnefi. 

jinne» What, do you tremble ? are you all afraid \ 
Alas, I blame you not : for you are mortal, 
And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil.— ^ 
Avaunt, thou dreadful miniftcr of hell ! 
Thou hadil but power over his monal body» 
His foul thou canfl not have ; therefore be gone. 
Glo. Sweet faint, for charity, be not fo curft. 
jlnne» Foul devil, for God's fake, hence, and 
trouble us not; 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell, 
Fill'd it with curfing cries, and deep exclaims* 
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds» 
Behold this pattern of thy butcheries:^ 
Oh, gentlemen, fee, fee ! dead Henry's wounds 
Open their congeal'd mouths, and bleed afreihl— • 
Bluih, bludi, thou lump of foul deformity; 
For 'tis thy prefence that exhales this blood 
From cold and empty veins, where no blood dwells: 
Thy deed inhuman; and unnatural. 

Provokes this deluge moft unnatural. 

O God, which this blood mad'ft, revenge his death! 
O earth, which this blood drink'fi, revenge his death* 
Eitjier, heaven, with lightning ftrike the murderer 

dead, 
Or, earth, gape open wide, and eat him' quick; 
As thou doft fwallow up this good king's blood, 
Which his hell-govern 'd arm hath butcher' d I 
Glo, Lady, you know no rules of chanty. 
Which renders good for bad, blefiings for curfes. 
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Amtt* Villain, tlK>u know'fl no law of God nor 
man; 
No bead fo fierce, but knows ibme touch of pity; 
KjIq. But I know none, and therefore am no bead. 

Anne, O wonderful, when devils teil the truth ! . 

Gh More wonderful, when angels arefo angry.— * 
Voochfafey divine perfedion of a woman, 
Of thcfe fuppofed evils, to give me leave. 
By circumftaoc?, but to acquit myfelf. 

Anne. Vouchfafe, difFusM infedtion of a man. 
For thefe ktK)wh evils, but to give Qie leave, 
By circumOance, lo curfe thy curfed felf. 

Gi9. Fairer than tongue can name thee, let me hav? 
Some patient l«ifure to excufe myfelf. 

Anne. Fouler than heart can think thee, thou 
cand make 
No excufe current, but to hang thy felf. 

Glo» By fuch defpair, I fhould accufe ipyfelf. 

Anne And, by defpairing, fhalt thou ftand ex? 
For doing worthy vengeance on thyfelf, [cus'd 
That didit unworthy flaughter upon others. 
- ijh. Say, that I (lew them not? 

Anne* Then (ay, they were not flain : 
put dead they are, and, devilifh Have, by thee. 

Gh, I did not kili your hufoand. 

Anne, Why, then he is alive. 

Glo, Nay, he is dead ; and flain by Edward's hand. 

Awit, In t?hy foul throat thou ly*rt ; queen Mar? 
garet faw 
Tky fBurderous faulchion fmoking in his blopd ; 
The which thou once dldft bcnjd againft her breaft, 
put that thy brothers beat afide the point, 

G/». i was provoked by her fland'rous tongue, 
7N^t laid their guilt upon my guildefs fhoulders. 

* Anne^ 
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Ammt, Tboo waft provoked by thy bloody mind* 
That DCTcr dreamt oo aqght bat batcberies: 
Didft thou not kill this kuig? 

Gh, I grant ye. 

Jimu. Doft grant me, hedgehog? then, God 
grant me too, 
Thott niay'ft be damned for that wicked deed! 
O, he was gentle^ mild, and virtuous.—— 

Gk. The fitter for the King of heaven that hath 
him. 

Anmt. He is in heaven, where thoa (halt never 
come. 

Gh. Let him thank me, that holp to fend him thx« 
For he was fitter for that pkure, than earth. [ther; 

Anne. And thoa unfit for any place, bat hell. 

Gio. Yes, ooeplace eUe, if yoa will hear me nameit. 

Amu* Some dungeon. 

Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

Anm. Ill red betide the chamber where thou lyeft ! 

G/o. So will it, madam, 'till I lie with you. 

Anne* I hope (b* 

Glo, I know fo.-— But, gentle lady Anne--** 
To leave this keen encounter of our wits. 
And fall fomewhat into a flower method; 
Is not the caufer of the timelefs deaths 
Of thefe Planugenets, Henry, and Edward, 
As blameful as the executioner? 

Anne. Thou waft the caufe, and moft accursed 
effea. 

Glo, Your beauty was the caufe of that eflfed; 
Your beauty, which did haunt me in my fleep» 
To undertake the death of all the world. 
So I might live one hour in your fweet bofbm* 

Atme. If I thought that, I tell thee, homidde^ 

Thcle 
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Theb nails (hould rend that beauty from my cheeks. 

Glo. Thefe eyes could not endure that beauty's 
You (hould not blemiih it» if I flood by : [wreck, 
As all the world is chpered by the fun. 
So I by that; it is my day, my life. 

^fu. Black night o'er-fhade thy day, and death 
thy lifel 

Glo. Curfe not thyfelf, fair creature; thou art both. 

uimn. I would I were, to be-reveng'd on thee. 
I Glo, It is a quarrel mod unnatuial, 
I To be reveng'd on him that loveth thee* 

^mne- It is a quarrel jufl and reafonable, 
To be reveng'd on him that killed my hufband. 

Gh. He that bereft thee, lady, of thy hufband, 
Bid it to help thee to a better hufband. 

Amu. His better doth not breathe upon the earth. 

Glo. He lives, that loves you better than he could. 

Anne. Name him. 

Gh. Plantagenet. 

Anne* Why, that was he. 

G/o. The feif-fame name, but one of better nature. 

Anne. Where is he I 

G/o. Here: \_She /pits at him.'] Why dofl thou 
fpit at me? 

Anne. 'Would it were mortal poifon for thy fake ! 

Glo. Never came* poifon from fo fweet a place. 

Anne. Never hung poifon on a fouler toad. 
Out of my fight! thou dofl infect mine eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes, fweet lady, have infedled mine. 

Anm. 'Would they were bafUifks, to flrike tljee 
dead ! 

Gh. I would they were, that I might die at once ; 
For now they kill me with a living death. 
Thofe eyes of thine from mine have drawn fait tearsy 

B Sham'd 
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Sham'd their a^^ds with i^re of chU^{h drcips: 
Thefc eyes, which never (hed remorftiul tea r ■■■ ■» 
Not, when my father York and Edward wept» 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland madey 
When black facM Clifford (hook his fword at hiiB{ 
Nor when thy warlike father, like a child, * 

Told the fad Aory of my father's death ; * 

And twenty times made paufe, to fob, and weqi^ 
That all the ftantfers-by had wet their cheeks* 
Like trees bedafli'd with rain : in that fad timet 
My manly eyes did fcorn an humble tear; 
And what thefe (brrows could not thence exbale* 
Thy* beauty hath, and made them blind with weep* 
I never £i'd to (nend, nor enemy; [ing^ 

My tongue could never learn fweet foothiag wofd j 
But now thy beauty is proposed my fee. 
My proud heart fues, and prompts^ my tongue to 

fpeak, \She looks fiornfulhf ai hhu 

Teach not thy lip fuch fcom; for it was made 
For kifling, lady, not for fuch contempt. | 

If thy revengeful heart cannot forgive, 
Lo! here I lend thee this iharp-poioted (word; 
Which if thou pleafe to hide ip this true breaft. 
And let the ioul forth that adoreth thee, 
. I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroke. 
And humbly beg the death upon my knee. 

[ he lays bis kreaft Qpettyjhe $ffers at it *witb hisjwrd* 
Nay, do aot paule; for 1 did kill king Heory;— 
But 'twas ihy faeauxy that proypked me. 
]Say., nOKv difpatch; ^twas I that dabbed jfOUDg 

Edward; 
' But 'twas thy heavenly ftce that fet one on* 

ISheUt faatiifittorl 
Take up the fword agaiQy or take up me. 

Anae* 
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Aam* Artfe> difiembler ; though I wi(h thy death, 
E. will not be thy executioner. 

Glo. Then bid roe kill myfelff fiuid I will do it. 

Anne* I-have already. 

6/<7. That was in thy rage : 
peak it again, and> even with the wordy 

his bandy which for thy Jove, did kill thy love^ 
\ for thy love, kill a far truer love ; 
7o both their deaths (halt thou be aeceflary. 

Annt, I would I knew thy heart. 

Glo* 'Tis figured in my tongue. 

;Amt* I fear me, both are faife. 
^ Qlo, Then never man was true. 
f. Aime* Wdlf ¥rbl], put up your fword* 
\ Qh^ %ky then, my peace is made* 

Amu. 'Dbat (faoll you know hereafter* 

Gh. But ih^l I Mre k hope ? 

Anne. AH meo* I hope, live fo. 

Gb. Vottchfiif<t to Wear this ring. 

[_She fuii 9tt ibe ring* 

Anne. To take is n9t to give. 

Gio. Look, ho^v this ring encompaffeth thy finger. 
Even fo thy breaft encl9feth my poor heart ; 
Wearlwith of them, for both of them are thine : 
And if thy poor devoted fervant may 
But beg one favour at thy gracious hand, 
^ou doit confirm his happinefs for ever. 

Anne. What is it? 

Glo. That it may pleafe you leave thefe fad defigns 
To hito that hath more caufe to be a mourner, 
And prefently repair to Crofby-Place : 
Where— after I have folcmnly interred 
At Chertfey monaftVy this noble king, 

B a. And 
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And wet his grave with my repentant tears 
I will with all expedient duty fee yoa : 
For divers unknown reafons, I befeech you,- 
Grant me this boon. 

Anne. With all my heart ; and much it joysme too. 

To fee you are become fo penitent. 

Treflcl, and Berkley, go along with me. 

Glo, Bid me farewell. 

Anne, 'Tis more than you deferve: 
But, fmce you teach me how to flatter you. 
Imagine I have faid farewell already. 

[^Exeunt two^ nvUh lady Anke. 

G/o. Take up the corfe, firs. 

Gen. Towards Chertfcy, noble lord ? 

G/o. No, to White- Fryars ; there attend my co- 
ming. [Exeunt the reft with the corfi^ 
Was ever woman in this humour woo'd ? 
Was ever woman in this humour won? 
I'll have her — ^but I will not keep her long.. 
What! I, that kilPd her hufband, and his father^ 
To take her in her heart's extremeft hate ; • 
With curfes in her mouth, tears in her eyes^ 
The bleeding witnefs of her hatred by; 
With God, her confcience, and thefe bars againft mcf 
And I no friends to back my fuit withal. 
But the plain devil, and difTembling looks. 
And yet to win her — all the world to nothing! 
Ha! 

Hath (he forgot already that brave prince, 
Edward, her lord, whom I, fome three months fioce^ 
Stabb*d in my angry mood at Tewkfbury? 
A fweeter and a lovelier gentleman— 
Fram'd in the prodigality of nature, ' 

Young, valiant, wife, and, no doubt, right royal— 

The 
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The Ijocietts woiM ttnoot ^ain afibrd : 
And will fbe yet abafe her eyes on me. 
That croppM the golden priose of this fweet pfiince> 
And jnade h^r widow to a wofui bed ? 
Od mc» whofe all^not equals Edward's inoiety \ 
On me, that halt* and am nFiis-fhapea thus \ 
My dukedom to a beggarly denier, 
I do roHlake my perfoh aH this while : 
lEpen my Itfe, (he finds, although I cannot^ 
Myfelf to be a marvellous proper man. 
Ill -be «t charges for a ipoking-glafs ; 
Aod eotertaln a fcore or two of tailors. 
To fludy faihions to adorn my body: • 

1 Siflfce I am crept in favour with myfelfy 
I will maintain it with fome little cofl. « 
But, firft, I'll turn yoit fellow in his grave; 
And .then return lamenting to my love. 
Shine out>/air fun, 'till I have bought a glafs, 
That I may fee Viv^ (liadow as I pais ! [i?;e/V. 

SCENE III. The Palace. 

« 

Enter thi ^ueen^ Lcrd Rivers, her brother^ and Lord 

Grey, her f(.n, 

Riv* Have .patience, madam ; there 'sno doubt, his 
Will foon recover his accuftoniM health* [majefty 

(Rraf . In that you brook it ill, it makes him worfc : 
Therefore, for Grod's fake, entertain good comfort, 
And cheer his grace with ^uick and merry words. 

^een. If he were dead, what would betide of me? 

Grey. No other harm, but lofs of fuch a lord. 

^tteen* The lofs of fuch a lord includes all harms. 

Grey .The heavens have blefs'd you with a goodly 
To be your coaifoner, wken he is gone. ' [fon, 

B 3 ^en. 
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^ueen. Ah> he is young; aod his minority. 
Is put into the trud'of Richard GiofteT) 
A man that loves not me, nor none of you. 

Riv. Is it concluded, that he ihali be protedorf 
^een. It is determinM» not concluded yet: 
But fo it muft be, if the king mifcarry. 

Enter l^ucKiviGH AM f and Stanley.'^ 

Grey. Here come the lords of BuckiDgham and 

Stanley. 
Buck, Good time of day unto your royal grace! 
Stan. God make your majefty joyful as you have 

been! 
^een» The countefs Richmond, good my lord of 
Stanley, 
To your good prayer will icarcely fay — amen. 
Yet, Stanley, notwithftanding (he's your wife. 
And loves not me, be you, good lord, affur'dy 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 

Stan. I do befeech you, either not believe 
The envious flanders of her falfe accufers ; 
Or, if fh? be accus d on true report* 
Bear with her weaknefs, which, I think, proceeds 
J^rom wayward ficknefs, and no grounded malice. 
^ueen* Saw you the king to-day, my lord of Stan« 

ley? 
Stan But now the duke of Buckingham, and I» 
Are come firom viliting his majefty 

^een. What likelihood of his amendment, lords? 
^ucL Madam, good hope ; his grace fpeaks cheer* 

ftilly. 
^een. God grant him health ! Did you confer 
V^ith him ? 

Bucin 
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Buck. Ay, madam: he defires to make atonement 
Between the duke of Qhller and your brothers^ 
An(^ between them and my lord chamberlain ; 
A^ fent to warn them to his royal prefence. 

Pueen. ^ Would all were well I — But that will neTcr 
X fear, our happinefs is at the height. []be;«— 

JSnUr GlosteR) HastingS| andDoKSET* 
Clo, They do me wrong, and I will not endure 

it; 

Wh6 are they, that complain unto the king. 

That I, forfooth, am fterny and love them not? 

By holy Paul, they love his grace but lightly. 

That fill his ears with fuch diflentious rumours* 

Becaufe I cannot flatter, and fpeak fair. 

Smile in men's faces, fmooth, deceive, and cog, 

Buck with French nodes and apilh courtefy, 

] niufl be held a rancorous enemy. 

Cannot a plain man live, and think no harmi 

But thus his fimple truth muft be abns'd 

]3y (liken, fly, iniinuating Jacks ? 

Grey, To whom in ail this prefence ipeaks your 
grace ? 

GIo. To thee, that hafl nor honedy, nor grace. 
When have I injured thee? wh^ndone ti^ee wrong f—« 
Or tiice ?— or thee?-.-.or any of your faftion? 

A plague upon you all! His royal grace 

Whom God preferve better than you would wi(h 1— . 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, 

But you niufl trouble him with lewd complaints. 

^ueen. Brother of Glofler, you millake the matter; 
The king-— of his own royal difpoiition. 
And not provok'd by any iuitor elfe; 
Ainilng, belike, at your interior hatrcd> 

Th«k 



20 KING Hf CHARD III. JSS /• 

That in your out ward. adiioQ (hews ttfelf^ 
Againft my children, brothers, and royfelf; 
Makes him to fend ; tliat thereby he may ga^er 
The ground of your Ul-will, and fo remove it. 

G/o. I cannot tel(;»The world is grown fb bad. 
That wrens naay prey where eagles dare not perch; 
Since every Jack became a gentleman. 
There's many a gentle pcrfon made a Jack. 
^ten. Come, come, we know your meaning, 
brother Glofter; 
You envy my advancement, and my fiiends: 
God grant, we never may have need of you! 

Gh, Meantime, God grants that we have need of 
Our brother is imprifou'd by your means, [you: 
Myfelf difgrac'd, and the nobiHty 
Held in contempt; while great promotions 
Are daily given, to ennoble thofe 
That fcarce, feme two days fince, were worth a noUc 

^een. By him, that rais'd me to his careful height 
From that contented hap which 1 enjoy'd, 
I never did incenfe his majefty 
Againft the duke of Clarence, but have been 
An earned advocate to plead for him. 
My lord, you do me ihameful injury, 
Falfely to draw me in thefe vile fufpedls. 

G/o. You may deny that you were not the caufc 
Of my lord Hadings' late imprifonmont. 

'Rh), She may, my lord ;' for 

Glo* She may, lord Rivers?— ^why, who knows no' 
She may do more, fir, than denying that: [fo 
She may help you to many fair preferments; 
And then deny her aiding hand therein^ 
And lay thofc honours on your high defert. 
What way (he not ? She roaj-r-ay , mwx^ , ^xv^'^J ^^— 
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Riv, What, marr^'^ may ihe ? 

Glo, What, marry, may (he? marry with a king, 
A batchelor, a handfome (hipling too : 
I wifh, your grandam had a worfer match. 

$ueen. My lord of Glofter, I have too long borne 
Your blunt upbraldings, and your bitter feoffs; 
By heaven, I v41i acquaint his majefty, 
Of thofe grofs taunts I often have endur'd. 
X had rather be a country fervant-maid, 

Than a great queen, with this condition 

To be fb baited, fcorn'd, and flormed at : 
Smali joy have I in being England's queen* 

Eaier ^ueen Margaret behind. 

^ Mar. And lefien'd be that fmall, God, I be- 
feech thee! 
Thy honour, (late, and feat, is due to me. 
Gh. What! threat you me with telling of the * 
king? 
Tell him, and fpare not; look, what I have faid 
I will avouch in prefence of the king: 
I dare adventure to be fcnt to the Tower. 
•Tis time to fpeak, my pains are quite forgot. 

^ Mar. Out, devil ! I remember them too well : 
Tikou kill'drt my hufband Henry in the Tower, 
I And Edward, my poor fon, at Tewkfbury. 
I GI&. Ere you were queen, ay, or your hufband king, 
I was a pack horfe in his great affairs; 
* A wecder cut of his proud adverfaries, 
I A liberal rewarder of his friends; 
I I'o royalize his blood, I fpilt mine own. 

•^ Mar, Ay, and much better blood than his, or 
thine. 

Clo. 
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Gh, In all which time^ you, and your hdband 
Grey, 
Were fa^ious for th« hotxft of LancaAer;— 
And, Rivers, fo were you : — ^Was not your huflnad 
In Margaret's battle at Saint Alban's flatn? 
Let me put in your minds, if you forget. 
What you have been ere bow, and what you drt ; 
Witha', what I have been^ and what I am. 

^ Mar, A murd'tous villain, and ib ftiil thou art 

Gio, PoorClarencedidforfake his father Warwidc« 
Ay, and forefwore himfelf-r* Which Jefii pardon I — 

^ Mar. Which God revenge! 

Gio, To £ght on Edward 's.party, for the crown; 
And, for his meed, poor lord, he is mewM up: 
I would to God, my heak-t were flint, iilce £dWiard*f9 
Or Edward's foft and pitiful like mtne; 
I am too chiidtih-fobltih foir tiits world. 

^ Mxo', Hie thee toheU forfhamey and leave this 
world. 
Thou cacodsfemon ! there diy kingdom is. 

Riv. My lord of Gbder, in thofe bufy days^ 
Which here you ur^e, to prove us enemies, 
We followed then our lord, our fovereign king; 
So fhould we you, if you {houid be our king. 

GIo. If I fhottld be? — I had rather be a pedlars 
Far be it from my heart the thought thereof! 

^eOi. As litde joy, my lord, as you fuppole 
You ftiould enjoy, were you this country's king; 
As little joy you may fuppofe in me. 
That I enjoy, being the queen thereof. 

j^. Mar. A little joy enjoys the queen thereoC 
For I am (he, and altogether joylefs, 
I can no longer hold me patient.— [^Shc advanceu 
Hear v^t ye wrangling pirates, that fail out 

Jo 
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Id (harbg that which you have pUl'd from me: 
Which of you trembles not» that looks on nie \ 
If not, thaty I being queen, you bow li]^e fubje6ts ; 
Yet that, by you defpos'd, you quake ]ike rebels \ — 
Ab, gentle tillain, do not turn away ! 

G/0. Foul wrinkled witch, what mak'ft thou ii» 
my fight? 

^ Mar, But repetitioQ of what thou haft marr'd ; 
That will I make, before I let thee go. 

Ch* Wert thou ncl banifhed, on pain of death 1 * 

J^ Mar. i was; but I do find more pain in ba- 
nifliment. 
Than death' can yield me here by my abode. 
A fauiband, and si fon* thou ow'ft to me—* 
And thou a kingdom ; — all of you allegiance : 
This forrow that I have, by right is. yours, 
And ail the pleafures you ufurp, are mine. 

Glo, The curfe my noble father laid 00 thee — 
When thou didd crown his warlike brows with paper. 
And with thy fcorns drew'ft rivers from his eyes; 
And then, to dry them, gav'il the duke a clout, 
Steep'd in the faultlefs blood of pretty Rutland ; — 
. His curies, then from bitternefs of foul 
DenouncM againft thee, are all fallen upon thee; 
And God, not we, hath plagued thy bloody deed. 

^ueen. So juft is God, to right the innocent. 

Hajl, O, 'twas the fouleft deed, to flay that babe, 
And the moft mercilef», that e'er was heard of. 

Kiv. Tyrants thcmfelvcs wept when it was re- 
puted. 

horf. No roan but prophefy'd revenge for it. 

Buck, Northumberland, then prefeut, wepc to fee it. 

^Mar, What! wene you fnarling ail, before I 
Ready to catch each other by the throat, ^came» 

And 
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And turn yon all your hatred now on me? 
Did York's dread curfcpfevailfo much with hcaTtm 
That Henry's death, my lovely Edward's death,'' 
Their kingdom's lofs, my woeful banifhment, 
Could all but anfwer for that peevifti brat? 
Can curfes pierce the clouds, and enter heaven ?— ' 
Why, then, give way, dull clouds, to my quick curfes' 
Though not by war, by furfeit die your kii^, - 
As ours by murder, to make him a king! 
- Edward, thy Ton, that now is prince of Wales, 
For Edward, my fon, that was prince of Wales, 
Die in his youth, by like untimely Tiolescel 
Thyfelf a queen, for me that was a queen. 
Out-live thy glory, like my wretched felf ! 
Long may'f^ thou live, to wail thy children's bfs; 
And fee another, as I fee thee now, 
Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art (lall'd in miae! 
Long die thy happy days before thy death ; 
And, after many lengthen'd hours of grief. 
Die neither mother, wife, nor England's queen!— j 
Rivers— and Dorfet — you were ftanders-by — 
And fo w^rt thou, lord Haftings— when ray fan 
Was flabb'd with bloody daggers; God, I pray liim. 
That none of you may live your natural age, 
But by fome unlook'd accident cut oif! 

Glo* Have done thy charm , thou hateful wither 'di 

hag! 
j^ Mar, And leave out diec? ftay,d€g,for 

(halt hear me. 
If heaven have any grievous plague in ftore, 
Exceeding thofe that I canwifh upon thee, 
O, let them keep it, 'till thy fins be ripe, 
And then hurl down their indignation 
On thee, the troublcr of the poor world's peace! 

The 
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he worm of confcience ftill be^gnaw thy foul ! 
%j friends fufpcA for traitors while thou liv'ft. 
And take deep traitors for thy deareft friends! 
No fleep clofe up that deadly eye of thine» 
Ualefs it be while fome tormenting dream 
Affirtghts thee with a hell of ugly devils ! 
Thou elfifh markM» abortive, rooting hog ! 
Thou that waft feal'd in thy nativity 
The (lave of nature, and the fon of hell! 
Thou ilander of thy mother's heavy womb ! 
Thou loathed ifTue of thy father's loins ! 
Thou rag of honour! thou detefted- 

Oh. Margaret ! 

^ Mar. Richard! 

Gh. Ha! 

^ Mar. I call thee not. 

Gib* I cry thee mercy then ; fof I did think, 
That thou had'ft callM me all thefe bitter names. 

^ Mar. Why, fo I did ; but look'd for no reply. 
0, let me make the period to my curfe. 

G/o. 'Tis done by me ; and ends in— Margaret. 

^en. Thus have you breath'd your curfe a- 
gaioft yourfeif. 

^ Mar. Poor painted queen, vain flouri(h of my 
fortune! 
Why ftrew'ft thou fugar on that bottled fpider, 
Whofe deadly web enfnareth thee about? 
Fool, fooll thou whet'ft a knife to kill thyfelf. 
The day will come, that thou (halt wi(h for me 
To help thee curfe this pois'oous bunch«back toad. 

Haft. Faife-boding woman, end thy frantick curfe ; 
Left, to thy harm, thou move our patience. 

^ Mar. Foul fliame upon you t you have all 
mov'd mine. 

C A'v. 
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Rtv» Wer^ you well ftrWd, you wouU be tanght 
your diity. 

^ Mar. To krve me wdU you all ihouid do miB 
duty, 
Teach me to be your queen, aod you my fubje£tt: 
O, fcrve me well, and teach yoarfelves that duty. 

Dorf. Diipute not with her, (he is lunadck. 

•^ Mar. Peace, roafler marquis, you are malapert; 
Your fire-new (lamp of honour is fcarce current: 
O, that your young nobility could judge. 
What 'twere to lofe it, and be miferabie I 
They that (land high have many blafts to ^ake them; 
And, if they fall, they da(h therefelves to pieces. 

G/o. Good counfel, marry;-— learn it, karn it, 
marquis* I 

Dorf. It touches you, my lord, as much as me. ' 

GIo. Ay, and much more : But I was born (b high, { 
Our aiery buildeth in the cedar's top, 
And dallies with the wind, and fcorns the fun. 

^ Mar. And turns the fun to (hade ;-—alasi absl— 
Witnefs my fun now in the (hade of death; 
Whofe bright out*(bimng beams thy xloudy wnth 
Hath in eternal darknefs folded up. 
Your aiery buildeth in our aiery'5 neft:— 
O God, that fee'ft it, do not fuffer it; 
As it was won with blood, loft be it foi 

£uei. Peace, peace, for (faame, if not for charity. 

J^ Mar. Urge neither charity nor (hame to me; 
Uncharitably with me have you dealt, 
And fhamefully by you my hopes are butcl^er'd* 
My charity is outrage, Hfe my (hame— 
And in my (hame (tiU live my forrow's rage 1 

Btfci, Have doDe^ have done. 

jg. Mar* 
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<^ Mar, O princely Buckwghatn, Pli kifii thy 
I in fign of league and amity widi thee: [hand. 

Now fkir befail thee, and tky noble houfe ! 
Thy garments are not fpotted with otir blood. 
Nor thou within the compafs of my curfe. 

£ttcL Nor no one here; for cunes never pafs 
The lips of thofe that breathe them m the air. 

^ Mar. Pil not believe but they afcend the (ky, 
\ And there awake Ood's gentle ilecping pace. 
' O Bockingham, beWare 6f yonder dog ; 
Look, when he fawns, he bites; and, when h« bitesi 
His venom tooth will rankle to the death : • 
Hate not to do with him^ beware of him j 
Sin, death, and hell, have ftt their marks upon him $ 
And ail their ihiniflers attend on him. 

Qh. What doth flie %> my lord of Buckingham ? 

BmcL Nothing pat I rd^peft, my gracious lord. 

1^ MoTm Wlm, doft tfaon.&Qifa me for my gen<^ 
tie couniel i 
And footh t!he devil dnt I warn diee from! 
0, bate remember this another day, 
When he fliaU Iplit thy very iicart with forrow; 
And fay, poor Margaret was aprophetefs.*— 
Live each of you the fiihje^s to his hate, 
And Jie to yoirrs, and all of you to God's! [jEsttt. 

^tiei. My'harr doth (hnd 4m end to he&r hercurfeis. 

i^fw. And fo doth mine; t wonder fiie's at liberty. ^ 

Gh, I cannot blame her, by God's holy mother; 
She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof, that^ I haVd done to her. 

^«ii. I never did her any, to ray knowledge. 

Glo» Yet^oa have all the i«intage of her wrong 
I was too hot to do fome body good. 
That is too cold in thinking of it now. 

r • C 2 Marry, 
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Marry, as for Clarence, he ts weB repaid; 
He is frank'd up to fatting for his pains ;-— 
God pardon them that are the caufe thereof! 

Riv* A virtttous and a chriftian-like conclufion. 
To praj for them that have done fcathe to us. 

Glo. So do I ever, being well advis'd ; 
For had I curs'd now, I had cursM myfelf. [AfiJe. 

Enter Catesby. 

Catf, Madam, his majefty doth call for you— • 
And for your grace-— and you, my noble lords. 

^een. Cat(§>y, I come :->— Lords, will you go with 

Kw. Madam, we will attend your grace, [me \ 

[Ewuiu all hut Gloster. 

G/o. I do the wrong, and firft begin to brawL 
The fecret mifchiefs that I fet abroach, 
I. lay unto the grievous charger of others. 
Clarenco^-whom I, indeed, have laid in darknefs— 
I do be weep to many (imple gulls ; 
Namely, to Stanley, Haffings, Buckingham ; 
And tell them — -'tis the queen and her allies^ 
That flir the king ags^inft the duke my brother* 
Now they believe it ; and withal whet me 
To be reveng'd on Rivers, Vaughan, Grey: 
But then I figh, and, with a piece of fcripture. 
Tell them^ — ^that God bids us do good for evil; 
And thus I clothe my naked villainy 
With old odd ends, ikoVn forth of holy writ ; 
And feem a faint, when moft I play the devil » 

Enter two Murderers, 

But foft, here come my executioners.-*-^ 
How now, my hardy, (lout, refolved mates? 
Are you now going to diipatch this thing ? 

1 MurJ. 
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I ^Murd. We arCf inyf ]or^; and come to Ivave the 
Th&t we may be«dfiiitted Wherehe is« [warranty 

Glon Well thought i^Nm, liiave it-here about me: 
When you have done, rapfiur to Ordiby<'PlaGe. 
But, Sirs, be fodden ia the exeootiont 
Withal obdurate* doaothear'kitn>pl«Bdf 
For Clarence is well ittoken, aiid,jperhii]Mi, 
May move your hearts 'to ipty, if yon mark hinf. '. 

I Mmri. Tut, tut, iny lord; we will not (land to 
Talkers are no good doers; he afltnr'dy [prate> 

We go to ofe our hands, md not our tongues. 

GIq. Your eyes drop mBUfloneSi when fools' eyes 
drop tears: 
I like you, lads;— -afaont your bufinefs ftndght ; 
Go, go, difpatch. 

I Murd, We wiU, my noUe lord« [^EtunnL 

SCENE IF, Jin jipat^tmtni in the Tower. 

Enter Clarence, and "Bkakei^vkt, 

Brad* Why look9 your grace fo heavily to-day ? 

Clan O, I have pad a miferable night, 
So full of fearful dreams, of ugly fights^ 
That as I am a Chri(Han fiuthliil man, 
I would not ipend another fuch a liight. 
Though 'twere, to buy a world of happy days; 
So full of difmal terror was the time. 

BraeL What was your dream, my lotd f I pray 
you, tell me. 

Clar, Methoughti that I had broken from the 
Tower, ' 

And was embarked to cro& to^ Burgundy; 
And, in my conofiany, my brother Glofter: 
Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 

C 3 XJp6« 
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Upon the hatches ; thence we lookM towards £n^ 
And'cited up a thoufand heavy times, [land^ 

During the wan of York and Laocafter 
That had hefidi'n us. As we pac'd along 
Upon the giddy footing of the hatches, 
Methoughtt that Glofter ihimbled; and> io falling} 
Struck mcy that thought to ftay him, over-board^ 
Into the tumbling billows of the main. 
O Lord! methoughty what pain it was to drown! 
What dreadful noiie of water in mine ears : 
What lights. of ugly death within mine eyes! 
Methoughty 1 faw a thoufand fearRil wrecks; 
A thoufand men, that fiihes gnawM upon ; 
Wedges of gold» great s^nchors, heaps of pearl, 
Inedimable (lones, unvalued jewels. 
All fcatter'd in the bottona of the fea. 
Some lay in dead men's fcuUs; and, in thofe holeS| 
Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept, 
(As 'twere in fcorn of eyes), refieding gems, 
That woo'd the fliroy bottom of the deep. 
And mock'd the dead bones that lay fcatter'd by. 

Brack, Had you fuch leifure in the time of death) 
To gaze upon thefe fecrets^of the deep ? 

Clar. Methought, I had \ and often did I drive 
To yield the ghoft: but ftili the envious flood 
Kept in my foul, and would not let it forth 
To feek the empty vaft, and wandering air ; 
But fmother'd it within my panting bulk. 
Which almoft burft to belch it in the fea. 

Brack. Awak'd you not of this fore agony. 

Ciar. O, no, ity dream was lengthened after life; 
O, then began the tempeft to my foul ! 
X pafs'd, methought, the melancholy flood, 
With that grim ferryman which poets write of, 

Uflto 
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Unto the kiogdom of perpetual oight. 
The fird that there did greet my ftraoger ibuf) 
Was my great father-in-law, renowned Warwick; 
Who cry'd aloud — What fcourge for perjury 
Can this dark monarchy i^ordfalfe Clarence? 
Aad ib he vanidiM: Then came wand'ring by 
A ihadow like an aogeU with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood; and he ihriek'd out aJoud«— 
Clarence it come-^cdfeyjleeting^ perjured Chrenci^^ 
ThatfiabhU me in the fold by Tewkjburys 
Seime on him ^ furies y take him to your torments l-^-^ 
With that, methought, a legion of foul ktiid% 
Enfiroo'd me, and howled ia mine ears 
Such hideous cries, that, with the very noife^ 
I trembling wak'd, and, for a feafou after, 
Could not believe but that I was in hell: 
Such terrible impreilion made my dream# 

Brak. No roaryel, lord, that it affrighted you; 
I am afraid, methinksi to he^r you tel! it. 

Clar» O Brakenbury, I have done theie thihgS'— 
That now give, evidence againft my foul— » 
For Edward's fake \ and> fee, how he' requites roe I 

God! if my deep prayers cannot appeafe thee. 
But thou wilt be aveng'd on my milHeeds, 

Yet execute thy wrath on me alone: 

0, ipare my guiltlefs wife, and my poor children !-— 

1 pray thee, gentle keeper, (lay by me; 
My foul is heavy, and I fain would deep. 

Brak. I will, my lord ; God give your grace good 

Sorrow breaks feafons, and repofing hoursi 
Makes the night morning, and the tooon*tide night. 
Frioces have but their titles for their glories, 
Aod outward hoaour for an inward toil ; 

And 
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And, for unfelt 'imaginadons^ 
They*oftcn feel a world of reftlefs cares: 
So.tkit» between their titles, and lottrnaine, 
.There's nothing differs but the outward (sane. 

Enter the two Murderers. 

1 Murd, Ho \ who's here ? 

Brak. What v^ould^fl thou, fellow? and how 
cam 'ft thou hither? 

2 Murd* I would fpeakwith Clarence, and I caaie 
hither' on vny legs. 

jSnaf/. What, fo brief ? 

I Murd. O, fir, 'tis better to be brief, than te- 
dious:— 
Shew him 6ur commiifion, talk no more. 

Brak. I am, in this, commanded to deliver 
The coble duke of Clarence to your hands :-— 
I will not reafen what is meant herel^, 
Becaufe I will be guiklefs of the meaning. 
Here are the keys; — ^thcre fits the dukejiileep: 
I'll to the king; and fignify to him, 
That thus I have refign'd to you my charge.^ 

I Murd. You may, fir; 'tis a point of.wiftlom: 
Fare you AvelL \^Exit Bra ken bury. 

a Murd. What, fhall we ftab him as he' fleeps ? 

1 Murd. No; he'll fay, 'twas done cowardly, 
when he wakes. 

2 Murd. When he wakes ! why, foo]» he fliall 
!|ievet wake until the great judgment day. 

1 Murd. Why then he'll fay we ftabbM him 
flceping. 

2 Murd. The urging of that word, judgment, 
hath bred a kind of remorfe in me. 

X Murd. What? art thou afraid? 

2 Murd. 
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2 Murd* Not to kill him, having a warrant for 
it; but to be damn'd for killing him» from the 
-which DO warrant can defend me. 

1 Murd. I thought, thou hadft been refolute. 

2 Murd, So I am to let him live. ' 

1 Murd. V\\ back to the duke of Glofter, and 
tell him fo. 

2 Hfurd. Nay, I pray thee, (lay a little: I hope 
this compaifionate humour of mine will change | 
k was wont to hold me but while one would tell 
twenty. 

1 Murd. How doft thou feel thyfelf now \ 

2 Murd, 'Faith, fome certain dregs of confcience 
are yet within me. 

1 Murd* Remember our reward^ when the deed's 
done. 

2 Murd. Come^ he dies; I had forgot the reward. 
I Murd. Where's thy confcience now ? 

t Murd. In the duke of Glofter's purfe. 

1 Murd. When he open% his purfe to give us our 
Kward, thy confcience flies out. 

2 Murd. 'Tis no matter; let it go; there^s (9»$ 
or none, will entertain it. 

1 Murd. What if it come to thee again ? 

2 Murd. I'll not meddle with it, it is a danger* 
oat thing, it makes a man a coward ; a man can- 
not fleal, biit it accufeth him ; a man cannot fwear, 
but it checks him ; a man cannot lie with his neigh- 
bour's wife, but it detefts him: 'Tis a blufhing 
fhame-fac'd fpirit, that mutinies in a man's bofbmy 
it (ills one full of obdacles : it made me once re- 
(lore a purfe of gold, that by chance I found ; it 
beggars any man that keeps it: it is turn'd out of 
a|l towns and cities for a dangerous thing; an4 

every 
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ey^fy man that mentis to live well^ efideavdars to 
truft to himfelf, and live without it* 

1 Murd. 'Zounds, ft is iven now at my elboVi 
pcrfu^dirtg me not to kill the duke. 

2 Murd, Take the devil in thy mind, and believe 
]>im ^t: he would iniinuate with thee, but tomtke 
thee Ijgh. 

1 'Murd, I am (Irong fram'd» he cannot ^prevail 
With me. 

Z Murd. Spoke like a tall feltow, that re^eiftl 
his reputation. Come, (hall we fall to work? 
• I Murd, Take him over the co(brd with the hilts 
of thy fword, and then throw him into the mafan* 
fey-butt, in the next room. 

2 ikftfri/. Qexcdlentdevicel afidmake^fopofhioi* 

1 Murd. Soft! he wakes. 

2 M^^/^ Strike. 

I Mur^^ No, we'll reafoo with.fattti. 

Clar. Where art thoa, keeper? g^ee me'ia wp 

. of wifle. , . • /; 

I Murd. You fKall have wtne enooghi my lord, 
'Claf. Ip God's nartie, what art thou? fanen. 
I Murd. A raan, as you are*, 
Clar. But not, *as I am, royal. 
I Murd. Nor you as we are, loyal 
. Clar. Thy voice is thunder, but thy looks are 
humbk. « 

1 Mufd. My Voice is row the king's, my looks 

mine own, 
Claf. How darkly and how deadly doft thou fpcak. 
Your eyes do menace me: Why look you pale? 
Who fent ypu hither? Wherefore do you come? 
2. Murd To, to, to — 
Clar. To murder me? 

Both. 
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B^tbu Ay, ay. 

Clar, You fcarcdy have the hearts to tell me fo, 
Aod therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 
Whereio, my friends, have I o#ended you ? 

2 Mwrd. Offended us, you have not, but the king 

Clar^ I Ihall be reconcil'd to him again. 

t Murd. Never, my lord; therefore ptepare to die. 

Clar, Are you call d forth from out a world pf 
To flay the innocent? What is my offence? [ittctt 
Where is the evidence that doth accufe me ? 
What lawftil queft have given their verdi^ up 
Unto the frowning Judge? or who pronouncM 
The bitter fentence of poor Clarence' death? 
Before I be convifl by courfe of law. 
To threaten me with death, is moft unlawful. 
I charge you, as you hopt to have redemption^ 
That you depart, and lay no hands on me : 
The deed you undertake is damnable. 

1 Mm-d* What we will do, we do upon command. 

2 Mwrd, And he that hath commanded, is our 

king. 
Clar, Erroneous vafial ! the great King of kings 
Hath in the table of his law commanded, ' 
That thou fkalt do no murder; Wilt thou then 
Spurn at his edi£t, and fulfil a man^s? 
Take iieed ; for he holds vengeance in his hand. 
To hurl uDon their heads that break his law. 
2 Muriu And that fame vengeance doth he hWil 
on thee, 
For falfe fbrfwearing, and for murder too: 
Tliou didft receive 4ie facrament, to fight 
In quarrel of the houfe of Lancafter. 
1 Murd,' Afldi like a traitor to tbe name of God, 

Didft 
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Didft break that yow; and with thy treacVieTov 

blade» 
UnripMft the bowels of thy ibrereign's Ton. 
2 Muri/4 Whom thou waftfworn to cherifii 

defend. 
I MurJ, How canft thott urge God's dreac 
law to asy 
When thou haft broke k in ffich dire degree I 

Clar4 AlaiS for whofe fake did I that ill deed I 
^or Edward^ for my brother, for his fake : 
He fends you not to murder me for this ; 
For in that (in he is as deep as I. 
If God will be avenged for the deed, 
Oy know you yet, he doth it publickly; 
Take not the quarrel from his powernil arm; 
He needs no indire^ not lawlefs courfey J 

To cut off thofe that have offended him. ^ 

I Murd. Who made thee then a bloody minifter, 
When gallant-fpringingi brave Plantagenet, 
That princely novis was flruck dead by thee \ 
Clar. My brother's love, the devil, and my rage. 

1 Murd. Thy brother's love, our duty, and thy, 

£iult, 
Provoke us hither now to daughter thee. 

Clar4 If you do love my brother, hate not me; 
I am his brother^ and I love him well. 
If you are hir'd for need, go back again. 
And 1 will fend you to my brother Glofter; 
Who iha'l reward you better for my life. 
Than Edward will for tidings of iby death. 

2 Murd. You are deeeiv'd, your brother Glodei 

hates you. 
Clar. Oh, no; he loves me^ and he holds me dear. 
Go you to him from me. 
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Boib. Ay^ fo we will. 

Clar. Teil him, when that our princdy &therYodL 
Bkls'd hit three fons with his vidorkms ariD» 
And chargkl ns from his foul to lore each odier^ 
He little thought of this difided friendfhtp : 
Bid Glofter think on this, and he wiil weep. . 
\ I Murd. Ajf miUftones ; as faeileflbn'd us to weep* 
' Clmr. O do not dander hino» for he u kind. 

I Murd. I^ght, as fiiow in har?eA.—» Comc^ 
you deceiye yourfelfi 
Tis he that fent us to deftroy you here. 

Clar. It caoAO^ )yt% for he bewept my fortune^ 
|And hu^'d m,ein l^is arms, and fworei with fbbSf 
|Tbat he would U)our my delivery. 

1 Mwrd^ Why» fo he ^pdi, when he del ivert yo^ 
from this earth's thraldom to the joys of heaven. 

% Il^rd, ]M[ake jpeace wi^ Godt for ypi^ muft 
die, my lord. 

Clar, Ifaft thou ^at holy feeling in thy foul. 
To .counfel me to make my peace with God, 
And art thou yet to thy own foul fo blind. 
That thou wilt war widi God by murdering me : 
0, firs, confi4er, )ie that fet yon on 
To do this deed, will hate you for the deed. 

2 Murd. What fhall we do? 
Clar. Relent, and fare your fouls. 

Which of ycto, if you were a prince's fon^ 
Being pent from liberty, as I am now-— 
If two fuch murderers as yourfelves came to yoa«— 
Would not entreat for life \ as you wojiild beg. 
Were you in my diftrefs 

I Murd. Relent 1 'tis cowardly, and womaniih. 

Clar. Not to relent, is beaftly» lavage, detiliih.—- 
My friendi I fpy fomc ^ty in thy looks j( 

D " 0,i£ 
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0» if thine eye be not a flatterer, 
Coiqe thott on my fide» and entreat for me : 
A begging prince what beggar pities not ? j 

a Murd, Look behind yon^ my lord. 

1 Murd. Take that, and that; if all this will 

not ferve, [_Stahi hinu 

Pll drown you in the malmfey-butt within. (^Exk 

2 Murd, A bloody deed, and delperately d5t 

patch'd! . 
How fain like Pilate/. would I wa(h my hands 
Of this raoft grievous guilty- murder done ! 

Re-enter Jirft Murderer, 

1 Murd. How now ? what mean'fl thou that thoi 

help'fl me not ? 
By heaven, the duke (hall know hoiw flack you haif 
been. • 

2 Murd, I would he knew that I had fav'd his 

brother ! 
Take tbou the fee» and tell him what I iay; 
For I repent me that the duke is (Iain. ([jSx«f. 

I Murd, So do not I : go, coward, as thos art.— ^ 
Well, IMl go hide the body in fome hole, 
rrill that the duke give order for his burial; 
And when I have my meed I will away ; 
For this will out) and then I mud not (lay ; 

{Exit with tbi Mj' 
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SCENE /, The Court, 

£nier King 'Edwakd^cJ^, the ^een^'DofUZTy 1R.U 
Vers, Hastings, Buckingham, GK.EY|a»i0/^^r/. 

I K, Edward, 

Why, fo ;t— BOW hare I dooe a good day's work ^-^ 
You peers, continue this united league: 
\ every day exped an embafiiige ' . 

From my Redeemer to. redeem me hence; : 
And now in peace my foul fhall part to heaven ; 
Since I hsKve made my frieods at peace on earths 
t^iverSt <uid Hafting^ take each other's hand f . ' 
DifTemble not your halved^ fwev your love. 
Rho. By heaven, my foul is purged from grudging, 
hate; 
And With my hand I feal my true heart's lovt. 
Hafl* So thrive I, as I truly fwear the like I 
. K* Edw. Take heed you dally not before your 
Left he, that is thefnpreroe King of kings [king; 
Confound your hidden f^^lfehood and award 
Either of you to be the other's end. 
Haft. So proiper I, as I fwear perfcft love! 
Riv. And I, as I love Haftings with my heart! 
K. Edw. Madam, y ourfelF are not exempt in this — 
Nor your fon Dorfet — Buckingham^ nor you ; 
You have been fadious one again fl the other. 
' Wiie, love lord Haftings, let him kiis your hand; 
And what you do, do it unfeignedly. 

D 2 ^jfee%* 
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^uenu There, Haftiogs ;— -I will never more re- 
member 
Our former hatred, fo thrire I, and mine ! 

K» Edw, Dorfet, embrace him ;— Hadings^ lon^ 

lord marquis. 
Dorf. This interchange of lore, I here proteft. 
Upon my part (hall be inviolal^ie.. 

Hafl^ And fo fwear t. i 

K. idw. Now, princely Buckingham, feai t&oi/ 
this league 
With thy embracement» to, my wife^s alUes^ \ 

And nuke me happy in yoor unity. 

Buck, Whenever Buckingl^ttm doth turn his hate 
Upon your gnce» but with all dsteous love 

\Toibe ^meen. 
Dotfa cheriflx ^ou, and yoin^^ God punifli me 
With hate in thofe where I expert moft love! 
When I have moft need to employ a ftiendf 
And moft afliired that he is a nrieod^ 
Deep, hollow, treacherous, and futf of ^aSitf 
Be he unto me \ this da I licig of heaveo^ 
Wheil I am cold in love t6 you or yours* 

[Embracmg Rivers, &c. 
K* Edw. A pleafing cordial, princely Bucking.' 
is this thy vow unto my fickly heart [ham^ 

There wanteth now our brother Glofter here. 
To niake the blefied period of thb peaee. 

BmcL And in good time, here comes the noble 
duke. 

Enter Gloster. 

Glih Good-morrow to my fovereign, king, and 
queen ; 
Andy pnncely peers, a happy time of day ! 
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K. Edtv. Happy, indeed, as we have fpent \he 
Brother^ we have done deeds of charity ; fday :— 
Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate, 
Between thefe fwelling wrong- in cenfcd peers* 

G/fl. A ble/Ted labour) my moft fovereign licge.-'-^ 
^mong this princely heap, if any here, 
^y falfe intelligence, or wrong furmife, 
bold me a foe; if I unwittingly, or in my rage 
tiave aught conimitted that is hardly borne 
[By any in this prefence^ I defire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace : 
'Tis death to me, to be at enmity; 
I hate it, and deiire all good men's love.— 
Firft, madam, I in treat true peace of you, 
Which I will purchafe with my duteous (ervice;«— 
Of you, my noble coufin Buckingham, 
•If ever any grudge were lodg'd between us ;— 
Of you, lord Rivers — and, lord Grey, of you — 
That all without defert have frown'd on me ; 
Of you, lord Woodville-p— and, lord Scales, of you— 
Dukes, earls, lords, gentlemen ; indeed of all. 
I do not know that Englifhman alive, 
With whom my foul is any jot at odds. 
More than the infant that, is bom to-night; 
I thank my God for my humility. 

^een, A holy-day this fhall be kept hereafter :-— 
I would to God, all ftrifcs were well compounded.— 
My fovereign lord, I do befeech your highnefs 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace. 

Gta. Why, madam, have I offered love for this, 
To be fo flouted in this royal prefence? 
Who knows not, that the gentle duke is dead? 

[f% alljarh 
Yoii do him injury, to fcorn his corfe* 

D 3 if. £dw 
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K*EJw,Who koowd QOty he is dead I who knowsi 
Keisf 

^feeif. AU4eeing heatmi^r what a world is this! 

JBucL Look I fo pale, lord Dorfet^ a» (he reft? 

Dorf, Ay, my good lord; and no man in Uitpft- 
But h^s red colour hath forlbok his cheeks* [iencCf 

K» Edvt. Is Clarence dead? the order was rerers'd. 

Gh. But he, poor man, by your firfl order dicdf 
And -that a winged Mereury did bear; 
Some tardy cripple here the countermand^. 
That came too lag to fee hiiti buried : 
God grant that fome, lefs noble» and le(s royaf^ 
Nearer, in bloody thoughts^ and not in Uood, 
Deferve not worfe than wretched Clarence did» 
And yet gp current from fufpicien* 

Enter Lord St ANtEY. 

Stan. A boon, my fbvereign, for my fenrice doee ! 
Ai Edw. I pr'ythee, peace ; my foul is full of for- 

row. 
Stan, t will not rife, unlcfs your hignefs bear me- 
iSr« Ed'Uf. Then fay at oncey what is it- thou re- 

qucft'ft? 
Sian^. The forfeit^ iorereign, of my fervant's life \ 
Who flew to-day a riotous gentleman. 
Irately a^endant on the duke of Norfolk. 

K* Edw,. Have I a tongue to doom my brother's 
deathy 
And (hall that tongue give pardon to a flavc i 
My brother kill'^d no man, his fault was thooglity 
And yet his punifhment was bitter death* 
Wha fu'd to me for him i who, in ray wratby 
Kned'd at my feet» and bid me be advifed i 
Who fpoke tt brotherhood? who ^ke of bve? 

Whe 
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Who told mtf how the poor fool did forfidce 

The mighty Warwick, and did fight for me I 

Who told me, in'the field at Tewkibory, 

When Oxford had me down, he refcu'd me. 

And laid, Dear brother 9 ilwf, and be a Ung^ 

Who told me, when we both lay in the field. 

Frozen almofl to death, how he did lap me 

Even in his garments ; and did gire himfelf. 

All thin and naked, to the nun^old night i 

All this from my remembrance brutifli wrath 

Sinfully pluckM, and not a man of you 

Had fo much grace to put it in mj mind. 

Bat, when your carters, or your waiting ▼aflals. 

Have done a drunken flaughter, and deftc'd 

The precious image of our dear Redeemer, 

You firasght are on your knees for pardon, pardon $ 

And I, unjuftly too, muft grant it you:—- 

But for my brother— not a man would (peak — 

Nor t, (ungracious) fpeak unto myfelf 

For him, poor foul<— The proudeft of you all 

Have been beholden to him in his life ; 

Yet none of yon would once plead for his life. 

Godl I fear, thy juflice will take hold 

On mc, and you, and mine, and yours, for this.— - 

Come, Haftings, help me to my clofct. Oh, 

Poor Clarence! 

[^Exewa Kn^and ^ueeuf Hastings, Riveks, 

Dorset, and Grey. 
6/9.Thefe are thefiruitsof raflinefsl— Mark'dyoa 
How that the guilty kindred of the queen, [not, 
Look'd pale, when they did hear of Clarence* death i 
! they did urge it mil unto the king: 
God wUI revenge it. Come, lords; will yon go. 
To comfort Edward with our company \ 

Bud. 
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Bud. We wait izpon your grace. \Exeunim 

SCENE II. rbejame. 

Enter the Duicheft o/* York, nmih the tvto Children 

^Clarence. 

Son, Good grandam, tell tis^ is cmr father dead? 

Dutch. No, boy. 

Davgh, Why do you weep (b oft ? and beat your 
And cry — Clarepce^ my unhappy fon? [breaft? 

Son, Why do yon look on us, and (hake your head, 
And call us — orphans, wretches, caft-aWays« 
If that our noble father be alive? 

Dutch. My pretty coufins, you miftake me bothj 
I do lament the ficknefs of the king, 
As loth to lofe him, not your father's death ; 
It were loft forrow, to wail one that's lofl. 

Son, Then grandam, you conclude that he is dead^ 
The king my uncle is to blame for this : 
Qod will revenge it ; whom I will importune 
With earneft prayers, all to that effect, 

Dangh, And lo will I. 

Dutch, Peace, children, peace! the king doth love 
Incapable and ihallow innocents, [you well: 

You cannot gucfs who caus'd your farther 's death. 

Son, Grandam, we can : for ray good uncle Glofler 
Told me, the king, provok'd to't by the queen, 
Devis'd impeachments to imprifon him: 
And when my uncle told me fo, he wept, 
And pitied me, •and kindly kifs'd my cheek; 
Bade merely on. Him, as on my father, 
And he would love me dearly as his child. 

Dutch. Ah, that deceit fhould (leal fuch gentle 
(hapes. 

And 
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And with a Tirtuous vizor hide deep vice! 
He b my foD» ay^ aod therein my ftamey 
Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Son. Think you» my uncle did diflemhle» gren- 
I Dutch. Ay, boy. [dam f 

^011. i cannot think it. tiark ! what noife is this I 

' Ettiitihe ^utm^ dt/traSedly ; RiTBaS, tfiw/DoRSSrt 

afier her, 

^Meen. Ah ! who (hall hinder me to wait and weep t 
To chide my fortune and torment myfelf ? 
I^ join with bUck defpair againft my foul» 
And to rajrielf become an enemy.*-- « 

Dutck. What means ftk fcene of ttit impatience I 

j^iiM. To make an ad of tra^ violence :-— 
Edward, my krdy thy fon^ our lungy is dead: 
Why grow the branches, when the rqot is gone ? 
Why wither not the teavts, that yunnt their £ip^«^ 
If yon vnll live, lament; if die; be brief; - 
That our fwift-winged Ib^s may catch the king^s; 
Or, like obedient fubje£U, follow him 
To his new kbgdom of perpetual reft. 

Dutch, Ah, fo much intereft have I in thy forrow^ 

As I had title in thy noble huAiand! 

1 have bewept-a worthy hufband's death. 

And liv'd by looking on his images: 

But now, two mirrors of his princely femblattce 

Are crack'd in pieces by maligoant death; 

And I for comfort have but one £dfe glafs^ 

That grieves me when I fee my ihame in him. 

Thou art a widow, yet thou art a mother, 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee : 

But death hath fnatch'd my huft>and from mine 

armSf 

An 
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And pluckM two crutches from my feeble handsi 
Clarence and Edward. O, what caufe have I 
(Thine being but a moiety of my grief), 
To over-go thy plaints, and drown thy cries? 
Son. Ah, aunt! [To the ^een,'] you wept not 
for Our father's death; 
How can we aid you with our kindred tears? 

Daugh, Our fatherlefs didrefs was left unmoanMy 
Your widow dolour like wife be unwept: 

^ueen. Give nie no help in lamentation, 
I am not barren to bring forth laments: 
All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 
That I, being gavern'd by the watry moon, 
TXx^ fend forth plenteous tears t<^ drown the world! 
Ah,4br my hiifband, for my dear lord Edward! 
Chit. Ah, for our father, for our dear lord Cla* 

rence! 
'Dufd. Alas, fdr both, botli mm^, Edward alid 

Clarence !« 
^en. What ftay had I, but Edward ?" and he's 

gone. 
CbU. What ftay had we but Clarence i and he*9 

gone. 
DuUh, What ftays had I, but they? and they 

are gone. 
^een. Was nev^r widow, had fo dear a lofs. 
Chir* Were never orphans had fo dear a lofi. 
Dutch. Was never mother, had fo dear a lofs. 
Alas! I am the mother of thefe griefs; 
Their woes are parpeird, nnne are general. 
She for an Edward weeps, and fo do I; 
I for a Clarence weep, 10 doth not fhe : 
Thefe babes for Clarence weep, and fo do I ; 
I for an Edward weep, fo do aot they; — 

Alas I 
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Alas ! yoa three, on me, threefold dtftrefsM* 
Pour all your tears; I am your forrow's .Durfe, 
And I will pamper it with hmentatiops. 

Dorf, Comforty dear mother ; God is much dif- 
pleas'd, 
That you take with unthankfulnefs his doing : 
In common worldly things, 'tis c^il'd— -ungrattful, 
With dull unwillingnefs to repay a debt. 
Which with a bounteous band was kiodily lent},. 
Much more, to be thus oppofite with heayen» 
For it remitres the royal debt it lent you. 

Rh). Madam, bethink you, like a careful mother, 
Of the young prince your (on ; fend ftraight for him. 
Let him be crownM ; in him your comlprt lives : 
Drown dcfperate forrow in dead Edward's grave. 
And plant your joys in living Edward's throne. 

£fl/rrGjLOSTER, Buckingham, Stanley, Hast- 
ings, iiA^if Rat CLIFF. 

Glo* Sifter, have comfort : all of us have caufe 
To wail the dimming of our (hining ftar ; 
But none can cure their harms by wailing them.-— 
Madam, my mother,, I do cry you mercy, 
I did not fee your grace z-^Humbly on my knee 
I crave your bleffing. 

Duich. God \M\ .t^ee ; and put meeknefs in thy 
breaft, 
Love, charity, ob^iftnce, and true duty i 

Gb. Amen ; and tnake me die a good old man !— 
That u the butt^end of a mother^s-bleffing; \_AJ%de^ 
Imarvel, that her grace did leave it out. 
. Buck. You cloudy princes, and heart^forrowing 
That bear this mutual heavy load of moan, [peers^ 
Now cheer each other in each others love : 

Though 
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Though we have ipent <tair harrefi of thU kiog> 
We are to reap the harveft of his fon. 
The broken rancour of your high-fwoln fiearts, ; 
But ktely fplintedi knit, and joined together, , 
Vixx^ gently b^ preferyM, cherifhM, and[ kept : \ 
Me ieemeth'goody that» with fome little train. 
Forthwith from Ludlow the young prince be fetch'a 
Hither to London to be crowned our king. 

R\n. Why with fome little train, my lord of Buck* 
ingham \ 

Bucl. Marry, my lord, left, by a multitude. 
The new*heal'd wound of malice fhould break out; 
Which would be fo much Uie more dangerous, 
Byhow much the ellate is green, and yet ungovemM: 
Wl^ere every horfe bears his commanding rein. 
And may dire^ his courfe as pleafe himfelf, 
As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent, 
,In my opinloD, ought to be prevented. 

Glo, 1 hope, the king made peace with all of ds$ . 
And the compa^ is firm, and true, in me. 

Riv* And fo in me ; and fo, I diink, in all: 
Yet, fince it is but green, it (hould be put 
To no apparent likelihood of breach. 
Which, liaply, by much company might be urg'd :' 
Therefore I fay with noble Buckingham, 
That ft is meet (b few Ihould fetch the prince. 

Haft. And fo fay L 

Gio. Then be it'(b ; and go we to determine 
Who they (hall be that flraight fhall poft to Ludlow. 
Madam — and you my mother— will you go 
To give your cenfurt s in this weighty buunefs ? 

VEiteuni ^s^m% tic. 
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ManH Buckingham, and Glostkii, . 

Bttch, My lord, whoever journeys to the prioce. 
For God*8 fake, let not us two (lay at home: 
For, by tlie way, I'll fort occafion, 
As index to the ftory we late talked of, 
^^o part the queen's proud kindred from the prince. 

G/0. My other felt, my counfel^s confiftoryy 
My ocacle, my prophet !— *My dear coufin, 
I» as a child, will go by thy diredion. 
Towards Ludlow then, for we'll not (lay behind-—* 

SCEUE IIL A Sinet mar tie Court. 
Enter two Cithumy meeting, 

« 

X Cit. Good-morrow, neighbour : Whither away 

fo faft? 
2 C'u. I promife you, I hardly know myielf : 
Hear you the news abroad? 

1 C'u. Yes, that the king is dead. 

2 Cit, III news, by'r lady ; feldom comes a better : 
I fear, I fear> 'twill prove a giddy world. 

Enter another Citizen* 

3 Cit. Neighbours^ God fpeed 1 

I Cit. Give you good-morrow, fir. 

3 Cit' Doth the news hold of good king Edward's 

death? 
3 Cit. Ay, fir, it is too true j God help, the while ! 
3 Cit, Then, roafterSflooktofee a troublous world. 
I Cit, Ko, no : by God's good grace his fon (hall 

reign. 
3 Ci/. Woe to that land that's goTcm'd by a diild ! 

E zCit. 
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z d. In hisi there is a hope of gonrcnuDeot; 
Th^ in Ins nonage, comicil imder luoi. 
And, ID kis fvU aad ripen'd years, himlelf. 
No doubt, (hall then, and 'dll then, govern weQ* 

I Cti. So ftood the ftate vhea Henry the 
Was crovn'd in Paris but at nine months old. 
3 Ck. Stood the (bie iol no, oo, good 
God wot: 
For then this lasd was famoully enrichM 
With politick gniTe cqwifel ; then the king 
Had Tirtooas uncles to p^v^f^ ^^ grace. 
I C'a. Why, fo hath this, ik^ by his father 

mother. 
3 Cti. Better it were, they all ca^ by his fiuheri 
Or, by his ^ther, there were none a\all : 
For emulation now, who (hail be nea 
Will touch us all too near if God prevetf ndt. 
O, full of danger is the duke of Glpfter ; », 
And the queen's fons, apd brothers, haugh 

proud : 
And were they to be rul'd and not to rule. 
This (ickly land might folace as befoue, 

1 Clt. Come, come, .we fear the word; ajl 

be well. 
3 Clt. When clouds are fee n, wife men pu 
their cloaks ; , 

When great leaves fall then winter is at hand;* 
When the fun fets, who doth not lock for nigfii 
'•" (torms make men expedl a dearth : 
• well ; but, if God fort it fo, 
an we dcferve, or I expert. 
Jy the hearts of men are full of f< 
eafoQ a\moft. \\wV\ 2l cuan 
iiot hcaVi\^> ati4 ^\i\\ ol ^xt^\. 
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. Before the days of change, ftill is It fo : 

rine inftinft, men's minds miftruft 
danger ; as, by proof, we fee 

ter fwcH before a boift'rous ftorm. 

e it all to God. Whither away ? 
Marry, we were fent for to the jufticcs. 
And fo was I ; I'll bear you company. 

[^Exeunf, 

lEN'E jr. A Room in the Palace. ^ 

rchlKjhopofYo9i%i the yoong Duke of YoKHy 
\e ^ueetif and the DtUchefs o/YoKS.. 

Laft night, I heard, /they lay at North-, 
iropton ; 

y-Stratford ihey do reft to-night: 
ow, or next day, they will be herfe., 
. I long with all tsy heart to fee theprirtie; 
he is much grown fi nee laft Tfaw \im. 
. But I hear, no ; they fay my fon ofYgrk 
oft ov^rta'en him in his growth. 

Ay, mother, but I would not have it fq* 
• Why, my young coufin ? itis good to grow. 

Grandam, one night as we did fit at fupper, 
e Rivers talk'd how I did grow 
.n my brother; -^;^,^uoth my uncle Glower, 
'is have gr ace y great weeds do groiv apace: 
?c, methinks, I would not grow fo faft, 
fweet flowers arc flow, and weeds nuke 
lafte. 

. Good faith, good faith, the faying did 
lot hold 

hat did dbjcift the fame to thee : 
he wretched^ thing, when he \vasYOUt\^> 
^^. So 
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t Cc, In kim there is a bops of goyemmeot; 
TKut, in his nonage, council under htm, 
And, in kis full and ripea'd yeai^ hirofelf. 
No doubc, fhall then, and 'till then, govern well. 

I Cii. So flood the ftate when Henry the iix4 
Was crowned in Paris hut at nine mooths old. 

3 Ck^ Stood the fiate fo? no, do, good friend^ 
God wot: 
For then this land was famoufly enriched . 
With politick graTe counlel ; then the king 
Had TirtnottS uncles to prote& bis grace. 

I Cii. Why, fo hath this, both by his father aad 
mother. 

3 Ciu Better it were, they all came by his father \ 
Or, by his father, there were none at all : 
For emulation now, who (hat! be neareft. 
Will touch us ail too near if God prevent not. 
O, full of danger is the duke of Gloder ; 
And the qwecn's fons, aod brothers, haught and 

proud : 
And were they to be rul'd and not to rule, 
This fickly land might folace as befbce, 

1 Clu Come, come, we fear the word ; all wlO 

be well. 
3 Clt, When clouds are feen, wife men put oa 

their clonks ; , 

When great leaves fall then winter is at band ;> 
When the fun fets, who doth not lock for night \ 
Untimely florms make men expedl a dearth : , 
All may be well ; but, if God fort it fo, | 

*Tis more than we deferve, or I cxpe<St. 

2 C'tt, Truly the hearts of men are full of fear 
You cannot reafoo alraoft with a man 

That looki not heavily, atid full of dread. 

3 ^''' 
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3 ClU Before the days of change, ftill is it fo : 
By a divine in(Hii6l, men's minds miftruft 
JEnfiung danger ; as, by proof, we fee 
I The water fwcH before a boift'rous ftonn. 
' Bat leave it all to God. Whither away ? 

1 Cit. Marry, we were fent for to the jufticcs. 
■ 3 Cit. And fo was I ; I'll bear you company. 

[^Exeunt, 

SCENE IF. j4 Room in th Palace. ^ 

'^JSmUt jirehlnJhopofYoKKi the yDung Duke c^YoRKy 
the ^ueeHj and the Dtachefi of Yore. 

f Arch. Laft night, I beard, .they lay at North- 

aropton ; 
At Stony-Stratford they do reft to-night : 
To-morrow, or next day, they .will be here.. 

Dtdeh. I long with all imy heart to fee theprince; 
I hope, he is much grown iince laft Tfaw (liip* 

^ueen. But I hear, no % they fay my fon ofYgrk 
Has almoft overtaken him in his growth. 

TorL Ay, mother, but I would not have it fq. 

Dutch. Why, my young coufin ? Itis good to grow. 

Tork. Grandam, one bight as we did fit at fupper> 
My uncle Rivers talk'd how I did grow 
More than my brother; ^;r,^uoth my uncle Gloflier, 
Small herbs havegtace^ ^reat nueeds do gronv apace: 
And (incc, methinks^ I would not grow fo faft, 
Becaufe fwcet flowers are flow, and wcedsf niiike 
hafte. 

Dutch. Good faith, good faith, the faying did 
] not hold 

jIn him that did obje^ the fame to thee : 
jHc was the wretchcd'ft thing, when he was young, 
I E 2 , . So 

I ' ■ • 
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So long a growings and to leifarely» 1 

That» if his rule were true, he (hould be gracious. *: 

Atcb. And fo» no doubt, he is, my gracious ma-'j 

dam. I 

Dutch. I hope, he is ; but yet let mothers doubt^ 

TorL Now, by my troth, if I had been renaem* J 

ber'd, ] 

I could have given my uncle's grace a flout, ' \ 

To touch his growth, nearer than he touched mine. 

Dutch. How^ my young York ? I pr'jrthce, let 

me hear it. . 

Torh, Marry, they fay, my uncle grew fo (afty 
That he could gnaw a cruft at two years old ; 
'Twas fuU two years ere I could get a tooth. 
Grandara, this would have been a biting Jeft. 
Dutch. I pr'ythee, pretty York, who told thee this? 
Tork. Grandam, his nurfe. 
Dukh. His nurfe ! why, (he was dead ere thou 

waft bom. 
Tork. If 'twere not fhe, I cannot tell who told me. 
^ueen. A partous boy ; — Go to, you are too • 

fhrewd. 
Dutch. Good madam, be not angry with the cluld. 
^een. Pitchers have ears. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Arch. Here comes a meflenger : What news ? 

Meffl Such news, my lord, as grieves me to unfold. 

^ueen. How doth the prince ? 

Mef. Well, madam, and in health. 

Dutch. What is thy news ? 

Meffl Lord Rivers, and lord Grey, 
Are lent to Pomfret, prifoners; aod» with them. 
Sir Thomas Vaughan. 

Dukk 
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Dutch. Who hath committed them ? 
' MeJ. The mighty dukes, Glofter, and Bucking- 
\ Slnesn, For what offence ? ' [ham. 

Mejf. The fum of all I can, I have dlfclos'd ; 
WT^hy, or for what, the nobles were committed, 
Is all unknown to me, my gracious lady. 

^leen. Ah me, I fee the ruin of my houfe 1 
The tj'ger now hath feiz'd the gentle hind; 
Infulting tyranny begins to jut 
Upon the innocent and awlefs throne : — 
IVelcome deftru^ion, blood and mafTacre ! 
I fee as in a map, the end of all. 
I Dutch. Accurfed and unquiet wrangling days ! 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld ? 
My hufband loft his life to get the crown ; 
And often up and down my Tons were toft. 
For me to joy, and weep, their gain and lofs : 
And being feated, and domcftick broils 
Clean over-blown, themfelves, the conquerors. 
Make war upon themfelves f brother to brother, 
Blood to blood, felf againft felf: — O, prepofterous 
And frantick outrage, end thy damned fpleen ; 
Or, Jet me die, to look on death no more ! 

^tfen. Come, come, my boy, we will to fanftu- 
Ma^m, farewell. C^'y*— 

Dutch. Stay, I will go with you. 

^een. You have no caufe. 

Arch. My gracious lady, go. 
And thither bear your treafure and your goods. 
For my part, I'll refign unto your grace 
The feal I keep ; And fo betide to me. 
As well I tender you, and all of yours ! 
Come, I'll condu^i you to the fan^tuary. TEHiunt. 

E 3 ACT 
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ACT III. 



SCENE L In London. 

The trumpeis found. EnUrthe Prince o/Wai^is, tie 
Dukes ^^Glosteil i»iJ Bucking HAM, Cardmal 

' BouKCHiEKf and others. 

Buckingham, 
Welcome, fweet Prince, to London, to your cham- 
ber. 

Glo, Welcome, dear coufin, my thoughts? fovc- 
reign : 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Prince. No, uncle ; but our crofles on the way 
Have made it tedious, wearifome, and heavy : 
I. want more uncles here to welcome me. 

Glo. Sweet prince, the untainted virtue of your 
Hath not yet div'd into the world's deceit : [years 
No more can you diflinguifh of a roan. 
Than 'of his outward fhew ; which, God he knows, 
Seldom, or never, jumpeth with the heart. 
Thofe uncles, which you want, were dangerous; 
Your grace attended to their fugar'd words. 
But look'd not on the poifon of their hearts: 
God keep you from them, and from fuch falfe friends! 

Prince. God keep me from falfe friends I but they 
were none. 

Glo. My lord, the mayor of London comes to 
greet you. 

Enter 
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Euier tie Lord-Mayor, arndbts train* 
Mayor. God blefs yoor grace withf health and 

happy days [ 
Prmee. I thank you,^^^ Oiy lord;-— and thank 
you aH*.~ 
I thought, my mother, and my brother York, 
Would long ere this have met as on the way r 
He, what a Aug is Haitings i that he comes not 
To tell us, whether they will come, or no. 

Entir Hastings. 

BueL And, in good time, here comes the fweat- 
ing lord. ^ 

Prmee. Welcome, my lord : What, will our mo- 
ther come? 

Hqfi. On what occafion, God he kpows, not I, 
The queen your mother, and your brother York, 
Have uken fanduary : The tender prince 
Would fain have come with me to meet your grace, 
But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

BucL Fie i Wbs^ an indired and peevi(h coarfe 
Is this of her's? — Lord Cardinal, will your grace 
Perfuade the queen to fend the duke of York 
Unto his princely brother prefently? 
If file deny-^Lord Hailings, you go with him, 
And firom her jealous arms pluck htm perforce. 

Card.Mylord of Buckingham, if my weak oratory 
Can from his mother win the duke^f York, 
Abod exped him here : But if (he oe obdurate 
To mild entreaties, God in heaven forbid 
We ihould infringe the holy privilege 
Of blefled (angary ! not for all this land. 
Would I be guilty of fo deep a (in. 

BucL You are too fenfelefs-obftinatei mj lord. 

To* 
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Too ceremonious, and tradttf(mal : 

Weigh it but with the grofTnefs of this age, 

You break not fan(5luary in feizing him. 

The benefit thereof is always granted 

To thofe whpfe dealings have deferv^d the place. 

And thofe who have the wit to claim the -place. 

This prince hath neiAer claim'd it, nor deferv'd itf 

Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it: • 

Then, taking him from thence, that h not there. 

You break no privilege nor charter there. 

Oft have I heard of fandluary men ; 

But fan^ary children, ne'er till now. 

Card, My lord, you (hall o*er-rulc my mind fot 
once.— 
Come on, lord Haftings, will you go with me ? 

Hqfl, I go, my lord. 

Prince, Good lords, make all the (peedy hade you 
may. [^Exeum Cardinal^ a»</ Hastings* 
* j5ay, uncle Gloftcr, if our brother come. 
Where fhall we fojourn till our coronation ? 

Gio, Where it feems beft unto our royal felf. 
|f I may counfel you, fome day, or two. 
Your highnefs (hall repofe you at tjie Tower: 
Then where you pleaie, and fhall be thooght moft fit 
]For your beft health and recreation* 

Prince. I do not like the Tower, of any plaoe<— ' 
Did Julius Caefar build that place, my lord? 

Gio, He did, my gracious lord, ^tn that pk0; 
Which, iince, (ucceeding ages have re-edified. 

Prince. Is it upon record ; or elfe reported 
Succeffively from age to age, he built it? 

Bud. Upon record, my gracious lord. 

Prince. But fay, my lord, it were not regifter'd} 
MethinkSj the truth %)ul(t liye fropi a|;c to age, 

As 
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s 'tlvere retaiPd to all peft^ity^ 

?en to the general ^ll-.ending day. 

Glo. So Wife, fo youngy they fayt do ne'er live 
long. {^-^fide 

Prince. What fay you, uncle ? 

Glo* I fay, without charadlers, fame lives long. 
"Fhusj like the formal vice* Iniquity^ 1 TARd 
I moralize— two meanings in ope word, j ^ "^ * 

P rmce. That Julius Cgefar, was a famous man ; 
With ii4iat his valour did enrich his wit, 
His wit fet down to make his valour live : 
Death makes no conqueft of this conqueror; 
Por now he lives in i^me though not in life.— - 
PU tell you what, my coufin Buckingham. 

Buti. What, my gracious lord? 

Prince. An if I live until I be a many. 
I'll win our ancient right io France ag^i 
Or die a foldier, as I Hv'd a king. 

Gh. Short Simmers iighdy hare a forward 
ipriog. L^Jide. 

Enter York, Hastiitos, and the Cardinal 

Buck Now, in good time, here comes the duke 

of York. 
Prince. Richard of York ! how fares our loving 

brother^ 
Tork. Well, my dreadlord ; fo mud I call youtaow. 
Prince. Ay, brother ; to our grief, as it is yours : 
Too late he died> that might have kept that title, 
Wlucb by his death hath loft much majeftv. 
Glo. How fares our coufin, noble lord cS" York? 
Tiori. I thank you, gentle uncle. O, my lord. 
You (aid, tha( idle weeds are faft in growth : 
The prince, ray brother hath outgrown me far. 

Glo. 
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Glo, He hath, my lord.* 

Tork, And therefore is he idle. 

GJo. O, my fair coufin, I muft not fay fo. 

3o/'i. Then is he more beholden to you, than I. 

Glo, He may command me, as roy fovereigo : 
But you have power in me, as in a kinfman. 

Tork, I pray you, uncle, give me this dagger. 

do. A dagger, Httle couGn? with all ray heart. 

Prince. A beggar, brother? 

Torh. Of my kind uncle, that I know will give ; 
And, being but a toy, which is no gift to^give.. 

Glo. A greater gift than that 1*11 give my coufin, 

Tdirk. A greater gift I O, that*s the fword to it? 

Glo. Ay, gentle, coulin, were it light enough. 

Tork. O then, I fee, you'll part but with light gifts ; 
In weightier things you'll fay a beggar, nay. 

Glo» It is tbo weighty foj your grace to wear. 

Tork^ I weigh it lightly, were it heavier. 

Gk. What, would you have my weapon, litde 
lord ? 

Tork. 1 wouldy that I might thank you as yon 

Glo. How ? f call me. 

Tork. Little. 

Prince. My lord of York will fiill be crofs in talk;— 
Uncle, your grace knows how to bear with him. 

Tork. You mean, to bear me, not to bear with 
me: — 
Uncle, my brother mocks both you and me; 
Becaufe that I am little like an ape, 
He thinks that you ihouldbear me on your (houlders; 

Buck. With what a fharp.provided wit he reafons! 
To mitigate the fcorn he gives his unclei 
He prettily and aptly taunts himfelf i 
So cunning, and fo young, is wonderfaL 
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Glo^l/iy lordf wUl't pkafe vou pafs along? 
Myfelf, and my good coufin Buckingham, 
Will to your mother; to entreat of her, 
To meet you at the Tower, and wclconric you. 

TorL What, will you go unto the Tower,^my lord ? 

Prince. My lord proted^or needs will have it fo. 
' YorL I (hall not lleep in quiet at the 'f ower. 

Gh, Why, what Ihould you fear ? 

Tori. Marry, my uncle Clarence* angry ghollj 
My grandam told me^ he was murderM there. 

Prince. I fear no uncles dead, 

Gfo. Nor none that live, I hope. 

Prince. An if they live, I hope, 1 need notlear. 
But come, my lord, and, with a heavy heart, 
Thinking on them, go I unto the Tower, 

[^ExeufU Prittce^ YoRK, Hastings, Cardinali. ■ 
and Attendants .. 

Buck. Think you, my lord, this Utile prating York 
Was not incenfed by his fubtle mother. 
To taunt andfcorn you thus opprobrioufly? ' 

GIo. No doubt, no doubt: O, 'tis a parlous boy: 
Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable; 
He's all the raother*s, from the top to tge, 

BucL Well, let them reft. — Come hither^ Catcf- 
by ; thou art fworn 
A$ deeply to effect what we intend,, 
As cloiely to conceal what we impart; 
Thou know*ft our reafons urg'd upon tlie way; — 
What think'ft thou? is it not an eafy matter 
To make William lord HafHngs of our mind, 
For the inftalment of this noble duke 
In the (eat royal of this famous ifle ? •- 

Cauf. He for his father's fake fo loves the prince, 
Tliat he will not be won to aught againft him. 

Buck* 
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Buck What think'ft thoo then of Stanley? wiU 

not he ? 
Catef. He will do all in all as Haftings doth. 
Bwk Well thepy no more bat this ; go» gentle 
^ Catefty, ' 
And, as it were far off, found thou Lord HaffingSf* 
How he doth (land affe^ed to our pwpoie; 
And fammon him to-morrow to the Tower, 
To fit about the coronation. 
If thott doft find him tractable to us» 
Encourage him, and tell him all our reafons : 
If he be leaden, icy, cold,' unwitiiog. 
Be thou fo too ; and fo break off the (alky 
And gire us notice of his inclination : 
For we to-morrow hold divided councils* 
Wherein thyfelf (halt highly be employed. 

Gb. Commend me to lord WUliam : tell him» 
Catefby, 
His ancient knot of dangerous adverfaries 
To-morrow are let blood at Pomfiret-caftk ; 
And bid my friend, for joy of this good news. 
Give miftrefs Shore one gentle kiis the more* 
BuiL Good Catefby, go^ effedb this bufinels 

Ibundlyk 
Catef. My good lords both, with all the heed lean. 
Glo. Shall we hear from you, Catefby, ei« ve fleep? 
Catef. You (hall« my lord. 
G/d. AtCrofby-Place, there you fhall find tts both. 

[JSm^ Catbsbt, 
B^^' Now, my lord, what ihall we dO| if we 
perceive 
l[^ord Haftings will not yield to our complotsf 
Qlo, Chop off his head^ roan }«-»-fomcwhat we w91 
do}-^ 

And 
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The earldom of Hereford, and ail the mOTeables 
Wheredf the king my brother was jjoflcfi'd. 

Buck, ni claim that profnife at your grace V hand, 
Gio^ And look to have it yielded with all Mndoefs. 
Come fet us fop bctlAies:^fhat afterwards 
We may digeft o^r'cdmplots in fonac form. 

SCENE. IL 'Before LorJHAsriitGS' hmfe. 

Enter. a Jlifjfingtrm 

JIfr/C My lord, my lord^i^ii.*- 

JfaJ. [Z^iWu.] Who krtocks? * 

Afef. One firom lord Stanley. 

Ilqfi. What is't o'clock? 

Mef. Upon the (broke of four. • 

Enttr Hastiugs^ ; 

Jfaft, Cannot thy mafter fleep thcfe tedious nights ? 

Mr/: So it ftiould feero by that I- have to fay. * 
Firft, he commends him to yotnr nobk lordftlp* 

Bq/i, And then — * 

Me/* Then certifies your lordfhip, that this nigh| 
He dreamt, the bdar hitd raied off his heim^ 
Befides, he fayS| there are two councils held} 
And that may be determinM at the one. 
Which may make you and him to rue at the other, 
Therefore hefejids to know your lordihips pleafure— * 
If prefently you vn& take horfe with him. 
And with allipeed poft with him toward the north. 
To (h\m the d^ger that his foul divhies. 

ffq/L Goi ftUow, go, return iinto tfiy lord; 
Sid him Dot faur the feparated councils ; 
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Hqf. My lord» 
I hold my life as dear as yoa do yours ; 
And never» 10 my days* I do proteft. 
Was it more precious to me than 'tis now ! 
Thinlc you but that I know our (late fecure» 
I would be fo triumphant as I am ? 

Stan. The lords at Pomfret, when they rode 
from London, 
Were jocund* and fuppos'd their ftates were furc^ 
And they* indeed* had no caufe to miftruft'; 
But yet* you fee* how (bon the day o'er-ca(L 
This fudden ftab of rancour I miuioubt: 
Pray God* I lay» I prove a n^leb coward! 
Whatf ihail we toward the Tower ? the day is (pent* 

Haft. Come* come* have with yoo.-— Wot yoa 
what* my lord? 
To-day the lords you talk of are beheaded. 

Stan. They* tor their truth* might better weir 
their heads, 
Than fome that have accusM them wear their hats» 
But comey my lord* let's away. 

EtUer a Purjuivanf. 

H^*. Go on before* Pll talk with this good fellow. 
^Exeunt Lord Stahlby* and Catbsby 
Sirrah* how now, how goes the world with thee ? 

Pur, The better* that your lordfliip pleafe to alk. 

Haft» I tell thee* man* 'tis better with me now. 
Than when thou met'ft me lad where now we meet: 
Then I was going prifoner to the Tower* 
By the fuggeltion of the queen's- allies ; 
But now* I tell thee (keep it to thyfelf)* 
This day thofe enemies are put to death. 
And I in better (late than ere I was. 

Pur. 



^MUL RING RiCHAiLD III. 6^ 

Pur, God hold it to your honour's good content ! 

HaJ. Gramercy, fellow. There, drink that for 

me. ^Ybronus him his purfe* 

Pur, I thank your honour. . \^Exit PurfuivarJ^ 

Enar a P^e/i. 

Prirft. Well met, my lord ; I am glad to fee your 
honour. 

Haft. I thank thee, good Sir John, with all my 
1 am in your debt for your M exercifc ; pKart, 
Come the ne^^t fabbath. and I will content you. ^ 

Enter B^QKi-SOH AW, 

Buck, What, talking with a prieft, lord cham- 
berlain ? 
Your friends at Pomfret they do need the pri?ft ; 
Your honour hath no (hriyiog worltjn hand. 

Haji. Good faith, ^nd when I met this holy man, 
The men you talk of came into my mind. 
What, go yop toward the Tower \ 

Buck. I do, my lord ; but long I /hall not flay 
I /hair return before your lordftiip thence, [there : 

H'lft' Nay, like enough, for I flay. dinner there. 

Buck. And fupper too, although thpvi know'/l 
it not. [^^Jifie, 

Come, will you go? 

Hqfi, I'll wait upon your lord/hip. [Exeunt, 

SCENE lit Before Pomfret Caftle. 

pnter Sir RiCHARD Ratcliff, conducing Lord 
KintiSyLorii RiCHAtii}G%2.Y9 andSirTnoviAS 
V AU G H A H, to execution. 

f^* Come^ bring forth the prifoners. 

r 3 ^tv. 
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Rh. Sir Richard Ratcliff, let ree tdl thee this— 
To-day fhalt thou behold a fubjed die. 
For truthf for duty, aad for loyalty. 

Gref, God keep the prince from all the pack of 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers, [yon! 

FaugL You Hve» that fliall cry woe for this 
hereafter. 

Rat. Difpatch: the limit of your lives is out. 

Rpv. O Pomfret, Pomfiret I O then bloody prifimy 
Fatal and ominous to noble peers! 
"Within the guilty dofiire of thy walls, 
Richard the fecond here was hack'd to death: 
And, for more fhnder.to tfa^ difmai feat» 
We give thee up our guiltlefa blood to drink. 

Grey. Now Margaret's curfe is &Uen upon oor 
heads. 
When (he exclaimed on HafKngSy you» and I» 
For (landing by when Richard ftabb'd her fon. 

Rh. Then curs'd ihe Haftings» cursM (he 
Buckingham. 
Then cwsM (he Ricfaard:-^» remember» God, 
To hear her prayer for themt as now for us! 
As for my fifter, and her princely lbn»— 
Be fatisfied, dear God, with our true bloods. 
Which, as thou know'fb, unjuftly moft be fpUt! 

Rai.Makt haile, the hourof death is nowexpir'd. 

Riv, Come, Grey— <ome, Vanghan-^et us here 
embrace: 
Farewell, ontil wemeet a^ain in hearcn. ££xemii* 

SCENE 



SCENE IF. Tic Tower. 

Buckingham, Stanley, Hastings, Si/bpp of 
Ely, Catesby, LoteLi wuh otherj^ at a table. 

Hajtn N0W9 noble peers^ the caofe why we are. 
Is— to determine of the coronation : [met 

In God's namet fpeak, when is the jofal day^ 

Bmch. Are aU things ready for that royal ttraef 

Stan. They are, and waats but nomioation. 

Ely. To*moxrow then I judge a happy day* - 

Bweh. Who knows the bid prosedor's mind here- 
Who is mo(l toward with the noble duke? • [in? 

Ely Your grace* we think, (hoold foooeft know 
his mind. 

Buck. We know each other's &ces: for our 
hearts^- 
He know^ no more of mine, than I of yours 1 
Nor I^of his, my lord, than you of mine: - 
Lord Haftings, you and he are near in lore. 

Hafi. I thatfik his grace, I know he lores me wdi ? 
But, for his purpofe in the coronation, 
I have not founded him, nor he deliter'd 
His gracious pleafure any way therein • 
But you, my noble lord, may name the timei 
And in the duke's behalf III give my voices 
Which, I prefuroe, he'll take in gentle part. 

Enter G;.osTElu 

Ely. In happy time, here comes the duke himlelf. 

Gh. My noble lords and coufins, all good mor* 
I have been long a fleeper; but, I traft, [row. 
My ablence doth negiedfc no great defipi, 
Which by mj prefiincc might hate been concluded 

/ 
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Buck. Had yott not come upon your cue) mn 

lord, ^ 

William lord Haftings had prpnonoc'd your part*-^ 

I mean your voice— for crowning of the king 

OIo. Than my lord Haliings, no nian might 
boldef; 
His lord (hip knows m^ welU i^nd lovts me weli.—- r 
My lord of £(y» when I was laft in Holboroy 
I faw goKdd. ftrawberrtes in your garden there; 
I do befieech yon fend fer ieme of them. 

JS/y. MfUrry^ und will^ my lord, with all my^ 
heflrti [^acf^ELy. ' 

Clo» CpidtQ of Buckingham, a word with you. 
Catefl^y ha$ founded. U&ftingt in our bufinefs; ' 
And 6&ds the te(ty gentleman (o hot, 
That \i^ vf'M iofe his head en give confent 
His maker's child, as worfhipfully he t^rms it, 
^hall Ipfe the royalty of England's throne. 

£ucL Withdraw yourfelf awhile, I'll go with 
yeii^ [^Emt Gloster, and Bvc k fn G h am/ 

&0n. We have not yet fet down this day of 
triumph. 
To-mprro^, in my judgment, is too fudden; 
For I myfelf am not fp well provided, 
As elff I would he, were the day prolonged. 

jRe-entcr Bifiop ^Ely. 

Ely^ Where is my lord prote^or ? 1 have fcnt 
For thefe ftrawbcrries. 

ifi^^t Hid grace looks cheaHblly and fmoetb 
this m0i;ning^ 
Thcre^s fome conoeic or other likes hmi w^I, 
When he dotti l»d good-mofrow with foch ^it, 
{»thin^^ thecefa ne'er a nisui ii^ ChrtfieiYdooi, 



ZaalcCxlade his kve, or hate» than he; 
E'or hf his h£c ftraight (hall you know hb heart. * 
Sum, What of his heart perceive you 10 his face^ 
By aoy likflihood he fliew'd tcday? 
! ff^ Many, that with no man here he is offend* 
For, were he, he had (hewn it in his looks* [edi 



^ Rf-rater GlOSTER and BUCKINGHAM. 

Glo. I piay you all, tell me what they deferve» • 
"That do conjure my death with deTili(h plou 
Ofdavaed witcbcraift; and that have prevaii'd 
Upoa my. body with tiieir hellifh cha.ms ? 

Ha^^ The tender love I bear your grace, my lord#. 
Makes me moft forward in this noble prince . 
To doom the .offenders: ^Vhofoe'er they be# 
I fay, my lord, they have deferved death. 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witne6 of their ctil| 
I«ook how I am bewitch'd; behold mine arm 
la, like a bladed fapling, withePd up: 
And this is Edward's wife, that monftrous vntcb^ 
Conforted with that harlot, ftrumpei Shore, 
That by their witchcraft thus have parked me> 
Haft* If they have donethisdeedi my noble lord<->* 
Gh. If I thouprotedor of this damned ftrumpet^ 
Talk'ft thou to me. of ifs?-^Thou art a traitor :-«i» 
Off* with his head I*— now, by fiunt Paul I fweac . 
I will not dine until I fee the lame.-— • 
Lovel, and Catefby, look that it be done; 
The reft, that love me, rife, and follow me. 

\^Exit CouffCtl^wkh'SilQHA.KDand BVCKINOHAM* 
Haft, Woe, woe, for England 1 not a whit tor me| 
• For ly too fond, might have prevented this; 
Stanley did dream, the boar did rafe his hflmi 
But I dif4ain'd it, and did (corn to fly. 

Three 
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Three times t0*day my fooM:loth ho]*(e did ftambie| 

Afid Parted, when he looked upon the Tower, 

As loth to bear me to the ilaughter-Iioiire. • ^ 

O, now I need the prieft that fps^e to me : ' ' 

I now. repent I told the purfaivaott 

A» tioo triumphingt how mme enemter - ' * 

To-day at Pomtret bloodily were bntcherMy 

And I myfelf fecure in grace and favour. 

D,' Margaret Margaret! now thy hcaVy curfc 

Is lighted on poor Haftings' wretched head. 

Ca$ef* Difpatch, nay ]ofxl> the- duke wouki be 
at dinner; 
Make |i fhort flirift, he longsto ^ee your head. 

Hkfi, Q momentary grace of mortal tnen. 
Which we more hunt for thaft the grace of God ! 
Who builds his hope in airof your fair iooksy 
I^es like a drunken Tailor on a mafb; 
Ready» with- every nod) to tumble down 
into the fatal bowels of tJie deep. 

«Xov« Come^ come'^ dispatch; 'tis boolIeTs to 
exclaim. 

H^^. Oh>.b(oody Richard!*— 4ttiferable En^Und ! 
J prophefy thc^fearful'ft time to thee, 
;, Th%t ever wretched age hath lookM upon.— 

Come, lead me to the block, bear him my head; 
4 They fmile at me, who fhortly (hall be dead . ££xeunt: 

SCENE V, The Tower-walfs. 

J^/rrGLO«Tf:f(, andhvcKiVGHAVL, mrufiy armour^ 

marvellous ill-Javour^J, 

Giof Come, coufin, canft thou qusd^e, and diange 
thy colour ? 
I^ttrder thy breath in middle qf a WQrd'r- 

And 



And tbeb agg&a 'l>egtn^. iu4 iiop Agai^^ 

As if thou wert di(traHg4ity«iid ,tn^ wub terror! 

. Buci^ Tu^ I can cottotlterfeit tM (le^pitr^igc^iaD ; 

Speak, and look back, and piy on ev«ry fide. 

Tremble apid fiart at wa^oj ofLa. (Ira^,- 

Intending deq> ^ifpiaion; ^haitl^ look$ 

Are at my (e»fa;cev JDea enf«r^d fmilqs | 

And both are ready in. their. .qfE^es^ * 

At any (itaey to grace Aiy 4tr^gems i . 

But Wbt|l> is €«Lt%(by igORC ? '• ! 

G/o. He is ; and, fee^ihe brings: the Hmyor alteg* 

' -E«/<fr t/& Lord-Mayor^ andy Cat e s i; Y -j 

Bi/ri. X*eit ^nii^ alone to .enteiftaio. him«— *lior4[ 

G/o, Look to the diiaw«brtdge there, (^mayor ! 

^if^t Hark! a -drum. 

Glo, Catefby overlook ilie walls. 

Bvci:, |j0Ed^ayor> t^e realbn utre h&Te.fedt •&}!! 

you—* 
G/i9, LoQ& back» defend chee^ here are Qii$aiiie$« 
Buck. GodUi^d our innocencydeftndaod guard v&a 

*. t' ^T^ 'it 

Qi», Be patient^ they toe firltnds; tlatGliff,and 
jLoreL • ' 

i/^tH .Here is the head of that ignoble traitor* 
The dangcFOtts and ctnfufpeded HaiUngs. 

Glo. So dear I lov'd the man, that I msA wee|f4 
I took him for the plakeft harmlefs creature^ 
That breath'd upon the eatth a Chriltjan ) 
Made him Qiy book, wherein my foul fceodkd 
The hiftory of ail her fecret thoughts : . > 
So fmooth he daub'd his vice wit{i ihevr (^ yirtuei 
TM^ his apparent open guilt omitted-^- 

I hieaOf 
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I meaoy his eonTM&ion witli Shore's wife* *' - 
He Hf^d from dl attmnder of fufpeft^ ' 

' Buck. Well, well, he was the coveK^fl fkelterM 
traitor • • 

That ever liv^d— — i^Lodk yoQ, my lOfd^mayof, 
Wodd yoo imagine, or almoft- beHeire " • 

(WePt not, that by great prefenratidn 

We live to tell it you), the febde traitor ' * 
This day had plotted, in the eotmcy-hoole, 
To murder me< and my good lord of Olofter ? 

' Mayor* What 1 bad he fo ? 

G/o. What I think you we are Turks, or Ii^fidebi 
Or that we would, againft the form of law, 
Proceed thus ra(bly in the villains death ; 
But that the extreme peril of fSbt cafe, - 
The peace of England, and our peribn's fiftty, 
£nforc'd us to this execution ? 

Mayor. Now, fair befell you! he deferv^d his death,* 
And your good graces both have we)} proceeded, 
To warn falfe traitors from the like attempts. 
I never loo^t'd for better at his hands/^*'- 
After he once feD in with miftrels Shore. 

Buck. Yet had we not deteHnin'd hi^ft^ould die, 
Until your lordfhip came to fee his end ; 
Which now the loving hafte of thefe our fnends, 
Somewhat againft our meaning, hath prevented : 
Becaofe, my lord, we would have had you heard, 
The traitor fpeak, and timoroufly confefs 
TM manner and the purpofe of his treafpns ; 
That you might well have fignify'd the fame 
Unto the citizens, who, haply, may 
Milcoafirue ut in him, and wail his deitth. 

Mayor* But, my good iord| your grace^s word 
AaUferve. 
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As well >s I had ften, and heard him fpeak : 
And do not dOubl« right noble princes both, 
.Bmi l^U aeqoatitt our dutfeoot citizens 
With ail your juA proceedings in this cafis. 

Gh. Aid to that endyfrwijh'd^tir brdfhip here* 
To avoid the otsfuriss o£ the carping world. 

BacL But fince you came too late of our intent^ 
Yet witnefs what you hear we did intend: 
And fo my go<kl lofd-maytM-y we bid farewell. 

Ji^ExU Mayor* 

GIo. Go, after, after, coufio Buckingham. 
The mayor towsurds Guildhall hies him in all poft :--• 
There, at your meeteft ?anuge of the time, 
Infer the baftaf dy of Edward's children ; 
Tell them, how Edward put to death a citizen^ 
Only fe^.fayiBg-«4)e would make his Ton 
Heir to the crown; meaning, indeed, his houfen 
Which, by the fign thereof, was termed fo. 
Moreover, urge his hateful luxury, 
And beftisd appetite in change of luft; 
Which Aretch'd unto the ierrants, daughters, wiveSy 
Even where his raging eye, or favage heart. 
Without control, lifted to make his prey. 
Nay, for a need, thus far come near my perfon:— « 
Tell them when that my mother went with chdd 
Of that iofatiate Edward, noble York, 
My princely father, then had wars in France ; 
And, by juft coiiM>utation of the time* 
Found that the imie was. not his begot; 
Which well appeared in his lineaments. 
Being nothing like the noble duke my &ther« 
Yet touch this fpariogly» as 'twere far off; 
Bocaufe, my lord, you l^iow, my mother Hves» 
Mwi, Doubt not. my lord ; Pll play the orator, . 

G ^ As 
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As if the golden fee, for which I plead» 
Were for myfelf : and fb, my lordt adieu. 

Glo. If you thrive weii, b^ng them to Baynard's 
caitle; 
Where you (hall find me well acc<]|mpanied. 
With reverend fathers* and well-learned bifhops. ' 
Mud, I go ; and towards three or fbur o'clock, 
!Pook for the news that the Guildhall affords. 

[^Eicii Buckingham. 
< Glo* Go, Lovely with all fpeed to do^or Shaw- 
Go thou to friar Penker ;— bid them both 
Meet mp. within this houri at Baynard's caftle. 

[^Exeunt LovBL» an^CATSSBY. 
Now will I irt, to take forac privy order 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of fight ; 
And to give notice, that no manner of perfbn 
Hat^y any time, recourfe unto the princes. \^Extt, 

SCENE VL A Street. 

Enter ^ Scrivener m 

Scriv. Here is the in^i^Hnent of the good lord 
Haftings; 
Which in a fet hand fairly is engrofi'df 
That it may be to-day read o'er in Paul's. 
And ma^k how well the fe^uel hangs together:-— 
Eleven hours I have fpcnt to write it over. 
For yefte might hj Catefl^ was it (cntme ; 
The precedent was full as long a doing - 
And yet within thefe five hours Htftiogs IWit 
Untainted^ aaexamin'd, free, at liberty. 
Jlere*s a good world the while ?-*Who is fo gro6| 
That cannot fee this palpable device? 
Y^t who fo boldi bat &ys^he fees it not? 

&d 
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Bad is the world; and all will come to nbughtf 
When loch bad dealing mud be feen in thought. 

SCENE VIL BaynarJ'^ CaflU. 

EnterGhOsrtM,fandBvtKt}iCHkH,atfiviplriilifoorj^ 

Gh, How noWf how now ? what fay tHe citizenaf 

BucL Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 
The citizens are muniy (ay not a word* 

Gio, Touch'd yoa the baftardy of Edward's chil« 
drcn? 

Bucl. I did ; with his contract with Lady Lucy^ 
And his contraift by deputy in France: 
The enfatiate greedinefs of his delires. 
And his enforcement of the city wives ; 
tiis tyranny for trifles ; his own bkftardy,-^ 
As being got» your father then in France, ^ 
And his refemblance, being not like the duke* 
Withali I did infer your lineamentjH— 
Being the right idea of yotv father. 
Both in your form and 4aoblenefs of ihind : 
Laid open all your vidlories in Scotland, 
Your difcipline in war, wifdom in peace. 
Your bounty, virtue, fair humility; 
Indeed, left noticing, fitting for your purpofei 
UntouchM, or (lightly handled, in difcourfe. 
And, when my oratory grew toward an end^ 
I bade themy that did love their country's good^ 
Cvy-^Goaf /ave Richard^ England*! royal king f 

GIo. And did they fo ? 

Buck, No,fo God help me, they fpake not a word | 
But like dumb (latues, or unbreathing ilones, 
Star'd 00 each other, and look'd^deadly pale., 

G 2 Which 



7< KIMG RICHAUD UU AB 111. 

Which when I faw, I reprehended them ; 
And kikM the Mayor, what meant this wilful filence? 
His anfwer was-^the people were not us'd 
To be fpoke to, bat by the recorder. 
Then he was urg'd to tell roy talc again ;■-• 
^hm faith the duke^ thus hcuh the duke inferred; 
But nothing (pake in warrant from hunklf. 
When he had dione, fome followers pf inine own, 
At lower end o' the hali> hurrdfup their caps. 
And fome ten roices cried, God fave king Richard J 
And thus I took the- vantage of thofe few — 
Thanisy gentle citiaent and friends ^ ^uoth I ; 
77 iV general applauje^ and cheerful Jhout^ 
jirguei your wifdontf and your lopf to Richard: * 
And even here brake off and came away. 

do. What tonguelefs blocks were they; Would 
they not (peak i 
Will pot the Mayor then, and his bretfaren, come? 

Buci. The Mayor is here at hand ; Intend fome 
Be not you fpoke with^ but by mighty fuit; [fear; 
And look you get a prayeT<*b6ok in your hand^ 
And (land between two churchmen, ^ood my lord ; 
For on that ground I'll make a holy defcant : 
And be not eafily won to our requeds ; 
Play the maid's part, ftill anfwer nay, and take it* 

G^o. I go; and if you plead as well for themi 
As I can fay nay to thee for rtyfelf ; 
Ko doubt we'll bring it to a happy iffue. 

£uci. Go, go, up to the leads; the lord*mayor 
knocks. [j?xi/. Gloster. 

JEnter th^ Lord' May or, and Citizens* 
Welcome, my lord: I dance attendance here; 
I think» the duke will not be fpoke withaL— 

£fiter 
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fiif^rCATESBtr. 

Mow, Cateibyy what leys yov lord to tty requeftt 
Caiejl He doth entreat your grace, my noble lord9 

To yxix, luia to-morrow or next day: 

He is whhioy with twofig^.referend &tfaerS| . v 

Divinely bent to meditadon ; 

And in no woHdly fint would .he 4)e niot^d^ 

To draw 'him from his holy excrete* 
Buck, Return, g0odCatefl)y» to the giadons dukef. 

Tell him, myfelf, the mayor, and aldermen. 

In deep defigns, in matter of great momenty '^ 

No lefs importing than our genera! goody 

Are Come to have fome conference with his gtate* 
Catef, ni fignify fo much unto him ftraight. 

Buck. Ah, ha, my lord, this prince iS'. not an 
He is not lolling on a lewd day-bed, [Edwatd I 
But on his knees at meditation ; . ^ - 

Not dallying with a brace of courtesans* 
But meditating with two deep divines | 
Not flecptng, to engrofs his idle body^ ' 
But praying, to enrich his: watchfiil jfoul \ 
Happy were England, would this virtuous prince 
Take on himfelf the fevereignty thereof; 
But, fure, I fear, we ihall ne'er win him to it* 

Major, Many, God defend his grace fliduid iky 
us nayi 

Euik. I fear, he will: Here Cate&y comesagtint*-* 

Rc'^ntcr Catbsby* 

Catefby, what (ays your lord? 

CtOef* He wonders towhat end you have aflelkilded 
Such troops of citizens to come to hiro» 

Cs Hi> 
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His grace not being warned thereof before : 
lie fears, my lord, you mean no good to him. 
BucL Sorry I am, my noUe -coufio ihould 
Snfpeft me» that I mean no good to him. 
By heaven, we cdme to hinwtn perfed bye; 
And fo once more return and tell his grace* 

£Exa CATBSBy, 
When holy and devout rdigious men 
Are at their beads, ?tis hard to draw them thence; 
6p fwect is zealous contemplation. 

JEnfer Glostei^ ahove^ bfiwfea two Bybopt» 
Cates^Y returnsm 

Jfayor. See, where his grace (lands 'tweeo twQ 
clergymen! 

SucL Two props of virtue for a Chriftian prioce^ 
To ftay him from the fall of vanity; 
And, lee, a book of prayer in his hand : 
'True ornaments to know a holy i^ian.— «• 
Famous Plantagenet, mod graciouitfiince} 
Lend favourable ear to our requefts^^ 
And pardon us the interruption y 

Of thy devotion, and right<hriftian zealW 

Gh* My lord, there needs no fuch apoPgy? 
I rather do befeech you pardon me, ' 

Who, earned in the fervice ^f my Ood, I 
JDeferr'd the vifitation of my friends. 
But, leaving this, what is your grace's pleafi 

Buck. Even that, I hope, wluch pleafeth 
And all good men of this ungovern'd tfle. [] 

Glo. I do fttfpe6l, I have done fome offence, 
That feems difgracious in the city's eye; 
An^ tbat you come to repreiiaKi my igooiaDce.^ 
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Buck. You havt, my l<^d; *Woukl it might pleafc 
your grace, 
Oo oar entreaties, to amend your fault i 
Gk. Eife wherefore breathe I in a Chriftian land ? 
Buck, Know, then^it is your fault, that you refi^ 
The fupteme feat, the throne majeftical, 
' The fcepter d office of your anceflors. 

Your ftate of fortune, and your due of blrth^ 
^ The lineal glory of your royal houfe. 
To the corruption of a biemifliM ftock : 
Whil'ft, io the mildnefs of your fleepy thoughts 
(Which here we waken to our country's goody) 
The noble ifle doth want her proper limbs ; 
Her face defac'd with fears of infamy. 
Her royal ftock graft with ignoble plants, 
I And almaft fhoulderM in the fwaliowing gulph 
I Of dark forgetfulnefs and deep oblivion. 
I Which to recure, we heartly fplicit 

Your gracious felf to take on you the charge • 
And kingly government of this your land : 
Not as protedor, fie ward, fubftitute. 
Or lowly factor for another's gain; 
But as fucceffively, from blood to blood. 
Your right of birth, your cmpery, your own. 
For this, conforted with the citizens. 
Your very worihipful and Joving friends,' 
And by their vehement inftigation. 
In this jud fuit come I to move your grace. 
, Gk, I cannot tell, if to depart in {ileoce> 
p Or bitterly to fpeak in your reproof, 
'^' jSeft fitteth my degree, or your condition : 
or, not to anfwer, you might haply think, 
ongue-ty'd anibitioni not repiying, yielded 
j^ bear die golden yoke of fovereignty, 

Whicli 




\ 
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Which fondly you would here irop«fe on nle; 
If to reprove you for this fait of yourSy 
So feafon'd with your faithful lore to me. 
Then, on the other fide, I checked my frfends. 
Therefore— «to fpeak, and to avoid the firfl ; 
And then, in fpeaking, not to incur the laft— - 
Definitively thus I aofwer you. 
Your love deferves my thanks; but my defert 
Uomentable, fhuns your high requeft. 
Firfl, if all obftacles were cut away, 
A nd that my path were even to the crown. 
As my right revenue and due by birth ; 
Yet fo much is my poverty of fpirit. 
So mighty, and fo many, my defeds, 
That I would rather hide me from my greatnefs-^ 
Being a bark to brook no mighty fea—- 
Than in my greatnefs covet to be hid. 
And in the vapour of my glofy fmother^d. 
But, God be thank'd, there is no need of me 
(And much I need-to^^ielp you, if need were;) 
The royal tree hath left us royal fruit, 
Which, mcUowVl by the ftealing hours of time, 
Will well become the feat of majcfty. 
And make, no doubt, us happy by his reign. 
On him I lay what you woi^ld lay on me. 
The right and fortune of his happy (lars— <• 
Which, God defend, that I ihould wring from him I 
Buck, My lord, this argues confcience in your 
grace; 
Bat the refpedls thereof are nice and trivial. 
All circumliahces well conlidered. 
You fay that Edward is your brother's fon; 
So fay w^ too, but not by Edward's wife; 
For firft was he contradt to lady Lacy, 

Your 
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Your mother Kves r witnefs to his vow; 

And afterwards by fubditute betroth'd 

To Bona, (ifter to the king of France. 

Tbefe both put by, a poor petitioner, 

A care-craz'd mother to a many fons^ 

A beauty waning and diftrefTed widow, 

E?en in the afternoon of her bed days. 

Made prize and purchafe of his wanton eye, 

Sed uc'd the pitch and height of all his thoughts 

To bale declenfion and loath'd bigamy: 

By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 

This Edward, whom our manners call«-«-the prince^ 

More bitterly could I expoftulate, 

jSave that, for reverence to fome alive, 

I give a fparing limit to my tongue. 

Then, good my lord, take to your royal ielf 

This proffered benefit of dignity: 

If not to bleTs us^ and the land withal, 

Yet to draw forth your noble ancefby 

From the corruption of abufing timei 

Unto a Upeal true-derived courfe. 

Mayor, po, good my lofd \ your atisens entreat 
you. 

BueL Refufe not, migiity lord, this profferM love* 

Caief, O, make them joyful, grant their Lwful fust. 

(7/0. Alas, why would you heap thefe cares on me? 
I am unfit for (late and majefly :-^ 
] 'do befeech you, take it not ^raifs : 
I cannot, nor I will not yield to you, 
^ Buck, If you refufe it«-^as in love and zeal, 
Lotli to depofe the child, your brother's fon ; 
As well we know your tendemefs of hearty 
And gentle^ kind, effeminate remorfe, 
Which we have noted in you to your kindred, 

And 
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And equally, indeed, to all eftates— 
Yet know, whe'r you accept our fuit or no. 
Your brother's fon fhall never reign o^ir king; 
But we will plant fome other in the throne. 
To the diigrace and downfal of your houfe. 
And, in this refolution, here we leave you; — 
Come, citizens, we will entreat no more. [^Exeunu 

Catef, Call them again, fweet prince, accept their 
If you deny them, all the land will rue it. [ivki 

Glo, will you enforce me to a world of cares f 
Well, call them again; I am not made of ftone» 

[£jeil Catesbt. 
But penetrable to your kind entreaties. 
Albeit againft my confcience and my ibuL— - 

■Rt^enter Bvckikgham and the refi» 

Coufin of Buckinghamxi-itnd fage, grave ro cn ^i 
Since you will buckle fortune on my btfck» 
To bear her bitrden whe'r I will or fio, 
I muft have pattence to endure the load: 
But if black fcandaU or fouWac'd reproach^ 
Attend the fequd of your impofition, 
Your meer enforcement (hall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftains thereof; 
For God doth know, and you may partly fee. 
How far I am from the deiire of this. 

Mayor. God blefs your grace I we fee it, and will 
fay it, 

Gio, In faying fo, you (hall but fay the truth. 

Buck. Then I falute you with this royal title- 
Long live King Richard, England's worthy king! 

^//. Amen. 

BucL To-morrowmay it pleafe you to be crownM? 

Gh. Even when you pleafe, for you will have it fo. 

Buck. 
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^iiri. To-morrow then we will attend your grace; 
And fo^ mod joyfully, we taj^e our leave. 

Glo. [To the Clergymen,'] Come, let us to our ho- 
ly work ag^in : — 
Farewell; good coufio j — farewell gentle friends, 

{^Exeunt i 



ACT IV. 



SCENE L Before the Tower. 

EnUr the ^ueen^ Duicheft ^ Yo'rk» and Marquis of 
Dorset, ai one door; Anne Dutchefs o/X^losterx 
leading lady Margaret PtiNTAQEHET, Clv 
%%iiLQ,%*% y9ung daughter f at the oiher^ 

Dutchefs. 

Who meets us here?— my piece. Plantagenet, 
\jx6. 10 the hand of her kind aunt of Gloder? 
Now, for my life, (he's wandering to the Tower, 
On pure heart's love, to* greet the tender prince-— 
Daughter, well met. 

Anne, God give your graces both 
A happy and a joyfi^i time of day ! 

^ueen. As much to you, good fifter! Whither 
away? 

^^btei. No'fiirther than the Tower ; and, as I guefsj» 
^ Upon the like -devdtion as yottrfeives^ 
To gratulate the geotk princes there. { 

' ^^|r£r8.£jQdiifter|,thani|Sjf we'll ei^ter all together; | 

■^^^ • . • Enter ' 
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Enter Brakes bury. 
And| in good time, here the lieutenant comes.— 
Mafter lieutenant, pray you, by your leave. 
How doth the prince, and my young fbn of York{ 

Brak, Right well, dear madam : By your patieoce» 
I may not (ufier you to vifit them ; 
The king hath ftridtly charg'd the contrary. 

^en. The king! who's that? 

Brak, I mean, the lord protestor. 

^jieen. The lord protedl him from that kingly tide! 
Hath he fet bounds between their love» and me ? 
I am their mother, who fhall bar me from them? 

Dutch. I am their father's mother, I will fee them. 

Jlnne. Their aunt am I in lawyin love their mother; 
Then bring me to their fights; I'll bear thyblaroet 
And take thy office from thee, on my perH. 

Brak. No, itadam, no, I may not leave it fo^ 
I am bound by oath, and therefore pardon me. 

[^Exit Bra KEN BURY. 

Enter Stanley. 

Stan, Let me but meet you, ladies, one hour heace. 
And I'll falute your grace of York as mother. 
And reverend looker-on, of two fair queens. — 
Come, madam, you muft ftraight to Weftminfter, 

{To the Dutchefi of Oi^osrs.u 
There to be crowned Richard's royal queeo. 

^ueen. Ah, cut my lace afunder! 
That my pent heart may have (broe fcope to beat, 
Or elfe I fwoon with this dead*killbg news* 

^im« Defpightfttl tidings! Ounpleafingnews! * 

Dorf. Be of good cheer a-^Mother, how fines ' 
your grace? 
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$uifu. O Dorfet, fpeak not to me, get thee gone» 
Death and deftni^tion dog thee at the heels; 
Thy mother's name is ominous to children : 
If thou wilt out-ftrip death, go crofs the feas) 
And Kve with Richmond, from the reach of hell. 
Go, hie thee, hie thee firom this (]aunhtei*houfe, 
Left thou tncreafe the number of the dead ; 
And make me die th^ thrall of Margaret's curfe-— 
Nor mother, wife, nor England's counted queen* 

Sitm. Full of wife care is this your counful, madam :- 
Take all the fwift advantage of the hours; 
Tea Hull have letters from me to my fon 
On your behalf, to meet you on the way : 
Be not ta'en tardy by unwife delay. 

DuUL O ill-difperfing wind of mifery ! 
my accurfed womb, the bed of death ; ' 
A cockatrice haft thou hatched to tl^ world, 
Whofe unavoided eye is murderous ! 

SiaH4 Come, madam, come ; I in all hafte was fent 

jinne. And I with ail unwillingnefs will go.-* 
0, would to God, that the InclufiTe verge 
Df golden metal, that muft round my brow. 
Were red-hot ftccl, to fear me to the brain ! 
Anointed let me be with deadly venom $ 
/^nd die, ere men can fay — God fave the queen ! 

^uien. Go, go, poor loul, I envy not thy glory ; 
Fo feed my humour, wi(h thyfelf no harm. 

jimie. NoJ why^«-.When he, that is jny huf- 
band now, 
Dame to roe as I follow'd Henry's corfe ; 
When fcarce the blood was well waih'd from his 

hands, 
IVhich ifiued from my other angel hufband, 
&nd that dead ^nt which then I weeping follow'd | 

H O, 
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0» when, I fay, I Icak'd on Richard^s face» 
.T^is was my wifh-— ^^ ihou, quoth I, attut/Jf '1 
J^Qr mailing me, fo youn^, fo M a *andow J ^ 

jind^ when thou nvef^jU letforrow batmt ihy hed; ' 
jind be thy wife (if any he fo mad) J 

More hu/eraife by the life of thee^ 
Than /^ hafi made me by my dear lord^i dioihi 
Lot ere I can repeat this curfe again^ 
Even in ib (hort a fpace, my woman's heart • 
Grofsly grew captive to his honey words, ^ 

And prov'd the fubjet^t of mine own fool's curfi: 
Which ever (ince hath held mine eyes from reft; 
For never yet one hour in his bed 
Did I enjoy the golden dew of fleep. 
But with his timorous dreams was (Hll awak'd^ 
]Se(ides,*he hates me for my father Warwid^; 
^nd will, n^ doubt* Aiortly be rid of me. 
^ueen. Poor heart, adieu; I pity thy coiii|>latDi 
Jlnne, No more than with my fool I moura 

yours. 

Dorf. Farewell, thou Woeful wclcomer of ^oryl 
^nm. Adieu, poor foul, that tak'ft thy lepie of 
Dutch,, Go thou to Richmond, aod good Art 
guide thee ! {To PoM 

Go thou to Riphard, aod good angels tand thee! 

[7# AvMij 

Co thou to lan^ary, and good dioughts poM 

thee! {Toih^uia^ 

I to my grave, where peace and nft lie with me! 

Eighty odd years v of forrow have 1 feen, I 

And each hour^s joy wreckM with a week of teeal 

^ueen. Stay yet; look back, with mey unto th« 

Tower.— 

?itv, you ap^icnt ftooes, Aoie twdcr bstas, 

Whoa 
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RTfaom envy hath immar'd within your walls ! 
b.ough cradle for fuch Hule pretty ones ! 
Itude ragged nnrfe I old (idlen play-fellow 
For tender princes, ufe my babies well ! 
60 fboHih ibrrow bids your ftooes farewell* 

SCENE IL rh€ Court. 

^lourt/b of trumpets. Enter R1CHAR.D9 as Ktng^ 
Bucking H4M| Catesby, a Page^ andothert. 

K. Rich. Stand all apart.«— Coufin of Buckin|^ 

ham.^ 
Bmei. My gracious Ibyereiga* 
jr. Mkh. Give me thy hwd. Thus high, bf 
' thy advice. 
Ibid thy affiftauce, is King Richard feated:.-^ 

tt fliall we .ivear thcfe glories for a aay ? 
fiiaU they laft, and we rejoice in them ? 
Buck. Still live they^ and for ever let them laftt 
if* Ak^, Ah) BackiDgham^ now do I play the 
w^touchy 
To try if thou be ctnrrent goldy indeed :-<- 
Tooog Edward lives} — Think now what I would 

ipeak. 
r Btsck* Say on> my loving lord. 
\ K. RtcK Why* Buckingham* I fay I would be 
r king. 

Buck. Why, (b you are, my thrice renowned Uege. 
Kn Bieh. Ha! am I king? 'Tis fo: but Edward 
lives. 
: Buck. True, ooble prince. 

K, Rich. O bitter confequence, 
That£dwardiiiUfliouldlive-«4niel noble princel---* 
! Ha Couiin, 
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I 

Coufin^ thoa waft not wont to be lb doB:-* \ 

Shall I be plain ? I wi(h the baftards dead ; 
And I would have it fuddenly performed* 
What fay'ft thou n6w ? Speak fuddenly, be brief; 

£uck. Your grace may do your pleafure. 

K. Rich* Tuty tut, thou art all ice, thy ktndoefi 
freezes : 
Say, have 1 thy conlent, that they fhall die? 

Buck. Give nie feme breath, fbme little paole, 
dear lord. 
Before 1 pofitively fpeak in this: • 
I will refulve your grace immediately. 

^Exit BuCKItfGHAM. 
Catef, The king is angry; fee he gnaws his %. 
/[. Rich. I will converfe with iron-witted £bol% 
And unrefpedtive boys; none are for me. 
That look unto me with confiderate eyes;-*-^ 
High reaching Buckingham grows circamipe& 

Boy 

Page. My lord. 

K. Rich. Know'ft thou not any, whom cormpt* 
ing gold 
Would tempt unto a clofe exploit of deadi? 
Page. I know a difcontented gentleman, 
Whofe humble means match not bis haughty mind f 
Gold were as good as twenty orators, 
Aod will, no doubt, tempt him to any thing« 
K. Rich. What is his name ?. 
Page. His name, my lord, is — Tyrrel. 
K. Rich, I partly know the man; Oo, call him 
hither, boy. \^ExU Boy. 

The deep-revolving witty Buckingham 
No more (hall be the neighbour to my counfels ; 
^th he fo long held out with me ontir-d, 

An4 
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^d (lops he sow for breajth ? — well^ be it fo.^-* 

Enter Stanley. 

i 

Hov ooWy lord Stanley ? what's tiie seurs \ 

StJti. Knowy my loving lord. 
The marquis Dorlct, as 1 hear, is fled . ; . 
To Richmond, in the parts where he. abides* 

K. Rkb, Come hither Cat^fty: runAoiocitiibroady 
That Anoe my wife is very grievous fick : 
I will take order for her keeping clofe. > 
Inquire me out fome mean-born gentleman, 
Whom I will marry flraight to Clarence' daughter : 
The boy is fooUfh> and 1 fear not him.-— 
Look, how thou dreatnld!^— I fay again give out. 
That Aooe my queen is fick, and like to die: 
About it ; for it (lands me much upon. 
To flop all hopes, whofe growth may damage me. — 

[_Exa Cat£8by. 
I muft be marry*d to my brotlier's daughter, • 
Or elfe my kingdom flands on brittle giafs:—^ 
Murder her brothers, and then marry her! 
Uncertain way of gain ! But I am in 
So far in blood, that fin will pluck on fin. 
Tear<>falliDg pity dwells not in this eyc.-» 

Enter Tyrrel. 

Is thy namc«: — ^Tyrrel > 

Tyr, JamtsTyrrcl, and your mod obedient fubjeS. 

iT. Rich. Art thou, indeed ? 

Tyr. Prove me, my gracious lord. 

K. Rich. Dar^ft thou refolve to kiU a friend of 

mine ? 
Tyr. Pleafe you; but I had rather kill two enemies. 
K. Ricb^ Why, then thou haftit^ two deep enemies, 

H 3 Foes 
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Foet to my red* and my fweet Acq) diibrbeny 
Are they that I would have thee deal upon : 
Tyrrel, I mean the baftards in the Tower. 

Tjrr. Let me have open means to come totfaem. 
And foon V\\ rid you from the fear of them. 

K Rich. Thou fing'ft fweet mufick. Hark» come 
hidier, Tyrrel ; 
Go$ by this token ;— Hie and^lend thine ear : 

imifperu 
There is no more but fo : — Say, it it done. 
And I will love thee, and prefer thee for it. ' 

Tyr. I will difpatch it ftraight* [Exk, I 

Re-entn I^uckiiicham. 1 

Buck, My lord, I have confider'd in my mind j 
That late demand that you did found me in. | 

K. Rich. Well let that reft. Dorfet is fled to ' 

Buck. I hear the news, my lord [Richmond. 

K^ Rich, Stanley, he is your wife's fon :.— Well, 
look to it. 

Buck. My lord, I claim the gift, my due by prot 
mife, 
For which your honour and your faith is pawn'd \ i 
The earldom of Hereford, and the moveaMes 
Which you have promifed I (hall poflefs. 

K. Rich. Stanley, look to your wife; if (he con- 
Letters to Richmond, you (hall anfwer it. [vey : 

Buck. What fays your highnefsto my juft requcft \ i 

K. Rich, I do remember me — Henry the (ixth 
Did prophefy, that Richmond (hould be kingi 
When Richmond was a little peevtih boy. 
A king! — perhaps — 

Buck* My lord \ 

i^. Rkb. 
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iT. Rich* How cbaacei jthe prc^het could not at 
that time 
Ha^e told me« I being by, that I ihould kill him ? 

Back. My lord, your promife for the earldom — 

K. Ruk Richmond :«— When laft I was at £xeter» 
The mayor in courtefy (hew'd me the caftle, 
And call'd it — Rougemont : at which name I ftart« 
Becaufe a bard of Ireland told me oncei [ed ; 
I fliottld not live long after I faw Richmond* 

BucL My Jord— 

K. Rich, Ay, what's o'clock? 

Bt$cL I am thus bold to put your grace in mind 
Of what you promis'd me. 

K. Rich. Well, but what's o'clock? 

Bud. Upon the Aroke often. 

K. Rich. Well, let it ftrike, 

J?irf^. Whyletitftrike? 

K* Rick Becaufethatylikea Jack, thoukeep'ft the 
Betwixt thy begging aad my meditation, [ftroke 
I am not in the giving yein to-day. 

fiucL Why, then refolve me whe'ryou will or no, 

K Rich, i hou troubled me : I am not in the vein. 

lExit. 

Bud. Is it even fo ? repays he my deep fei^ice 
With fuch contempt? made I him king for this? 
p9 let me think on Raftings; and be gone 
To Brecknock, while my fearful'head is on, [£xiV. 

SCENE in. 

Enter Tyrrel. 

Tyr, The tyrannous and bloody adtis done; 
The moft arch deed of piteous maflacre, 
Tlvit ever yet this land was guilty of. 

DightoPi 
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Dighton, and Forreft, whom I did fubora 
To do this piece of ruthlefs butdiery. 
Albeit they were flefh'd viUains, bloody dogst 
Melting with tendernefs and mild compafTton', 
Wept like two children, in their death's fad (lory. 
thuSf quoth Dighton, 7<7jr iBe gcfitle hahes^^ 
Thutf ihuSi quoth Forredi girding one another 
Within their qlabtfier innocent arms : 
Their Vtpt ^mrefonr red rofet on ajlaikf 
IVhichf in their fummer beauty kifi^d each otier^ 
A hook of prayers on' their pO/o^ lay; 
IVhich oncej qooth Forred, almo/i chan^d my wind: 
Butf 0, the devil — there the villain Aopp'd; 
When Dighton thus told on-^we /mothered 
The mo/l repleni/hed ftueet fvorkof nature^ 
That ^ from the prime creation, e^tr'fhefram^d-^ 
Hence both are gone with confcienpe and remoric) 
They could not fpeak ; and fo I left than, both, 
To bear thefe tidings to the bloody lung* 

Enter King Rr CHARD. 

And herehe comes :— Al! health,my fovereign lord! 

K. Rich, Kind Tyrrel! am I happy in thy news? 

Tyr. If to have done the thing you gave in chargCt 
Beget your happintfs, be happy then. 
For it is done. * 

K* Rich, But didft thou fee them dead ? 

Tyr, I did, my lord. 

AT. Rich. And buried, gentle Tyrrel ? 

Tyr. The chaplain of the Tower hath buried them: 
But where, to fay the truth, I do not know. 

K. Rich. Come to me, Tyrrel, foon at after fuppcr, 
When thou flialt tell the procefs of their death. 
Mean time> but tlnnk how I may do thee good, 

Mi 
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And be inheritor of thy deGre. 
Tarewell, 'till then. 

Tyr. I humbly take my leave. [ J5«i/. 

K, Rich. The fon of Clarence have I penM upclofe ; 
His daughter meanly have I matched in marriage ; 
The fons of Edward fleep in Abraham's bofom* 
And Anne my wife hath bid the world good night. 
Mow, for I know the.Bretagne Richmond aims 
At young Elizabeth, my brother's daughter, 
And, by that knot, looks proudly on the crown, 
Tp her go I, a jolly thriving wooer. 

Enter Catesby. 

Cfl/*/. My lord— 

iC' Rich. Good news or bad, that thon com^A ia 

fo bluntly ? 
Catef. Bad news, my lord: Morton Is fled to Rich- 
mond; 
And Buckingham, back'd with the hardy Welch^ 
Is in the field, and ftill his power increafeth. [men, 
K. Rich, Ely with Richmond troubles me more 
near. 
Than Buckingham and his rafh- levied ftrength. 
Come — I have learn'd, that fearful commenting 
Is leaden fervitor to dull delay ; 
Delay leads impotent andMhail-pac'd beggary; 
Then fiery expedition be my wing, 
Jove's Mercury, and herald for a king ! 
Go, muiter men ; My counfel is^ my fhield : 
W^ mud be brief, when traitors brave the field. 

{^Exeunt^ 

SCENE. 
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SCENE IV. ■; 

Enter ^ren MarcarEt. 

j^. Mar, So, now profperity begins to (lldk)W» 
And drop into the rotten mouth of death. 
Here in thefe confines flily have I lurk*d, 
To watch the waining of mine enemies. 
A dire indudllon am I wit'nefs to. 
And will to France ; hoping, the confequencc 
Will prove as bitter, black, and tragical. 
Withdraw thee, wretched Margaret! who eoines 
here ? 

Enter the ^een^ and the Duhhefs ef^C9.K» 

^eerif Ah, my poor princes! ah, my tender babes! 
My unblown flowers, new-appearing fweets! 
If yet your gentle fouls fly in the air, 
And.be not fix'd in doom perpetual. 
Hover about me with your airy wings. 
And hear your mother's lamentation! 

J^ Mar. Hover about her ; fay, that right for right 
Hath dimm'd your infant morn to aged night. 

Duuh, So many miferies have craz'd my voice, 
That my woe-wearied tongue is dill and mute.— 
Edward Plantagenet, why art thou dead? 

J^ Mar. Plantagenet doth quit Plantagenet^ 
Edward for Edward pays a dying debt. 

^een. Wilt thou, O God ! fly from fuch gentle* 
lambs, 
And throw them in the entrails of the wolf? 
Why didd thou (leep, when fuch a deed was done? 
^ Mar. When holy Henry dy'd, and roy fwcct 
fon? 

Dutch. 
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Ihktch. Dead life, blind f!ght> poor mortal living 
ghoft, 
Woe^s fcene, world's fbame, grave's due by life o- 
Brief abilraA and record of tedious days» [furp'd, 
Kefl thy unreft on England's lawful earth, 

\_Sitting down. 
Unlawfully made drunk with innocent blood ! 

^ueen. Ah, that thou would A as Toon afford a 
As thou canft yield a melancholy feat; ([grave. 
Then would I hide my bones, not red them here ! 
Ah, who hath any caufe to mourn, but we? 

[^Sitting down by her. 

J^ Mar. If ancient forrow be moft reverent. 
Give mine the benefit of figniory,. 
And let my griefs frown on the upper hand. 

[^Sitting down nviih them^ 
If forrow can admit fociety. 
Tell o*er your woes again by viewing mine: 
I had an Edward, 'till a Richard kill'd him ; 
I had a hufband, 'till a Richard kill'd him : 
Thou hadft an Edward, 'till a Richard kill'd him; 
Thou hadft a Richard, 'till a Richard kill'd him. 

Dutch. I had a Richard too, and thou didft kill 
I had a Rutland too, thou holp'fl to kill him. [him ; 

^ Mar. Thou had'ft a Clarence too, and Rich- 
ard kill'd him. 
From forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept 
A hell-bound, that doth hunt us all to death : 
The dog that had his teeth before his eyes, 
To worry lambs, and lap their genUe blood ; 
That foul defacer of God's handy-work : 
That excellent grand tyrant of the earth. 
That reigns In galled eyes of weeping fouls, 
Tby womb let loofe, to chafe us to our graves. — 

O upright. 
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O upright^ juft, and true difpofing God, 
How do. I thank thee, that this carnal cur 
Preys on the ilTue of his mother's body. 
And makes her pue-feilow with others' moan ! 

Dutch, O Harry's wife, triumph not in my woes; 
God witnefs with me, I have wept for thine. 

^ Mar. Bear with me; I am hungry for revenge. 
And now I cloy me with beholding it. 
Thy Edward he is dead, that kilFd my Edward; 
Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward ; 
Young York he is but boot, becaufe both they 
Match not the high perfe^ion of my lofs. 
Thy Clarence he is dead, that (labb'd my Edward ; 
And the beholders of this tragic play. 
The adulterate Haftings, Rivers, Vaughan,. Grey, 
.Untimely fmother'd in their dufky graves. 
Richard yet lives, hell's black intelligencer; 
Only referv'd their fa^or, to buy fo^ls* 
And fend them thithei: But at hand, at hand^ 
Enfues his piteous and unpkied end: 
Earth >gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, faints pray. 
To have him fuddenly convey'd from hence:— 
Cancel his bond of life, dear God, I pray. 
That I may live to fay. The dog is dead! 

^een. O, thou didfl: prophecy Uie time would 
come. 
That I fhould wifh for thee to help me Qirfe 
That bottjed fpider, that foul bunch-back'd toad. 
^ Mar, I call'd thee then, vain flouriih of my 
fortune, 
I called thee then, poor (hadow, painted queen; 
The prefentation of but what 1 was, 
The flattering index of a direful pageant, 
One heav'd a high^ to be hurl'd dowa below: 

A mothwr 
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A mother only modc'd with two fidr babes; 
A dream of what thou waft ; a garifh flag» 
To be the aim ofvevery dangerous (hot) 
A figD of dignity, a breath, a bubble; 
A queen in jeft, only to fill the fcene. 
Where is thy hufband now? where be thy brothers ? 
Where be thy two ions? wherein dod thou joy ? 
Who fiie9, and kneels, and fays — God fare the queen ? 
Where be the bending peers that daltePd thee? 
Where be the thronging troops that followed thee? 
.Decline all this, and fee what new thou art. 
For happy wife, a mod diflreffed widow; 
For joyral naother, one that wails the name; 
For one being fu'd to, one that- humbly fues: 
For queen ^ a rery caitiff crownM with care » 
For one that fcorn'd at me^ now fcorn'd of me; 
For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one ; 
For one commanding all, obeyM of none 9 
Thus hath the courfe of Juftice wheel'd about. 
And left thee but a very prey/ to time; 
Having no more but thought of what thou wert, 
To torture thee the more, being what thou ait. 
Thou did ft ufurp my place, and doft thou not 
Ufurp the juft proportion of my forrow ? 
Now thy prottd neck bears half my burden'd yoke; 
From which even here I (lip my wearied head» 
^nd leave the burden of it all on thee. 
FareweliyYork^swife— -andqueenof&dmifchance— 
Thtfe £ngli(h woes ihall make me fmile in France. 

^ueetu O thou well (kill'd in curfes ! flay a while^ 
And teach me how to curie mine enemies. 

^ Mar. Forbear to deep the night, and faft the 
Compast dead happinefs with living woe; [day ; 
Think that thy babes were fiurcr than they were; - 

I And 
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And he, that (lew tfaem, fouler than he is: 
Bettering thy lofs makes the bad cau(er worfe ; 
Revolving this will teach thee how to curfe. 

^ueen. My words are dull, Of (jaicken them with 
thine ! 

J^ Mar. Thy woes will' make, them (harp, and 
pierce like mine* [^^^ Margjleet. 

Dutch* Why fhoiild calamity be full of words ? * 

^een* Windy attorntes to their client woes. 
Airy fucceeders of inte(hite jo3rt» 
Poor breathing orators of miferies ! 
Let them have icope.: though what they do imprt 
Help nothing eticy yet they do eafe the heart* 

Dutch* If fo^ then be not tongue-tyM : go wiii) me, 
And in the breath of bitter words let's fmother 
My damned iba, that thy two fweet fbnsfmother'd. 

\^Drmnf ^oitiin, 
I hear his drunb— be copious in exclaims; 

Unter King. RiCHAaD, and hh train f tnanhitig, 

K. Rich, Who intercepts me in my expedition^ 
Dutch* Of (hey that might have intercepted thee» 
By ftrangliog thee in her accur(ed womb^ 
From all the flaughters^ wretch, that thou haft done, 
^een. Hid'ft thott that forehead with a golden i 
crown, Kl 

Where (hould be branded, if diat right were rif htd 
The flaughter of the prince that ownM that crowns 
And the dire death, of my poiNribaa, and brothers? 
Tell me, thou villaia-flave, where* are my chili^renf 
Dutch. Thou toid, tfaoi} toad^ where is thy broibei^ 
And little Ned Pkotagenet, his fo& ^ [Churence i 
^ueen. Where is the gentle Rffers, VaoghftD* 
Dutch. Where is kiad Haftings i [Gwy ? 
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iT. Rkk A fioftiidi) trumpets l-^fhikc aUrum^ 
drums ! 
Let not the hearem bearthefe telltale women 
Kail on the Lord^s abointed i Strike, I &y.-— 

[^Fltfurijhf thrums. 
Either be patient, and entreat me Eair, 
Or with the clamorous report' of war 
Thus will I drown your exclamations. 

Z)flc/fA.. Art thou my fan^ 

K, Rick. Ay; I 'diank God> my father, and 
yourfelf. ^ 

\Dutci. Then pattentTy hear my impatience. 

K.RUh* Madamy I have a touch of your coadition^ 
That cannot brook :the accent of rej^oof. 

i>«^^&u C.Itt me. fpeik. 

K. Rich. X)oi then; but Pll not hear. 

Dt^ii' I itfilil be .mild and gentle hi my words* 

K. Rfci^Jind-hTidt .good mother; £or I am ia 
. .hsifte. 

Dutch. Art; thou fo hafty? I have ftaid for tfaeCt 
God knimh ia torment and in agony. 

K Rich. And came I not at tad to comfort you I 

Dutch. No^ by tbe^oly rood, thouknow^fl it well^ 
Thou cam'ft on earth to .make the earth my bell. 
A grievous burden iwas thy .birth to me; 
Tetchy; and wayward was thy infancy; 
[ Thy fishool-daysy frightful, defperate, wild, and fu- 

rioas, 
Thy firime of ma^ood, daring, bold, and ventu- 

rous; 
Thy age confirmM, prou^, fubtle, fly, and bloody, 
More mild, but yet more harmful, kind in. hatred : 
What comfortabie fiour canft thou name, 
That ever gracM me sb thy .company? 



too KING AiOIAlLD XtX. AB W^ 

K. Ricb, Faith, none but Humphrey Hoare, that 
call'd your grace 
To breakiaft once, forth of my company. 
If I be fo diigracious in your (ight, 
Let rae march on, and not offend yoU| madam.—- 
Strike up the drum. 

Dutch, I pr^ythee, hear me fpeak* 

K. Rich. You fpeak top bitterly* 

Dutch, Hear me a word ; 
For I (hall never fpeak to thee again. 

K. Rkh. So. 

Dutch. Either tbos wik die, by God's juft oidi» 
nance, 
Ere from this war thou turn a conqueror: 
Or I with gripf and extreme age fhall perifli, 
And never look upon thy face again. 
Therefore, take with thee my mod heavy cuift| 
Which, in the day of battle, tire thee more. 
Than all the complete armour that thou waur'ft! 
My prayers on the ad'verfe party fight; 
And there the little fouls of £dward*s children 
Whiiper the ipirits of thine enemies. 
And proraife them fuccefs and vidory ! 
Bloody thoM art, bloody will be thy end; 
Shame ferves thy life, and doth thy death attend. 

^neen. Though far more cauie, yet much Icfs 
fpirit to curfe 
Abides in me ; I £iy ameii tx> her. ^Odlmg, 

K* Rich, Stay» madam, I muft fpeak a won! 

with you. 
^een, I have no more fens of the royal blood 
For thee to murder: for my daughters, Richard| 
They ihall be praying suns, not weeping queens ; 

Aft4 
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An<i therefore level opt to hit their lives. 

K. Rich, You have a daughter cali'd"*— EUzabcthy 
Virtuous and. fair 9 royjil and gracious* 

^en. And muft (he die for this ? 0, l«t her livei 
And PU corrupt her manners,, (lain her beauty ! 
Slander myfeif, as fajfe to; £d ward's b^d ; 
Throw over her the. -veil ^f in/amy; 
So (he may lif e^ unf(^r'd jO^f/b^eediog flaughter, 
I will confefs (he was not Edward^s daughter. 

X, Rich. Wrong D^t her \3Mih9 (hf h of royal blood. 

J^«/i. To fave her life, I'll fay— (he is not fo. 

JT. Rich, Her life is fafeft only in her birtli. 

^en. And only in that fafety dyM her brothers. 

K, Rich, Lo at their births good ilars were op^ 
pofite. 
* ^aeen, Noytatheir Uvesjbfid friends werecontrary. 

K\ Rich. All unavaided is the doom of defHoy. 

^ueen. True, when avoided grace makes deftiny : 
My babes were deftinM to. a £^irer death. 
If grace had blefs'd thee with a fairer life. 

K, Rich. You fpeak, as if that I had (lain my 
coufins. 

^een. Couiins, indeed ; and by their uncle co- 
Of comfort) kingdom, kindred, freedom, life, [zen'd 
Whofe hands fpever lanc*d their tender hearts, 
Thy head, all iiTdiredtly, gave dire^ion: 
No doubt the mi^n'dfrous koife was dull and blunt, 
'Till it was whetted on thy ftone-hard heart. 
To (evel in the entrails of pny Iambs. 
But that Aill u(e of grief makes wild grief tanie, 
My tonguie ihould to thy e$rs not name my boys, 
'Till th%^ my'naM9 were anchor^ in, thine eyes ^ 
And I^ in &ch a defperate bay of d^ath,. 

Like a pqq% \m\k$ pf feils imd ^UiPg rcft^ 

1 3 Rufh 
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Rufh all to pieces on ^y rocky botbm. 

K Rich. Madam, {o thrive I in mine enterprizei 
And dangerous (iiccefs of bloody wars, 
As I intend more good to you and yours,- 
Than ereryou Or yours by me were harm'd ! 

.^a^m. What good iscover'd with the hoc of heaTiD| 
To be difcover*d, that can do me good ? 

K. Rtcb. 1 he advancement of your children, gen- 
tle lady. 

^een. Up to fome fisafibld^ there to iofe their 
heads. 

K. Rich, No, to the dignity and height of fortune, 
The high imperial type of this earth's glory; 

^een. Flatter my forrows with report of it ; 
Tell me, what ftate, what dignity, what honour, 
Canft thou demife to any child of mine ? 

K, Rich. Even all I have ! ay, and myfelf and all^ 
Will I withal endow a child of thine ; 
So in the Lethe of thy angry foul 
Thou drown the fad remembrance of thofe wrongSi 
Which, thou fuppofeft, I have done to thee. 

^een. Be brief^ left that the procefs of thy kind- 
nefs 
Laft longer telling than thy kindnefs' date. 

K* Rich. Then know, that^ from my foul, I love 
thy daughter. 

^yecn. My daughter's mother thinks it with her 

K Rich. What do you thinW^f [foul. 

^een. That thou doft love my daughter, from 
' thy foul : 
So firom thy foul's love, didft thou love her brothers ; 
And from my heart's love, I d6 thank thee for it. 

K. Rich, Be not fo hafty to confound my meaning : 
I pqin, that with my foul I lore thy daugltter» 

Ao4 
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And do ;Dteiid to make her <[ucen of EnglaQd. 

^en. Well then, who doit thou mean (hail be 
her king \ 

K* Rich. Even he, that makes her queen; Who 

^m. Whati thou ? £eUe (hould be \ 

K* Rich. I, even I: Whatthink youof it, madam? 

^uun. How canft thou woo her i 

K. Rich* That I would learn of you> 
As one being beft acquainted with her humour* 

^een. And wilt thou learn of me? 

K. Rich. Madam^ with all my heart. 

^uetn. Send to her, by the man that flew her 
brothers, 
A pair of bleeding hearts ; thereon engrave, 
Edward, and York ; then, haply^ will (he weep ; 
Therefore prefent to her— ^as fomeiime Margaret 
Did to thy father, Aeep'd in Rutland's blood— 
A handkerchief; which, fay to her, did drain 
The purple fap from her fw^et brothers' bodies. 
And bid her wipe her weeping eyes withal. 
If this inducement move her not to love, 
Sen d her a letter of thy nobk deeds ; 
^ell her, thou mad'ft away her uncle Clarence, 
Her uncle Rivers ; ay, and, for her fakC|| 
Mad'fl quick conveyance with her good aunt Anne, 

K. Rich. You mock me, madam; this is not the way 
To win your daughter. 

^uan. There is no other way; . 
yolefs tho'u could'ft put on fome other fliape, 
And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

K. Rich. Say that I did all this for love of her? 

^^iwM. Nay, then indeed, ihe cannot choofe but 
hate thee, 
Having bought loT€ with fuch a Uoody fpoil. 
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K, Rich. Look, what is done, cannot be nowa- 
Men fhall deal unadvifedly rometimes, [rocndcd; j 
Wliich aftcr-hours give leifure to repent. 
If I did take the kingdom from your.fons, 
To make amends, I'll r.ive it to your daughter. 
If I have kiird the ifTue of your womb, 
To quicken your increafe, I will beget 
Mine ilTue of your blood upon your daughter 
A grandam's name Is little lefs in lofe. 
That is the doting title of a mother ; 
Tliey are as children, but one ftep below, 
Ev«n of your mettle, of your very blood ; 
Of ail one pain — fa?e for a night of groans 
Endur'd of her, for whom you bid like foirou'* 
Your children were vexation to your .youth. 
But mine fhall be a comfort to your age. 
The lofs you have is but — -^fon being king, 
And, by that lofs, your daughter is made queett« 
I cannot make you what amends I would. 
Therefore accept fuch kindnefs as I can. 
Dorfet, your fon, that, with a fearful foul. 
Leads difcontented fleps in foreign foil. 
This fair alliance quickJy fhall call home 
To high promotions and great dignity. 
The king, that calls your beauteous daughter — wife, 
Famiharly fhall call thyDorfet — brother; 
Again fhall you be mother to a king» 
And all the ruins of diflrefsful times 
Repair'd with double riches of content. 
What! we have many goodly days to fee : 
The liquid drops of tears that you have (hed 
Shall come again transformed to orient pearl; 
Advantaging their loan, with inte^efl 
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Go then, my mother^ to thy daughter go ; 
"Make bold her bafhful years with your experienct; 
Prepare her ears to hear a wooer's tale ; 
Put in her tender heart the afpiring 4ame 
Of gplden fovVeignty; acquaint the princefs 
With the fweet filent hours of marriage joys : 
And when this arm ef mine hath ehadiled 
The petty rebels dullhrainM Buckingham, 
JBound with triumphant garbnds >will I come^ 
And lead^y daughter to a conqueror^s bed ; 
To whom 1 wiri retail my conquefl won, « 

And (he (hall be fole Ti^efs, Caefar's Cxfar. 

^een. What wei;e I beft to fay \ her father*^ 
brother 
Would be her lord \ Or fliall I fay, her uncle \ 
Or, he that flew her brothers^ asd her uncles \ 
Under what title fhaJl I ivoo fpr thee» 
That Crod» the law, my hononr» and her love» 
Can make feem pleafing to her tender yean \ 

K. RicL Infer Air Sngland's pe^ce by this alQ* 
ance. 

^ve€n. Which flie (hatl porchaTe with ftill lad- 
ing war. 

K» Rich. Tell her, the Idng, that may command, 
lentreats. 

:^ueen* That at her hands* which the king's King 
forbids. 

K. Rich, SsLjf fhe ihall be a high and mighty 
queen* 

^ucen. To wail the title* as her mother doth. 

K. Rich. Say* I will love her everlaftingly. 

^een. But how longihall that title* ever, iaft? 

fC, Rich. Sweetly in force unto her fair life's en<L 

^m. But hpw loos fairly (ball her fweet lifeli^ 
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K* Rich. As long as heaven, and nature lei^th- 

ens it. 
^ieen. As long as hell, and Richard, likes of it. 
K. Rich, Say, I, her fov*reign, am herfubjeft low, 
^eetf. But flie yourfubjeiS loathsfuch fov^reignty. 
K* Rich. Be eloquent in my behalf to her. 
^ueen. An honeft tale fpeeds bed being plainly 

told. 
K» Rich. Then, in plain terms tell her roy lo- 
ving tale. 
, ^gen. plain, and not honeft, is too harfh a ftyle. 
K* Rich, Your reafons are too (hallow and too 

quick. 
^een, O, no, my reafons are toodeepand dead;— « 
Two deep and dead, poor infants, in their gi!aTes. 
K. /^M. Harp not on that firing, loadam; that 

is paft, 
^fin. .Harp oa it fiill AiaU JU ^ h&itr&mgs 

break.* 
K^ Rich. Now, by mj george, my garter, and 

my crown— 
^iff^'ii; PrpfanM, difhotiQur'd,. aUd the third a- 
K* RicL I fwear. [furpM. 

^ueen. By nothjng ; f0r this is no oath. 
The george, profan'd, hath loft his holy honour; 
The garter,: bleroifh'd, pawn'd his knigfitly firtue; 
The crown, ufurp'd, difgrac'd his kingly glory : 
If foAiething thou would^ft fwear to be believ'cf. 
Swear then by fomething that thou had not wrong'd. 
K. Rich. Now by the world — 
^een. *Tis full of thy foul. wrongs* 
yr. Rich. My father's death — 
« ^een. Thy life hath that difhocour'd. 
,K. Rick. Then, by myfelf— 
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^een. Thyfclf is felf-mif.us'd*. 

K. Rich. Why then, by heaven — 

^een. Heaven's wrong is moft of all. 
If thou did (I fear to break an oath with hearen. 
The unity, the king my hufband made, 
Had not been broken, nor my brother flain. 
If thou hadfl fear'd to break an oath by him. 
The imperial metal, circling now thy head, 
Had grac'd the tender temples of my child ; 
And both the princes had been breathing l^ere. 
Which now, two tender bed-fellows for dud. 
Thy broken ^ith hath made a, prey for worms* 
What can' ft thou fwcar by now? 

K* Rkh. By time to come. 

^ueen. That thou haft wronged in tlie time o'er- 
For I myfelf have many tears to wafh [paft ; 

Hereafter time, for time paft, wrong'd by thee. 
The children live, whofe parents thou faiaft flaugh- 
Ungovern'd youth, to wail it in their age: [ter'd« 
The parents live, whofe children thou haft butcherMj 
Old barren plants, to wail h in their age: 
Swear not by time to come ; for that thou haft 
Mifus'd ere us'd, by times ill-us'd o'er-paft. 

K, Rich. As I intend to profpcr, and repent! 
So thrive \m my dangerous attempt 
Of hoftile arms ! myfelf myfelf confound ! 
Hes^ven, and fortune, bar mt happy hours! 
Day, yield me not thy light; nor, night. tliy reft! 
* Be oppofite all planets of good luck 
To my proceeding, if, with pure heart's love, ^, 
Immaciuate devotion, holy thoughts, 
I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter I 
In her confifts my happinefs, and thine ; 
Without her, follows to myfelfj and thee, 

Herfetf 
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Heiieify the land, and many a chriftian Anily 
Death, dcfblatioo, ruin, and decay: 
It cannot be avoided, but by this; 
It will not be avoided, but by this. 
Therefore, dear mother ( I mull call you &)y 
Be the attorney of my love to her; 
t'lead what I will be, not wW I have been ; 
Not my deferts, but what I will deferve ;> 
Urge the neceffity and flate of tinies. 
And be not peevifh found in great defigns. 

^ueen. Shall I be tempted of the devil Aus? 

K> Rich, Ayf if the devil tempt thee to do good 

l^een. Shall I forget myfelf to bemyfelf? 

K. Rich. Ay, if yourCHfs remembrance wrong 
yourfelf. 

^ueen. But thou didA kill my children. 

K. Rich, But in your daughter's womb' I bury 
them : 
Where, in that n eft of fpiccry, they ihal^breed^ 
Selves of themfelvcs, to your recomforture. 

^een. Shall I go win my daughter to thy will? 

K.' Rick And be a happy mother by the deed. 

^ueen. I go— Write to me very fhortly. 
And you (lial) undecfland from me her mind. 

I(. Rich. Bear lier my true love's kifs, and fo 

farewell. * {.Ktffing her, ixii ^ueen. 

Relenting fool, and (hallow, changing-^woman f 

How now? what news? 

I 
Enter RAtCLiFF, W Catesby. 

Rta, Moft mighty fovereign, en the wefiera coaft 
Rideth a puiflant navy ; to the fhor^ 
Throng many doubtfill hollow-hearted friends^ 
Uotf m^d^ and uorcfoH'd lo beat them back : 

»Tis 
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ris thought, that Richmond is their admiral > 
kod there they hull, expe^iDg hut the aid 
If Buckingham, to welcome them afhore. 
K, Rich. Some light-foot friend poit to the duke \ 

of Norfolk ; 

Utcliff, thyfclf— or Cateiby J where is he ^ •' 

Catef. Here, my good lord. 
K. Rich. Catefhy, fly to the duke. 
Cafe/, I will, my lord, with all convenient hafte. 
K. Rich, Ratcliff,come hither: Pod to S^i^ury^ 
tKHieQ thou com^ft thither— -Dull unmindful villain. - 

[7b Gates BY, 
iVhy ftay'ft thou here, and go*ft not to the duke ? 
Caie/. Firft, mighty liege, tell me your highae&^ ' 
. pleafure, ' , 

What from your grace I fhall deliver to him. 
K. Rich, O, true, good Cateiby j — Bid him levy 
ilraight 
The great ell ftrength and power he can make, ' ' 
And meet me fuddenly. 

Calef. I go. I Exit. 

Rai, What, may it pleafe you, fhall I do at Sa- 
hihury ! ' • 

K. Rich. Why, what would^H thou do thiere, bet 

fore I go ? 
Rai, Your higneis told me, I ihpuld poll before. 

Enier Lord Stawiet. 
I & Rich. My mind is chang'd.— Stfanley, wliat 
news with you ? • 

^tan. None good, my liege, to pleafe you with 
the hearing \ 
rx)r none fo bad, but well may bs reported. 
K,Ricin Heyday, a riddle! neither good, nor bad ! 

JL What 
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What needfl thou run fb many miles about. 
When thou may *i\ tell thy tale the nearcft way ? 
Once more, what news ? 

• Sian, Richmond b on the feas. 

K. Rich. There let him fink,and be the feas onhiml 
White-livci'd runagate, what doth he there ? 

Sfan, I know not, mighty fovereign, but by guefc? 

K. Rich, Well, as you guefs ? 

S:an. StirrM up by Dorfet, Buckingham, and 
Morton, 
He makes for England, here to claim the crown. 

J^, Rich, Is the chair empty ? is the fword unfway'd? 
Is ^hc king dead ? the empire unpoffefs'd ? 
What heir of York js there alive, but we ? 
And who is England's king, but great York's heir ?. 
Then, tell me, what makes he u£on the feas ? 
*. ^/fl«. Uplefs for that, my liege,. 1 cannot guefs. 

K. Rich, Unlefs for that he comes tobe your liege, 
You cannot guefs wherefore the Wetchman comes, 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear, 
\Siaft. No,migbtyliegej therefore miftruft me not. 

• K, Rich. Where is thy power then, to beat him 
Where be thy tenants, and thy followers ^ back ? 
Are they not now upon the weffern (bore, 
Safe-condufting the. rebels from their fhips ? 

S/Ln, No, my good lord, my fnends are in the 
north. 
^ K'Rich, Cold friends to me : What do they in 

the north, ' 
When they (hould'ferve their (bvereign in the weft? 
Siari,'^T\ity have not been commmded, mighty 
Plcafcth your majeily to give me leave, [king: 
I'll mutter up my friends j and meet your grace, 
Where, and what time, your m^jefly fhall pleafe. 

K.Rkb. 
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JC. Rich. Ay,ay,tlxou woiddcft begone to jom with 
But 111 not truft you, fir, [Richmond f 

Stan. Moft mighty fovereign. 
You have no caufe to hold my friendship doubtful^ 
I never was, nor never will be falfe. 

X. Rich. Well go, raufter thy men. But, hear 
you, leave behind 
Your Ton, George Stanley : look yout heart be firm, 
Or el£e.his head^s aiFurance is but frail. 

Siaa» So deal with him, as I prove true to yoiu 

[^Exit STANLSYii 

Enter a MeJJenger, 

Meffl My gracious fovereign, now in Dcvonftiire, 
As I by friends am well advertifed, .. ^ ' 

Sir Edward Courtney, and the haughty ptelatC','- 
Bi(hop of Exeter, his elder brother. 
With many more confederates, are in arms. 

Enter another Meffenger, 

2 MeJ^. In Kent, my liege, the GuUdford's are itK 
And every hour more competitors I arms. J 
Flock to the rebels, and their power grows ftrong. 

« 

Enter another meffengerk 

3 Meff. Mylord,thearmy of great Buckingham— ^ 
K. Rich. Out on ye, owls ! nothing but fongs of 

death ? [Heftrikes hinu 

There, take thou that, Hill thoti bring better news. 
3 Mejf. The news I have to tell your majefty^ ^ 
Is-^thatf by fudden floods and fall of waters, 
Buckingham's army is difpersM and fcattered \ ? 
And he himfelf waiader'd away alone, 
No man knows whither. 

K 2 JC. Rich. 
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K, Rich. Oh, I cry you mercy : 
There is my purfe, to cure that blow of thine. 
Hath any wcll-advifed friend proclaimM 
-Reward to him that brings the traitor in ? v 

3 Meffl Such proclamation hath been made, mj 

liege; | 

Entet another Meffenger. 

4 Meff, Sir Thomas Lovel,and lord marquis Dor* 
''Tis faid,my liege, in Yorklhire are in arms^ [fel| 
But this good comfort bring I to your highnefs— 
The Bretagne navy is difpers'd by tempeft : 
Richmond, in Dorfetlhire, fent out a boat 
Unto the (hore, to afk thofe on the banks. 

If they were his afliftants, yea, or no ; 
Who anfwered him, they came from Buckingham 
Upon his party : he, miftrufting them, 
lioisM fail, and made his courfe again for BretagnCt 
K. Rich, March on, march on, fince we are up 
If not to fight with foreign enemies, [in aroasi 
Yet to beat down thefe rebels here at home. 

Enter Catesby. 

Catef, My liege, the duke of Buckingham is taken, 
That IS the beft news \ That the earl of Richmond 
Is with a mighty power landed at Milford, 
Js colder newsj but yet it muft be told. 

K.Rich. Away towards Salilburyj%*hile we reafoo 
A royal battle might be won and lofl :— [here, 
' Some one take order, Buckingham bei brought 
^o Sali(bury)— the reft march on with me.[£ar^ff/% 

SCESi 
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' ' SCENE V. Lord Stanlkt's Houfe. 

inter Lord Stanley, and Sir Ch]iistoph£r. Urs^ 

WICK. 

Stan. Sir Chriftopher, tell Richmond this froio^ 
That, in the ftyc of this moft bloody boar, [me : — 
My fon George Stanley is frank*d up in hold \ 
If I revolt, off goes youne George's head ^ 
The fear of that i^'ith -holds my prefent aid. 
But tell me, where is princely Richmond now ? 

Cbrif.hx Pembroke,or at Ha'rford- weft,in Wales* 

Stan. What men of name refort to him ? 

Cbrif. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned foldier j 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, and Sir William Stanley j 
Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir James Blunt, 
And Rice ap I'homas, with a valiant crew j 
And many others of gieat name and worth : 
And towards London do they bend their courfe, 
If by the way they be not fought withal. 

Stan. Well, hie thee to thy lord, commend me to 
Tell him, the queen hath heartily confented [him \ 
He fhall efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter. 
Thefe letters will refolve him of my mind. 
Farewell* « [Exeunt* 
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ACT V. 



SCENE L Salijbury. 

Enter ibe Sheriffs with Bockingham, led to execution, 

Buckingham, 

Will not king Richard let me fpeak with him ? 

Sber, No, roy good lord j therefore be patient 

Buck, Haftings, and Edward*s children, Riven, 
Holy king Henry, and thy fair fon Edward, [Grey, 
Vaughan, and all that have mifcarried 
By underhand corrupted foul injuilice ) 
If that your moody difcontcnted fouls 
Do through the clouds behold this prefent hour, 
Even for revenge mock my deftru6^ion I-^— 
This is All-Souls* day, fellows, is it not ? 

Sber, It is, my lord. 

Ruck, Why, then All-Souls* day, is my body's 
doomlday ! 
This is the day, which. In king Edward's time, 
I wiftiM might fall on me, when I was found 
Falfe to his children, or his wife's allies : 
This is the day, wherein l.wifh'd to fall 
By the falfe faith of him whom moft I truftcd : 
This, this All-Souls* day to my fearful foul, 
Is the dctermin*d rcfpite of my wrongs j 
That high All-fecr whom I dally'd with. 
Hath turn'd my feigned prayer on my head. 
And given in eamett what 1 begg'd in jeft. 
Thus doth he force the fwords of wicked men 
To turn their owa points on their mailer's bofotas: 

^ Thus 
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Thus Margaret V curfe falls heavy on my neck — 
When he J <\}xo\\i fh.c^Jbal/fplu thy heart withforrow^ 
Remember Margaret woj .a ^r^^A^/j^.— 
Come, iirs, convey me to the block of iliame ^ 
Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of 
blame. ^Exeunt,' 

• . «• 

SCENE IL Tamworthj on the borders ofLeicef-^ 

terjhire^ A Camp, 

Enter Hei^ky jEjr/©/" Richmond, Earl of Oxfokd^ 
, Sir Jamss Blunt, Sir Walter. HsRjftEaT, iw^ 
others^ with drum and colours* 

i^ici&inAFellqws in arms, and my mod loving 
Bruised underneath the yoke of tyranny, [friends. 
Thus far into the bowels of the land 
Have we marchM on wfthout impediment ; 
And here receive we from our father Stanley » 
Lines of fair comfort and encouragement. 
The wretched, bloody^ and ufurping boar. 
That fpoiPd your fummer fields, and fruitful vines, 
Swills your warm blood like walh, and makes his 

trough 
In your embowellM bofoms-— this foul fwlne 
Lies now even in the centre of this iile, 
Near to the town of Leicefter, as we learn : 
From Tarn worth thither, is but one day's march. 
In God's name, cheerly on, courageous friends, 
1*0 reap the harveil of perpetual peace 
By this one bloody trial of iharp war. 

Oxf. Every man'sconicieBceisathoafand fwords. 
To fight againfl that bloody homicide. 

H^rK I doubt not, but his friends vnll turn to us. 

Blunt. 
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Blunt, He liath no friends, but viho are firiendf 
for fear ; 
Which, in his deareil need, will ^y from him* 
Ricbm. All for our vantage. I'hen, in God^s 
name, march : 
True hdpe is fwift, and flies with fwallow^s wings j 
Kings it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

SCENE III. Bofworth-fieUs. 

Tenter king Richard in arms^ with the duke qfSoa* 
FOLK, £tfr/ 0/ Surrey, and others. 

K. Rich. Here pitch our tent, even here in fiof* 
worth-field.— 
My lord of Surrey, why look you fo fad ? 

Sur. My heart is ten thnes lighter than my looks. 

K.Rich. My lord of Norfolk: 

Nor. Here, moft gracious liege. 

K. Rich. Norfolk, we mufthave knocks j Ha! 
muft we not ? 

Nor. We muft both give and take, my loviog 
lord. 

K. Rich, Up with my tent : Here will I lie to 
night J 
But where, to-morrow>-— Well, all's one for that.— 
Who hath dcfcryM the number of the traitors ? 

Nor, Six or.feven thoufand is their utmofl power. 

K. Rich. A\l)y, our battalia trebles that account : 
Befides, the king's name is a tower of (Irength, 
Which they upon the adverfe fadion want.- 
Up with the tent.— ^ome, noble gentlemen, 
Let us furvey the vantage of the ground ^- 



C^ for fome menj^f found diredlion :• 



I. J.; 
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Let's want no difcipline, make no delay j 
For, lords, to-morrow is a bufy day. 

Enter on the other Jide Qfthefieli^ Richmond, ^it 

William Brandon, Oxford, Dorset, istc. 

Ricbm. The wearj fun hath made a golden fet. 
And, by the bright track of his fiery car, 
Gives token of a goodly day to-morrow,— 
Sir William Brandon, you diall bear my (landard.- 
Give me fome ink and paper in my tent !•— 
lUl draw the form and model of our battle, 
Limit each leader to his feveral charge. 
And part in juft proportion our fmall power. 
My lord of Oxford — ^you, Sir William Brandon— « 
And you. Sir Walter Herbert, (lay with me :— 
The ^arl of Pembroke keeps his regiment j— - 
Good captain Blunt, bear my good night to him| 
And by the fecond hour in the morning 
Defire the earl to fee me in my tent : * " 
, Yet one thing more, good captain do for me^ 
Where is Lord Stanley quartered do you know ? 

Blunt, Unlefs I have milla^en his colour5 much 
f Which, well I am affiir'd, I have not done), 
His regiment lies half a mile at lead 
South from the mighty power of the king. 

Ricbm, If without peril it be poflible. 
Sweet Blunt, make fome good means to fpeak with 

him," 
And give him from me this mod needful note. 

Blunt, Upon my life, my lord, Pll undertake it j 
And fo, God give you quiet reft to-night ! 

Ricbm, Good night, good captain Blunt. Come, 
gentlemen, 
Let us confult upon to-morrow^s bufinefs \ 

la 
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In to my tent, the air is raw and cold. 

[They withdraw into the itnU 

EttieTf to bis tent^ King Richard, Ratcliff, Nor* 

FOLK, tf Jr</ CaTE»B7* 

K. Rich. What is»t oVlock ? 

Cate^, It's fupper-time, xny lord : 
It's nine o'clock. 

K, Rich. 1 will not fup to-night. — 
Give me fome ink and paper. 
What, is my beaver eaiier than it was > 
And all my armour laid into my tent ? 

Catef, It is, my liege^ and all things are in read!* 
nefs, 

K, Rich. Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy charge) 
Ufe careful words, choofe trufty centinels. 

Nor. I go, my lord. 

K. Rich, Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle 
Norfolk. 

Nor. I warrant you, my lord. {^Elxit* 

K.Rich. Ratcliff 

Rat. My lord? 

K. Rich. Send out a purfuivant at arms 
To Stanley's regiment ; bid him bring his poi?\Tci" 
Before fun-rifing, left his fon George fall 
Into the blind cave of eternal night.— 
Fill me a bowl of wine :— «Give me a watch .— — 

[7b Catksbt. 
Saddle white Surrey for the field to-morrow,— 
Look that my ftaves be founds and not too heavy 
Ratcliff 

Rat. My lord ? 

K, Rich. Saw'ft thou the melancholy lord North- 
umberland > 

Rat. 
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Rat, Thomas the earl of Surrey, and himfelf, 
Much about cock- (hut time, from troop to troop. 
Went through the army,.cheering up the foldiers. 

K, Rick, 1 am fatisfyM. Give me a bowl of wine; 
I have not that alacrity of fpirit, 
iNor cheer of mind, that I was wont to have.— 
So, iet it down. Is ink and paper ready ? 

Rat, It is, my. lord. 
* Jt. Rich, Bid my guard watch, and leave me« , 
About the mid of night, come to my tent 
And help to arm me, JKatcliff.^— Leave me I fay. 

! Richmond's Tent opens ^ and dijcovers him^ and his 
Officers^ is^c. Enter Stanley. 

Stan. Fortune and vidlory fit on thy helm ! 
. Ricbnu All comfort that the dark Bight can afford. 
Be to thy perfon, noble father-in- Ispw ! 
Tell me, how fares our loving mother > 

Stan. I, by attorney, blefs thee from thy mother, 
Who prays continually for Richmond's good ^ 
So much for ^hat. — The iilent hours ileal on. 
And flaky darknefs break within the eafl. 
In brief, for fo the feafon bids us be, 
Prepare thy battle early in the morning ? 
And put thy fortune to the arbitrement 
Of bloody itrokes, and mortal flaring war. 
1, as I may (that Which I would, I cannot), 
^ith bell advantage will decpeive the time. 
And. aid thee in this doubtful (hock oi arms : > 
Button thy fide I may not be too forward, 
Left, beiag fcen, thy tender brother Gtorgc 
Be ejc<ecuted in his father's fight. . 
farewell: The leifure, and the fearful time 

% Cuts 
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Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love. 
And ample interchange of fweet difcourfe. 
Which fo long fund red friends (hould dwell upon \ 
God give us leifure for thefe rites of love ! 
Once more, adieu:-*Be valiant, and fpeed well ! 
Ricbm, Good lords, condu6l him to his regiment: 
V'A ftrive, with trouble^ thoughts to take a nap) 
Left leaden (lumber prize me down tomorrow. 
When 1 (hould mount with wings of viftory ; 
Once more, good night, kind lords and gentlemen. 

[Exeunt Zorjj^ itc» 
O Thou I whofe captain I account my(elf. 
Look on my forces with a gracious eye ^ 
Put in their hands thy brui()ng irons of wrath. 
That they may crufh down with a heavy fall 
The ufurping helmets of our adverf^ries ! 
Make us thy minifters of chaftifement, 
That we may praife thee in thy vi^oryj 
To thee I do command my watchful (bul^ 
Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes j 
Sleeping, and waking, O'defend me Hill i [S/eips, 

Enter the Ghqft of Prince Edward, San to Henrt 

the Sixth, 

Ghqft. Let me (It heavy on thy foul to-morrow! 

tTa/C. RicH,J 
Think, how ihou 0ab'ft me in the prime of youth 
At Tewkibury j Defpair therefore, and die ! — 

Be cheerful, Richmond \ for the wronged fouls 

[To RlCHM. 

Of butchered princes fight in thy behalf: 
J^ing PIcnry's iffue, Richmond, comforts thee. 
^ Enter 
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Knter the Gbojl q/" Henry the Sixth. 

Ghqfl. When I was mortal, my jinointed body 

{To K. Rich- 
By thee was punched full of deadly holes : 
Think pn the tower, and me ^ defpair and die \ 
Hcnzy the fixth bids thee defpair, and die ! 

Virtuous and holy, be thou conqueror ! 

I To RiCHM, 

Jlarry, that proph^fy'd thou (houldft be king. 
Doth comfort thee in thy fleep^ Live, and flouriOi! 

« 

Enter the Ghqfl o/* Clarence. 

Cbqft. Let me fi^ heavy on thy foul to-morrow! 

[To K, Rich. 
I, that was wafh'd to death with fulfome wine. 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betray'd to death ! 
To-morrow in the battle ^hink on pie, 
,^nd fell thy edgclefs fword j Defpair, and die !— 

Thou ofifspring of the houfe of Lancafler, 

[To RiCHM. 

The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee j 
Good angels guard thy battle ! Live and flourifb ! 

JEnter the Gbofts q/"RivERS, Grey, and Vaughan. 

Rvo, Let me fit heavy on thy foul to- morrow, 

[To K, Rich. 
Rivers, that dy'd at Pomfret ! Defpair, and die ! 
Gr^'j*. Think upon Grey, and let thy foul defpair! 

[To K, Rich, 

Vavgh. Think upon Vaughan 5 and, with guilty 

Let fall thy lance I Defpair, and die I — [ fear, 

[To K. Rich. 
_' L ^//. 
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AIL Awake, and think our Wroogs in Richard^ 
bofom ' . 

Will conquer him \ — awake, and win the day \ j 

tTo RiCHiij 

Knter the Ghofl of Lord Hastings. 
Gbofl, Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake ; 

And in a bloody battle end thy days I 
Think on lord Halvings *, and defpair, and die !-t 
Quiet untroubled foul, awake, awake ! 

iTo Ri 
Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England's {ake| 



[cioi 



;r'd in ^ 



Enter the Ghofl i of the two young princes. 

Gbqfls. Dream on thy couiins fmothei 
tower J 
Let us be led within thy bofom, Richard, 

[ToK. Ri( 

And weigh thee down to ruin, (hame, and death 
Thy nephews' fouls bid thee defpair, and die!—* 
Sleep, Richmond, fleep in peace, and wake in jo] 

[To Rici 
Good angels guard thee from the boards annoy 1 
Live, and beget a happy race of kings ! 
Edward's unhappy fons do bid thee douri(h« 

Enter the Gbo/I of Lady Annje. 

Ghoft. Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne thf 
. wife, {To K* Rxca 

That never llept a quiet hour with thee. 
Now fills thy fleep with perturbations : 
To-morrow in the battle think on roc. 
And fall thy cdgeleis fword> Defpair, and die ?«< 

Thou; 
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Thou, quiet foal» fleep thou a quiet fleep ; 

\J[o RiCHM. 

Dream of fiiccefs and happy vi£lory ; 
iTfay advedary's wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the Ghojf 0/ Buckingham. 

GboJ!. 1 he firft was I, that help'd thee to the 
crown} [To iC. RiCB. 

rhc laft was I, that felt thy tyranny : 
[>,' in the battle think on Buckingham, 
A.nd die in terror of thy guiltinels ! 
JOream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and dieath ^ 
Painting, defpair \ defpairing, yield thy breath 1«^ 

I dyM for hope, ere I coiUd lend thee aid : 

[To RiCHM* 

^ut cheer thy heart, and be thou not difmayed : 
God, and goo4 angels, fight on Richmond's iide ; 
And Richard falls in height of all his pride. 

[The Ghoffs vanijb. 

K, KtCMAKtiJiarts out of bis dream. 

K. Rich, Give me another horfe^sind up my 

wounds—^— 

Rave mercy, Jefu ! — Soft ; I did but dream,—— 

coward conicience, how doft thou afBi6t me !— 
The lights bum blue. — Is it not dead midnight ? 
Cold fearful drops Aand on my trembling flefh. 
What do I fear ? myfelf ? there's none elfe by : 
Richard loves Richard ^ that is, I am I. 

Is there a murd'rcr here ? No ; — Yes, I am : 
Then fly— What, from myfelf? Great reafon: Why? 
X.cft I revensre. What? Myfelf on myfelf ? 

1 love myfelf ? Wherefore ^ for aqy good, 
That I myfelf have done unto myfelf ? 

*€), no : alas, I rather hate myfelf, ' 

• . La For 
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For hateful deeds committed by myfelf. 
I am a villain : Yet, I lie, I am Dot. 
Fool, of thyfelf fpeak well :— Fool, do not flattcrj 
My confcience bath 9 thoufand feveral tongues^ 
And every tongue brings in a feveral tale. 
And every tale condemns me for a villain. 
Perjury, perjury, in the.higheft degree j 
Murder, ftern murder, in th^ dir'ft degree j ' 
All feveral (ins, all usM in each degree. 
Throng to the bar, crying all — Guilty ! guilty ! 
I (hall defpair — There is no creature loves me j 
And, if I die, no foul ftiall pity me :— 
Nay, wherefore ihx)uld they ? Uncc that I myfelf 
Find in myfelf no pity to myfelf. • 
Methought, the fouls pf all that I had murderM 
Came to my tent ^ and every one did threat 
To-morrow's vengeance on the head of Richard. 

Enter Ratclxff. 

Rat. My lord— - 

K,Rich,V^hQh\\itrt> 

Rat. A.y lord, *tis I : The early village tock 
Hath twice done falutation to the morn \ 
Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour. 

K. Rich. O, Ratcliff, I have dieam'd a fearfid ^ 
dream ! 
What thinkeft thou? WiUour friends pro vtall true? 

Rat. No doubt, my lord. , 

A'. Rich, Ratcliff, I fear, I fear 

Rat. Nay, good my lord, be not afraid of {hadows. 

K. Rich. By the apoftle Paul, (hadows to-night 
Have ftruck more terror to the foul of Rfchard, 
Than can the fubftance of ten thoufand foldiers, 
Armed in proof, and led by (hallow Richmond. 

It 



It is not yet near day. Come, go with me 
IJnder our tents j I'll play the eaves-dropper, 
To hear if any mean to Ihrink from me. 

[^Exeunt K, Richard, anJ Ratcliff, 

Richmond wakes. Enter Oxford, tindotberu 

Lords. Good-morrow, Richmond, 

Rjcbm. 'Cry mercy, lords, and watchful gentle* 
rhat you have ta'en a tardy (luggard here, [men. 

Lords, How have you flept, my lord ? 

Ricbm. The fweeteft fleep, and faireft boding 
rhat ever enter'd in a drowfy head, [dreams, 

Bave I fince your departure had, my lords. 
Uethought, their fouls, whofe bodies Richard mu^^ 

der'd. 
Came to my tent, and cry'd^On ! viflory I 
I promife you, my heart is very jocund 
[q the remembrance of fo fair a dream ^ 
How far into the morning is it, lords ? 

Lords. Upon the (Iroke of four. 

Ricbm. Why, then 'tis time to arm, and give 
direftion,*^- [He advances to the troupSn 
Wore than I have faid, loving countrymen, 
fhe leifure and enforcement of the time 
Forbids to dwell upon : Yet remember thi s i ■ 
[jod, and our good caufe, fight upon our fide : 
Fhe prayers of holy faints, and wronged fouls. 
Like higb-rear'4 bulwarks, ftand before our faces) 
Kichard except, thofe, whom we fight againfl, 
fiad rather have us win, than him they follow. 
For what is he they follow > truly, gentlemen, 
A. bloody tyrant, and a homicide : 
One raisM in blood, and one in blood eflablKhM, 
One that made means to come by what he hath, 

J- 3 A«<1 
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And ilaughter^d thofe that were the means to help 

him^ 
A bafe foul (lone, made precious by the foil 
0£ England's chair, tvhcre he is falfely fet : 
One that hath ever been God'5 enemy : 
Thep, if you fight againlt God's enemy, 
God will, in juftice, ward you as his I'oldiers 5 
If you do fweat to put a tyrant down, 
You fleep in peace, the tyrant being ilain j 
If you do fight againfl your country's fbcs, - 
Your country's fat ihall pay your pains the hire j 
If you do fight in fafeguard of your wives. 
Your wives fhall welcome home the conquerors ? 
If you de free your children from the fword. 
Your children's children quit it in your age. 
Then, in the name of God, and all thefe ngbts, 
Advance your flandards, draw your willing fwords: 
For me, the ranfom of my bold attempt . 
Shall be this cold corpfe on the earth's cold face } 
But if I thrive, the gain of my attempt 
The lead of yo>i (hall (hare his part thereof. 
Sound, drums and trumpets, boldly and cheerfully, 
God, and faint George ! Richmond, and vi^^ory ! 

\^Exeutti. 

Re-enter king Richard, Ratcliff, (fov. 

K, Rich. What feid Northumberland, as touch- 
ing Richmond ? . - . 
Rat, That he was never trained up in arins. 
K. Rich. He faid the truth : And what laid 

• Surrey then ? 
Rat, Heftnil'dandfaid, the better for our purpofe. 
A'. Rich, He was i' the right 5 and fo, indeed^it is. 

Tell 
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rell the clock there.— Give me a kalendar. ■ ■ 

\CiockJlrikes. 
HTho faw tlie fun to-day ? 

Rat. Not 1, my lord, 

K. Rich, Then he difdains to^fhine 5 for, by the 
book, 
tie (hould have bravM the eaft an hour ago : 
K black day it will be to fomebody-— — 
ftatcliff 

Rat. My lord ? 

K. Rich, The fun will not be feen to-day \ 
The ft^y doth frown and lour upon our army. 
I would, thefe dewy tears were from the ground. 
Not fliine to-day ! Why, what is that to me, 
More than to Richmond ? forthe felf-fame heaven 
That frowns on me, look^ fadly upon him. 

Enter Norfolk. 

Nor. Arm, arm, my lord ^ the foe vaunts in the 

field. 
K. Rich, Come, buftle, buftle ^— -Caparifon my 

horfe ;— — 
Call up lord Stanley, bid him bring his power :— - 
I ^ill lead forth my foldiers to the plain, 
And thus tny battle (liall be ordered. 
My fore ward (hall be draXvn out all in length, 
Confifting equally of horfe and foot \ 
Our archers (hall.be placed in the m'idft ; 
Johqi Duke of Norfolk, Thomas earl of Surrey, 
Shall have the leading of this foot and horfe. 
They thus directed, we will follow 
In the main battle ; whofe puifiance on either fide 
Shall be well winged with our chiefell horfe. 

This 
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This, and faint George to boot ! — What think*^ 
thou, Norfolk ? . 

iVbr. A good diredioD, warlike fovereig n 
This found I oa my tent this^ morning. 

{Giving afcroll, 

K. Kich. Jochy of Norfolk, be not too bold^ [Readi. - 
For Dickon tby mqfier is bought and fold, 
A thing deviTcd by the enemy.— 
Go, gentlemen, every man unto his charge ? 
Let not our babbling dreams aflfright our fouls \ 
For confcience is but a word that cowards ufe, 
DevisM at firll to keep the ftrong in awe ; 
Our ilrong arms be our confcience, fwords our law. 
March on, join bravely, let us to't pell-mell j 
If not to heaven, then hand in hand to hell.-— 
What (hall I fay more tlftiff I have inferred ? 
Remember whom you are to cope withal }— 
A fort of vagabonds, rafcals, and run-aways, 
A fcum of Bnttains, and bafe lackey peafants. 
Whom their o^er-cloycd country vomits forth 
To defperate ventures and aflurM dedrudion. 
You deeping (iife, they bring you to unred , 
You having lands, and bled with beauteous wives, 
They would didrain the one, didaln the other. 
And who doth lead them, but a paltry fellow, 
Long kept in £rittaine at our brother^s cod ? 
A milk -fop, one that never in his life 
Felt fo much cold as over dioes in fnow ? 
Let's whip thefe dragglers o'er the feas again ^ 
Ladi hence thefe over-weening rags of France, 
Thefe famidi'd beggars, weary of their lives \ 
Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 
For want of means, poor rats, had hangM them- 
If we be conquer'd, let men conquer us, [felves : 

And 
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-And not thefe baftarABrittains j whom Our fathers 
Have in their own land beaten, bobb'd, and thump'dy 
-And, on record, left them the heirs of (hame. 
Shall thefe enjoy our lands ? lie with our wives ? 
Ravifh our daughters ? — ^^Hark, I hear their drum. 

[Drum afar off, 
^g^'» gentlemen of England ! fight, bold yeomen I 
Draw, archers, dr^w your arrows to the head ! 
Spur your proud horfes hard, and ride in blood j 
Amaze the welkin with your broken ftaves. 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

\ What fays lord Stanley ? will he bring his power? 

Mef, My lord, he doth deny to come. ^ 
I K, Rich. Off with his fon George's head. 
^ Nor, My lord, the enemy hath pad the marflij 
I After the battle let George Stanley die. , 

K, Rich. A thoufand hearts are great within my 
bofom : 
Advance our flandards, let upon our foes : 
Our ancient word of courage, fair Saint George, 
Infpire us with the fplcen of fiery dragons ! 
Upon them I Victory fits on our helms. [^Exeuntn, 

SCENE ly. Another par ^ of the field. 

Alarum^ Eoccurjhns, Enter Catesby. 

Catef. Refcue, my lord of Norfolk! refcue, refcuc! 
The king ena6ts more wonders than a man, 
i Daring an oppofite to every danger j 
-His horfe is (lain, and all on foot he fights, 
Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death : 
Refcue, fair lord I or elfe the day is loft ! 
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yf/arum. Enter King Richard. 

K, Rich. A horfe ! a horfe ! my kingdom for a 

horfc ! 
CVi/^/I Withdraw, my lord, 1*11 help you toahorfe! 
K, Rich. SUve, I have fct my life upon a caft, 
And I will ftand the hazard of the dye : 
I think there be fix Richmonds in the £eld ; 
Five have I (lain to-day, ini^ead of him : 
A horfe ! a horfe ! my kingdom for a horfe ! 

[^ExettnL 

jilarum. Enter King Richar6, and Richmond j 
theyjight^ RiciIard isjlain* 

Retreat y and Flouriftt, Enter Richmond, StanlW, 
bearing the Crown ^ wilk divers otbtr Lords, 

Richm, God, and your arms, be prais'd, vi^oii' 
Qus friends : 
The day is ours, the bloody dog is dead. 

Stan. Courageous Richmond, well haft thott ac« 
quit thee ! 
Lo, here, thefe long ufurped royalties, 
From the dead temples of this bloody wretch 
Have 1 pluck'd off to grace thy brows withal j 
Wear it, enjoy it, and make ufe of it. 

Ricbm. Great God of heaven, fay, amen, to all!— 
But tell me, is young George Stanley living ? 

Stan. He is, my Lord, and fafe in Leiccfter town} 
Whither, if it plcafe you, we may now withdrawn. 

i?jif A/w. What men of name are flain on either fide? 

Stan. John duke of Norfolk, Walter lord Ferrers, 
Sir Robert Brakenbury, and Sir William Brandon. 

Rkbtn* 
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Ricbm, Inter their bodies as becomes their births, 
Proclaim a pardon to the foldiers fled. 
That ID fubmiilion will return to us ^ 
And then, as we have ta'en the facramenty 
We will unite the white rofe and the red :• 
Smile heaven upon this fair conjundio'n, 
That lon^ hsith frown'd upon their enmity !• 
What traitor hears me, and fays not — amen ? 
England hath long been road, and fcarrM herfelf j 
The brother blindly fhed the brother's blood, 
The &ther raihly ilaughter'd his own fon, 
The fon, compellM, being butcher to the lire : 
All this divided York and Lancader, 
Divided, in their dire divifion. 
O, now, let Richmond and Elizabeth, 
The true fucceeders of each royal houfe, 
By God's fsiir ordinaince conjoin together : 
And let their heirs (God, if thy will be fo). 
Enrich the time to come with fmooth fac'd peace, 
With fmiling plenty, and fair profperou? days \ 
Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 
That would reduce thefe bloody days again. 
And naake poor England weep in 11 reams of blood! 
Let them not live to taile this land's increaie. 
That would with treafon wound this fair land's 

, peace ! 
Now civil wounds are (lopp'd, peace lives again \ 
That (he may long live here, God.fay*-Amen ! 

{Exeunt ^ 



THE END* 
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buE of the incidents in this play may he fuppofed to 
are heen taken from The Arcadia^ hook i. chap. 6* 
rfaere Pyrocles confents to head the Helots. (The 
itcadia was entered on the books of the Stationers' 
{ompany, Aug. ;i3d, 1588.) The love-adventure of 
Ulia refembles that of Viola in Ttiveffth Nighty ^nd ia 
uleed commc>n to many of the aricient novels. 

Stee'vens;. 

Mrs Lenosc obferves, and I think not improbably.^ 
bat the ftory of Proik^em and Julia might be taken 
rom a fimilar one in the Diana of George of Monte" 
fojfor*'^** This paftoral romance," (ays (he, ^' wa» 
ranflated from the Spariijh in Sbake^ear/s time." I 
ave feen -no earlier tranflation, than that of Bartbolo' 
te«u) Tang, who dates his dedication in Noveptber;is^9.» 
nd Merej fin his fVifj Treafury^ printed the fame year, 
zprefsly mentions the.T'cu'o Gentlemen of Verona. Indeed 
^ontemayor was tranliated two or three years before, 
J one Tbomat Wilfon ; but this work, I am perfuaded, 
ras never publilhed entirely ; perhaps fome parts of it 
rere, or the tale might have been tra^flated by others. 
iowever, Mr Steeven's fays, very truly, that this kind 
f love-adventure is frequent in the old novelifls. 

Farmer. 

There is. no earlier tranflation of the i)f/7»/t entered 
n the books of the Stationers' Company, than that 
f B. XouBge, September 1598. Many tranflationsj 

how- 
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however, after they were licenfed, were capricioufl^ 
fiipprefted. Amoag others, ** The Dccarocron of M 
John Boccace Florentine," was •• recalled by. my loi 
of Canterbury's commands." I much lament havini 
never met with a work entitled, ** A Catalogue 
Englifhe printed Bookes," entered at Stationers* 
May 8, 1595. Steevens. 

H is obft>rvabIe (I know not for what caufe) that tl 
ftyle of this comedy is Icfs figurative, and more nati 
ral and unaffeded than the greater part of this author'i 
though fuppofed to be one of the firft he wrote. Popj 
It may very well be doibted, whether Shakefpe^ 
had any other hand in this play than the enlivening 
with iome fpetches and lines thrown in here and there 
which art eafily diflinguiihed, as being of a differeot 
ftamp from the reft. HanMer. 

To ihis'obfervation of Mr Pope, which is very ji 
Mr Theobald has added, that this is one of Shal 
fpeare's ^ujorft plays ^ and is lefs corrupted than any other* , 
Mr Upton peremptorily determines, that if any pro^\ 
can he drawn from manner and Jlyle^ this play muji be 
fent packings and feek for its parent el/emthere, Hqwo»\ 
theriuife^ lays he, do painters difiinguijh copies from or»»j 
ginalsy and ha've not authors their peculiar ^yU and nuo^ 
nerfrom <wbicb a trite critic can form an unerring Judg* 
ment as a painter ? \ am afraid this illuftratlon of a cli- 
tic's fcience will not prove what is delired, A painted 
knows a copy from an original by tules ibmewbat re*' 
fembling thefe by which critics know ^ranflatioD» 
which it it be literal, and literal it muft be to refemUe 
tl.e copy of a.pidture, will be eafily diftinguifhed. Co^ 
^.ics are known from originals, even when the painttfi 
copieb liis own picture ; foif an aiithor ihould literally 
tranfiate his work, he fliould lofe the manner of an 0* 
riginal. 

Mr Upton confounds the copy of a. pi^ure with thej 
imitation of a painter's manner. Copies are eafily 
knowr, but good imitations aic not detected with equal 
certainty, and are, by the bed judges, often mi(lakeQ« 
Kor is it true that the writer has always peculiarities 

equally 
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qually didlnguiihable with thofe of the painter. The 
leculiar manner of each arifes from the defire, natural 
b every performer, of facilitating his fubfequent works 
ff recurrence to his former ideas ; this recurrence pro* 
Inces that repetition which is called habit. The painter^ 
vhofe work is partly intellectual and partly manual^ 
las habits of the nHhd» the eye, and the hand, the 
vriter has only habits of the mind. Yet, fome painters 
lave differed as much from themfelves as from any 
>ther ; and I have been told» that thece is Httle refem- 
ilance between the firft works of Raphael and the laft. 

fhe fame variation may be expeded in writers ; and 
it be true, as it feems, that they are lefs fubjedt to 
babity the difference between their works may be yet 
greater. 

But by the internal marks of a compofition we may 
difcover the author with probability, though feldom 
l<nth certainty. When I read this play, I cannot but 
^ink that I find, both in the ferious and ludicrous 
(cenes, tl^ language and ientiraents of Shakefpeare. 
[t is not indeed one of his moft power^l efTufions, it 
has neither many diverfities of character, nor itriking 
delineations of life, but Ht abounds in yvatfiMt beyond 
moft of his plaf s, and few have more lines or pafTages^^ 
which, fingly confidered, are eminently beautiful. I 
am yet inclined to believe that it was not very fuccefs* 
iul, and fufpe^ that jt has efcaped corruption, only 
becaufe being feldonfi played, it was lefsexpofed to the 
hazards of tranfoiption. 

In this play there is a ftrange mixture of knowledge 
and ignorance, of care and negligence. The verfifica- 
tion is often excellent, the allufions are learned and juft; 
Shut the author conveys his iieroes by fea from one in- 
land town to another in the lame country ; he places 
th^ emperor at Milan, and iends bis young men to at- 
jtend him but never mentions iiim more ; be makes Pro- 

' eus, after an interview with Silvia, fay he has only 
n her pidture ; and, if we may credit the old C9pies, 
has, by miftaking places, left his fcenery inextrica- 
. The reafon of all this confiifign feems to be. that 

he 
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he took his ftory from a novel, which he fometimc^ 
tbllowed, and fometimes forTook, fometimes remenM 
bered, and fometimes forgot* \ 

That this play is rightly attributed to Sbakelpearei 
I have little doubt. If it be taken from him, to whoni 
fhall it be given ? This queftion may be aflced of all 
the difputed plays, except Titus Andtonicus ; and il 
will be found more credible, that Shakefpeare might 
fometimes fmk below his higheft flights, than that any 
other ihould rife up to his loweft. John son. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON jE. 



Men. 



Duke o/MiLAUf Father to Silvia 

PaOTHEUSy i 

Ant HON I O9 Father t6: Prothcus. 
Thurio> a Foolijh Rival to Valentine* 
BcLAMOURy Agent fir Silvia in her Efcape* 
Hoft^ njjhere Julia lodges in Milan* 
Out'laws, 

Speeo> a Ciononijh Servant to Valentine* 
Launce» the like to Protheus* 
Pai»thino> Servant to Anthonio* 

WOMEN. 

JuLiA» ai Lady of Verona i beloved of Protheus. 
SiLTiAy the duke ofMHan^s Daughter^ beloved of V'a^ 

lenfine. 
Luc ETTA, Waiting-Woman to Julia. 

Servants^ Mu/icians.' 

HcEHEf Jometimes in Verona; fomet'nnes in Milan ; and 
on the Frontiers of Mantua. 
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ACT t 



. SCENE L An Open Place in Verona. 

I 

Valentine, 
'^ JE ASE to perfuade my loving Protheus ; 
\^ Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits : 
fer't not, affection chains thy ten(!?er day 
lt> the fwcet glances of thy honour'd love, 
tother vrould entreat thy company, 
b fee the wonders of the world abroad, 
ban, living dully fluggardiz'd at home, 
rear out thy youth with ihapelefs idlenefs* 
at, fince thou loveft, love ftill, and thrive therein, 
?en as I would, when I to love begin. 
Pro. Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valentine, adieu j. 
bink on thy Protheus, when thou, haply, ^eeft 
gne rare note-worthy object in thy travel: 
lih me partaker in thy happinefs, 
flben thou doll meet good hap; and; in thy danger, 
ever danger do environ thee, 
Jtnmend thy grievance to my holy prayers, 
»r I will be thy bead's-man, Valentine. 
VaL And on a love-book pray for my fuCcefs. 
Pro, Upon fome book I love, TU pray fo^- thee. 

VaL 
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Fal. That's on feme (hallow ftory of deep lov^ 
How young Leander crofs'd the^ Hellcfpont. 

Pre. That's a deep ftory of a deeper love ; 
For he was more tlian over (hoes in love. ' 

Val. 'Tis true ; for you arc over boots in lo?«j 
And yet you never fwom the Hellefpont* 

Pro. Over the boots? Aay, give me not the boots 

FaL No, I will not ; for it boots thee not. 

Pro. What? 

VaL To be in love, where fcom is bought vi( 

groans ; ' 

Coy looks, with heart-fbre (ighs ; one fading mO 

ment's mirth, 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights : 
If haply won,' perhaps, a haplefs gain ; 
If lolt, why then a grievous labour won ; 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 
Or elfe a wit by folly vanquiihed. 

Pro,. So, by your circumftance, you call me fee 

VaL So, by your circumllance, I fear, yotf 
prove. 

Pro. 'Tis love you cavil at ; I am not love. 

VaL Love is your mafter, for he mafters yott 
And he tint is fo yoked by a fool, 
Methinks Ihould not be chfonicled for wife. 

Pro. Yet writers fay. As in the fweeteft bud 
The eating canker dwells, fo eating love 
Inhabits in the fineft wits of alL 
* • VaL And writers fay. As the mod forward b 
Js eaten by the canker ere it blow, 
Even fo by love the young and tender wit 
Is turn'd to folly ; blafting in the bud, 
Lofing his verdure even in the prime. 
And all the fair effe<5ls of future hopes. 
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^ut wherefote Wafte I tiifle to coiifif^l tKee^ 
That art a Votary to fond defirc ?; 
Once more ^dieu : my father at the road 
'JExpe<5bs ihy .fcoinirig, there to fee me fliipp'd. 
/'ro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine- 
FaL Sweet Frotheus^ no } noW let Us take ou^ 
leave. 
At Milan, let ine bear froiil thee by letters, 
Uf thy fuccefs in love, and what news elfc , 
i*!&etideth here in abfence of thy friend ; 
'And I likewife will vifit thetf with mine. 

Pro, All happihefs bechance to thee in Milan i 
FaL As much to you at home ! and fo, farewell i 

; Prd, He after hpfio\ir hunts, I after l6ve : 
He leaves his friends, to dignify them more ; 
'I leave myfclf, my friends, arid all, fbr love. 
Thou, Julia, thou haft mctamorphos'd me j 
IjMade me iiegledl my ftudies, lofe my time, 
jfiW^ar with good cpunfel, fet the world at nought; 
9Made wit with muOhg weak, heart fick with thought. 

Enter Sp^ed. 

Speed, Sir Protlieiis, fave you: Saw you my 
ma:ftcr ! 

Pro, Butiiowhepartedhence to embark for Milan; 

Speeds Twenty to orie then, he is (hipp'd already } 
And I have play'd the Iheep, in lofing him. 
I Pro. Imked, a iheep doth very often ftray. 
An if the Ihepherd be a while away. 

Speed, You conclude, that my matter is a fliep- 
lierd then, and I the (Keep ? 

Ptd, I do. 

3 SffcJp 
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Spee4- Why then my bonis are his horns, whethei 
J wake or deep. 

JPro. A filly anfwer, and fitting well a Ihqep. 

Spted. This proves me ftill 4 fheep. 

Fro, True ; and thy mafter a fhephcrd. 
•. Speed. Nayt.that I can deny by a circumftanccf 

Pro. It (hall go hard, but I'll prove it by another^ 

Speed. The fHepherd leeks the flieep, and ^ot the 

fheep the fhepherd; but I feek my mafter, and 

^my mafter feeks not jne: therefore I am no Gieep^ 

Pro. Tlie (heep for fodder follows the fhepherJi 
the fhepherd for the food follows not the Iheep; 
thou for wagies foUoweft Uiy mafter, thy maftgr for 
wages follows not thee : therefore tliou art a (heep. 

Speed. Such another proof w^illm;ike me cry bai 

pro. But doft thou hear ? gay'ft thou xny letter 
to Julja ? 

Speed, Ay, fir : I, a loft mutton, gaye your letter' 
to her, a lac*d mutton : and fhe, a lac'd mutton, 
■gave me, a loft mutton, noching for my labour. 

Pro. Here's too fmall a pafture fpr fpch a (lorp 
of muttons. 

Speed. If the ground be overchargM, you werp 
beft ftick her; . 

Pro. Nay, in that you are a ftray ; *twere beft 
pound you. 

Speed. Nay, fir, lefs than a pound fhall ferve 
me for carrying' your letter. 

Pro. You miftake; I mean the pound, a pinfoW* 

Speed. From a pound tq a pip ? fold it over and 
Over, 
?Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your 

Pro, But what faid Ihe ? did (he nqd ? [loyer. 

[Speed nods* 
Speed* 
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Speed. I. 

Pro. Nod,. I \. why, that's noddy. 

Speed. You miftook, fir; I faid, fhe did ttodjC 
md you dik me, if (he drd tlod \ and I faid, I: 

Pro. And that fet together, is — ^noddy. 

Speed. Now you have taken the pains to fct ic 
:ogetli«r, take it for your pains* 

Pro. No, no, you Ihall have it for bearing thd 
fetter. 

Speed. Well, I perceive^ I muft be fain to bear 
inth you. 

Pro. Why, fir, how do you bear with me ? 

Speed. Marry, fir > the letter very orderly % ha* 
ring nothitjg but the word noddy for my pains. 

Pro* Befhrew me, but yoii have a quick wit. 

Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your flow puffei 

Pro. Come j come, open the matter in brief 3 . 
^atfaidfhe? 

Speeds Open your purfe ♦, that the money, afaj 
he matter, may be both at once deliver'di 

Pro, Well, fir, here is for. your pains : What 
aid fhe ? ... 

Speed. Truly, fir, I think you'll hardly win her;. 

Pro. Why? Gould'fl thou perceive fo much from 
ler? . • * 

Speed. Sirj 1 coiild perceive nothing at allfroniL 
fer ; no, not io much as a ducket for delivering 
rour letter: And being fo hard to me that brought 
rour mirid, I fear, fhe'U prove as hard to you in 
filing her mind. . Give her no token but ftoncs ^ 
'or fhc's as hard as fteel. 

Pro. What, faid Ihe nothing ? . . 
. Speed. No, not fo much as-^taie this for thy pains • 
To teftify your bounty, I thank you, you haver 

B 2 teftern'4 
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teftem'd me ; in requital whereof, henceforth car-1 
ry your letters yourfelf : and fo, fir, I'll commend 
you to my mafter. 

Pro, Go, go, be gone, to faye your fhip fronji 
wreclc; 
t^ich cannot perrlh, haying thee aboard. 
Being deftinM to a drier death on fhore :-r^ 
t muft go fend ibme better meflcnger ; , 
I fes^r, my Julia would not deign my lines, 
lUceiving thein fropi fuch a worthlefs pof^. 

SCENE //. Changes to^ Julia'/ Chantber. 

■ . . • ' ' ' •.,'.■ 

En^er JuUA, and Lucetta.' 

y»/. But fay, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Would'ft tjiou then counfcl me to fall in love ? 
Luc. Ay,madain ; foyouftiimblenotunheedfullf* 
yui. Of all the fair refort of gentlemen. 
That every day with'parl^ eiiCouriter me. 
In thy opiniop ^hichis worthieft love ? 

Luc. Pleafe you, repeat their names, I'll fhew mj 

According to niy fhallow fimple (kill. * , [mm 

' Jul, What think'A thou of thefair SirEglamour.' 

Lud. As of a knight well fpoken, neat and fin«f 

Bnt, were I you, he never fhould be mine 

* Jul Whatthink^ft thou of the rich Mercatio? 

Luc* Well, of his wealtji ; but of himfelf, fo, ib* 

Jul What think'ft thou of the gentle Prothcusi 

%uc. Lord, lord ! to fee what folly reigns in usl 

Jul How now \ what means this paffion at hiJ 

name? 
Luc, Pardon, dear madam ; 'tis a pafling fhamej 
. 'that I, tta>vorthy body as I am, ■ 
^ ''• • .i " "^ • Should 
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hould cenfure thus on lovely gentlemen. • 

Jul. Why not on Protheus, as of all the reft ? 

Lmc. Then thus — of many good, I think him bcft# 

Jul, YoUr reafon ? 

Luc. I have no other but a woman's reafon ; 
t think him io^ becaufe I think him fo. 

Jul, And would'il thou have me caft my love on 
himf 

Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not caft away, 

Jui, Why, he of all the reft hath never mov'd me, 

Luc. Yet he of all the reft, I think beft loves ye. 

Jul. His little {peaking ihews his love but fmalL 

Luc. Fite, that is clofeft kept, bums meft of all. 

Jul. They do not love,tliatdo not fhew their love. 
. Luc. Oh, they love leaft, that let men know their 

Jul. I would I knew his mind. [love# 

Luc. Perufe' this paper, madam. 

Jul. To Julia — Say, from whom ? 

Luc, That the contents will fhew. 

JuL Say, fay ; who gave it thee. 

Luc. Sir Valentine's page; andfent, I thinks from 
Protheus ; 
He would have given it you, but I, being in the way. 
Did in your name receive it ; pardon the fault, I 
pray. 

Jul. Now, by my modefty, a goodly broker ! _ 
Dare you prefumc to harbour wanton lines \ 
To whifper and confpire againft my youth ? • 
Now, truft me, 'tis an office of great worthy 
And you an ofiicer fit for the place. 
There, take the paper, fee it be retum'd ; 
Or elfe return no more into my fight. 

Luc. To plead for love defcrves more fee than 

Jul. Will ye be gone I [hate. 

J3 3 Luc, 
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Lud, That you may ruminate. [_ExU 

Jul. And yet, I would I bad o'crlook'd the letter 
It were a lbame» to call her l^ack again. 
And pray her to a fault for which 1 chid her. 
What fool is Are, that knows I am a maid. 
And would not forc^ the letter to my view ? 
Since maids, in mbdefty, fay No, to that 
Which they would have the profferer conftrue, j1y4 
Fie, fie ! how way watd is this foolilh 4oy e. 
That, like a tefty babe, will Kcratch the nurie. 
Arid prefently, all humbled, kifs the rod ! 
How churliftily I chid Liicetta hehce, i 

When willingly I Would have had her here ! i 
How angerly I taught jtny brow' to frowii, | 

When inward joy enforced my heart to fznile \ 
My penance is, to call Liicetta back. 
And afk remiffion for my folly paft :-t- 
"^Vhatho! Lucetta! ' • - " 

' • I r • , .. . 

Re-etiter Lucetta. 

« ' . • . 

' Luc* What would your ladyfhip ? 

Jul, Is it hear dinner- time ? 

Lite. 1 would, it were ; 
That yod might kill your ftomach on your meati 
And not upon your maid. *' ^ 

Jul. What is't that you 
Took up fo gingerly ? 
' Luc. Nothing* ■" ' . 

Jul. Why didft tljou ftoop then ? 

Luc. To take a paper up, that I. let fal^. 

Jul. And is that paper nothing ? 

Luc. Notliing 'concerning me. 

Jul. Then let it lie for tJiofe that it concerns, 

Luc* Madam, it will not he where it coiicemsi 

•^ ' ' Unl( 
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IJnlefs if have a falfe interpreter. 

I Jul, Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhime* 

Luc. That I might fmg it, madani, to a tune : 
tJive me a note ; your ladylhip can fet. 

Jul. As little by fuch toys as may be poffible : 
fee ft fing it to the tune of Light q* love, 
' Luc. It is too heavy for fo light a tune. 

Jul. Heavy ? belike, it hatji fomc burden then. 

Luc. Ay ; and melodious were it, would you fing 

Jul. And why not you ? [iti 

Luc. I cannot reach fo high. 

Jul. Let's fee your fong :— How now, niinion? 

Luc. Keep tune there ftill, fo you will fmg it out; 
l^nd yet, methinks, I do not like this tune. 
•' Jul. You do not ? " ' 

Luc. No^ madam, it is top fharp* , 

Jul. You, minion, are too fancy. 

Luc. Nay, now yop ^|re too flat, 
And mar the cpncord With £09 harfh a defcant : 
!there wanteth but a mean to fill your* fong. 
' Jul. The mean is drown'd with your unruly bafc. 

Luc. Indeed,' I bid the hafe for Protheus. 

Jul. This babble fiiall not henceforth trouble me. 
|3efe is a coil with proteft^tion !*— [Tears //.' 
po, get you gone ; and let the papers lie : 
Vou wotild be fingering them, to anger me. 
I ' Luc. She makes it Itrange ; but fne would be 
beft pleas'd ' ^ ^' 

STo be {o angered with another letter. [Exit. 

Jul. Nay, would I were fo anger'd with the fame I 
ph hateful hands, to tear fuch loving words ! 
Injurious waips 5 to feed on fuch fweet honey, 
And kill the bees^ that yield it, with your itings t 
VUL ktfs each feveral paper for amends. 
^ Look 
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Look here is writ — kind Julia ; — ^unkind j\x\\2l \ I 
As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 
' I throw thy name againll the bruifing ft ones. 
Trampling contemptuoufly on thy dil'dain. 
Look, here is wHt — l(yve ivounded Protheus : — 
Poor wounded name ! my Uofom, as a bed. 
Shall lodge thee, tillthy wound be throughly healed 
And thus I fearch it with 9. fovereign kifs. 
But twice, or thrice, was Protheus written down 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away. 
Till I have found each letter in the letter. 
Except mine own name ; that fome whirlwind beal| 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 
And thiDW it thence into the raging fea ! 
Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ— 
Poor forlorn Protheus, pajfionate Protheus, 
To the fweet Julia ;— that Pll tear away ; 
And yet I will not, fith fo prettily 
He couples it to his compfiiimng names : 
Thus will I fold them one upon another ; 
Now kifs, embrace, contend, do what you will. 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Luc* Madam, ditiner's ready, and your father' 
ftays. ' 

JuL Well, let us go. » i 

LtiC' What, Ihall thefe papers lie like tell-talct 
here? 

JuL If thou refpedt them, beft tq take them up- 

Luc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them dowms 
Yet here they fhall not lie, for catching cold. 

JuL 1 fee, you ha'vc a month's mind to them. 

Luc, Ay, madam, you may fay what fightl 
you fee ; 

Ifcc 
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ce things too, although you judge I wink. 
Jid. Come, come, will't pleafe you go \ \ExeunU 

SCENE III. AhthonioV Houfi. 

Enter Anthonio, ^z/^Panthino. 

jint. Tell me, Panthino, what fad talk was that, 
lierewith my brother held you in the cloifter? ' 
Pant. 'Twas of his nephew Protheus, yoi^r fox;. 
jint. Why, what of him ? 
Pant. He wonder'd, that your lordfliip 
Fould fuffer him to fpepd his youth at home ; 
^ile other men, of flender. reputation, 
tit forth their fons tp feek preferment out : 
ome to the wars, to try thcif fortune there ; 
ome, to difcover iflands far ^way ; 
ome, to the (ludious unjverfities. 
br any, or for all thefe exercifes, ' 
Ic faid, that Protheus, your fon, was meet ; 
knd did requeft me,' to impoitune you, 
iO let him fpcnd his time no more at home, 
^ich would be great impeachment to his age« 
n having known no travel in his youth. ' 

Ant. Nor need'ft thou much importune me to tha^ <• 
Vhereon this month I have been hammering, 
have confider'd well his lofs of time ; -^ 

^nd how he cannot be a peife<5t man, 
•lot being try'd,' and tutor'd in the V^ild : 
Experience is by induftry achieved, ' • 
\nd 'perfe(5led by the fwift courfe of time ; 
rhen, tell iffe, whither were I beft to fend him ? 

PaKt. I think, your lordlhip is not ignorant, jf 
pow his companion, youthful Valentine, ^ 

A-ttcnds tlie emperor in his royal court. 

jint. 



«. 
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AnU I know it well. i 

Pant. 'Twere good, I think, your lordfhip ie 
him thither : 
There fhall he pradiife tilts and tournaments, 
Hear fweet djfcourfe, converfe with noblemen ; 
And be in eye of every exercife, 
"\Vorthy his youth and noblenefs of birth. 

Ant, I like thy counfel ; well haft thou advis** 
And, that thoii may'ft perceive how well I like 
The execution of it (hall make known ; 
Even with the fpecdieft expedition 
I will difpatch him to the emperor's court. 

Pant. To-morrow, may it pleafe you, Don A 
With other gentlemen of good efteem^ [phonfi 
Are journeying to falute the emperor. 
And to commend their fervice to his will. j 

Ant. Good company ; with them (hall ProtheasgoJ 
And, in good time — ^now will we break with hio^ 

Enter Protheus. 

Pro, Sweet Iqye !. fweet lines ! fweet life ! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 
Here is her oath for love> her honour's pawn : 
Oh ! that our fathers would applaud our lovesy 
To feal our happinefs with their confents ! 
Oh heavenly Julia 1 

AnU How now? whatletter are you reading there! 

Pro May't pleafe your lordfhip, 'ti« a word o^ 

Of commendation fent from Valentine, ' [two 

Delivered by a friend that came from him. 

• Attt. Lend me the letter ; let me fee what news. 

Pro There is no news, my lord ; but that he vmtd 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd. 
And daily grc\Ged by the emperor 5 

Wifhing 
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filing me with him, partner of his fortune. 

ifo^ And how ftand you affefted to his wiih? 

Pro. As ojie relying on your lordihip's \vill, 

|d nn^ depending on his friendly wiih. 

Ant. My will is fomething forted with his wifli ; 

life not that I thus iuddenly proceed; 

r what I will, I will, and there an end. 

lin refolv'd, that you Ihall fpend fome time 

fth Valentine in the emperor's court ; 

hat maintenance he from his friends receives, 

ke exhibition thovi (halt have from me. 

C morrow be in readinefs to go : 
:ufe it not, for I am peremptory. 
Pro. My lord, I Cannot be lb foOn provided ; 
eafe you, deliberate a day or two. 
Jnt' Look, what thou want^ll fhall be fent 

after thee : 
d more of ilay ; to-morrow thou muft go. 
&me on, Panthino ; yoy ihall be employ'd 
t> haft en his expedition.. [^Exe, Ant. and Pant. 
PrQ. Thus have I ihunn'd the fire, for fear of 

burning ; 
jid drencli'd me in the fea, wheie I am drown'd : 
fear'd to Ihew my father Julia's letter, 
eft he fhould take exceptions to my love ; 
Sid with the varttage of mine own excufe 
lath he excepted moft againft my love. - 
ii, how this fpring of love rcfembleth 
Th? uncertain glory of an April day ; 
iHiich now fh^ws all the beauty of the fun, 
: And by and by a cloud takes all away ! 

« 

Re-enter Panthino. 

Pantt Sir Protbeus, your father calls for vou ; 

' Htt 
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He IS in hafte, tKerefore, I pray you, go. 

Pro, Why, this it is ! my heart accords tliei 
And yet a thbufand times it anfwers. No. 



ACT II. 



SCENE t. 

Chdiges to Milan. An Apartment In the Duk^s Pali 

Enter Valentine, and Speed. | 

Speed. 
6tR, ybiir glove. , 

VaL h{pt mine ; ihy gloves are oft. 

Speed,, Why then this may be yotirs ; for thi» 
but One. 

Vali Ha! let me fee: ay, give it me, it's mincj 
Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine ! 
Ah Silvia !. Silvia T ^ , 

Speed. Madam Silvia ! . madam Silvia ! 

VaL Hpvsr now, iirrah ? 

Spted. She is not within hearing, fir. 

Val. Why, fir, vrho bade ycAi call her ? 

Speedx Yotrr worfhip,, fir ; or elfe I miftook. 

FaL Well, you'll ftill be tQO forward. 

Speed, And yet I was laft ehidden for bemg ti 
flow. 

Val, Go to, fir ; tell me, <Io you krtow mada 

Speed, • She that your worftiip loves ? [Silvij 

FaL Why, how know you that I am in' love 

Spfeed. Marry, by thcfe fjpecial znarks: Firj 
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fou have learn'd, like Sir Protheus, to wreath 
|our arms Irke a male-content ; to reliih a tove- 
bng, like a- Robin-red-breaft ; to walk alone, like 
tale that had the peftilence ; to.ilgh, like a fchool- 
boy that had loft his A. B. C ; to weep, like a 
young wench that had huried her grandam ; to 
feft, like one that takes diet 5 to w:atch, like onp 
that £ears robbing \ to (peak puling, like a "beggar 
^ Halk)w«ias. You were wont when you laugh'd, 
to crow like a cock; when you walk'd, to walk 
like one of t^ie lions: when you.fafted, it was pre- 
fently after dinner; when you looked fadly, it W5^s 
^or want of inoney : and now you. are metamor- 
phosM with a miftrefs, that, when I look on you, 
I can hardly think you my jnafler. 

VaL Are all thefe things perfreiv'd in me? 
Speed. They are all perqeiv'd without yc. 

VaL Without me ? they cannot, 

Speed. Without you ? nay, that's certain ; for» 
L without you were fo fimple, wne elfe v/ould: but 
you are fo without thefe follies, that thefe follies 
. are within you, and fhine through you like the wa- 
ter in an urinal ; that not an eye that, fees yovL» 
' Jbut is a phyfician to comment on your malady. 

VaL But, tell me, do'ft thou know^mylady Silvia? 

Speed. She, that you gaze on fo, as ihe fits at 
fupper^ 

VaL Haft thou obferv'd that ? even (he I mean* 

Speed. Why, fir, I know her not. 

Val Doft thou know her by my gazing on her^^ 
;aiki yet l^now'ft her not \ 

Speed. Is Ihe not hard-favour*d, fir ? 

Vol. Not'fo fair, boy, as well-favour'd. i 

Speed. Sir, I know that well enough* 

'^- C /W. 
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VaL Wiat doft thou know ? 

Speed* That fhe is not fo fair, as (of you) w 
favoured. 

VaU I mean that her beauty is cxquifite, 
her favour infinite. 

Speed. That's becaufe tlie one is painted, and 
other out of all count. 

VaU How painted ?- and how out of count ? 

Speed, Marry, iir, fo painted, to make her 
that no man counts of her beauty. 

VaU How efteem'ft thou mc ? I account of 
beauty. 

Speed* You never faw her fince Ihc was deform'i 

VaU How long hath fhe been deform'd ? 

Speed, Ever fince you lov'd her. 

VaU I have lov'd her ever fince I faw her, 
ftill I fee her beautiful. 

Speed, If you love her, you cannot fee her. 

VaU Why? 

Speed, Becaufe love is blind. O, that you had! 
mine eyes ; or your own eyes had the' lights thej^ 
were wont to have, when you chid at Sir Protheuij 
for going ungarterM ! | 

VaU What fhould I fee then ? J 

Speed, Your own prefent folly, and her paffinf 
deformity : for he, being in love, could not fee tcj 
garter his hofe ; and you, being in love, cannoQ 
fee to put on your hofe. , 

VaU Belike, boy, then you are in love ; for laJJ 
morning you could not fee to wipe my fhoes. ' 

Speed. True, fir ; I was in love with my bed : 1 
thank you, you fwing'd me for my love, vhidl 
makes me the bolder to chide you for yours. 

VaU In conclufioDj I ftand affeifked to her. 



\ 
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Speed. I would you were fet, fo your affedion 
ipuld ceafe. 

VaL Laft night (he enjolu'd me to write fome 
jpes to ope fhe loves. 

Speed, And have you ? 
^ VaL I have. 
, Speed. Are they not lamely writ ? 

VaL No, boy, but as well as I can do; them :— • 

fcace, here Ihe comes. 

t - 

Enter Silvia. 

Speed. Oh excellent motion ! Oh exceeding pup- 
let ! liow he will interpret to her. 

VaL Madam and miArefs^ a thoufand good mor- 
ows. 

^ Sp^id Ohl 'give ye good €Fen! here's a niillion 
i manners. 

SiL Sir Valentine and fervant, to you two thou* 
and. 

J Speed. He fhould give her intereftj and (he gives 
t him. 

VaL As you enjoin'd me, I have writ your letter, 
Jnto the fecret namelefs friend of ypurs ; 
/Hiich I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
^t for my duty to your ladyfhip. 

SiL I thank you, gentle fervant : *tis very clerk- 
jr done. 

VaL Now trufl me, madam, it came hardly oflF? 
for, being ignor^^to whom it goes, 
; writ at random^^ery doubtfully. 

SiL Perchance you think too much of fo much 
wi!ns r 

VaL No,' madam : fo it ftead you, I will write, 
?leafe you command, a thoufand times as much : 

C 2 , And 
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And yet — 

Sil. A pretty period ! Well, I guefs the fequ 
And yet I will not name it: — And yet I care not; 
And yet take this again ; — and yet I thank you 
Meaning henceforth to trouble yon no more. 

S/>ffed. And yet you will ; and yet another v 

VaL Whatmeansyouriadyfhip? doyounotlikei 

SiL Yes, yes ! the lines are very quaintly wri 
But fince unwillingly^ take them again ; 
Nay, take them. 

VaU Madam, they are for yon. 

SiL Ay, ay; you writ them, fir, at my requtH 

But I will none of theih ; they ar& for you : 

I would have had them writ more movingly. 

- VaL Pleafe you, PH write your ladyHiip anotha 

SiL And, when it's writ, for my fake read k over 
And, if it pleafe yoti, fo ; if not, why, fo. 

VaU If it pleafe me, madam ? what then ? 

J/V. Why, if it pleafe you, take it for your labour 
And fo good-morrow, fervant. [£xifc 

^peed. Ojeft unfcen, infer utable, Fnvifible, 
As a nofe on a man's face, or a weathercock onl 

fteeple ! 
Mymafterfucstoher ; andfhe hatft taught her fmtofi 
He being her pupil, to become |her tutor. . 

O excellent device ! was- there ever heard a better? 
That my maRer, being the fcribe, to himfelf (houl<i 
write the letter ? 

VaL How now, fir? what iire you rcafoning 
with yourfelf ? 

Speed' Nay, I was rhiming. : 'tis you that have 
tlie reafon. 

VaL To do what \ 

Sfeei 
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Speed, To be a fpokefman for madam Silvia. 
VaL To whom ? 

Speed, To yourfelf : why, \fiie wooes you by a 

VaL What figure ? [figure. 

Speed. By a letter, I fhould fay. 

VaL Why, fhe hath not writ to me ? 

Speed, What need fhe, when flie made you write 
^ yourfelf? Why, do you not perceive the jeft ? 

Va/. J^Oy believe me. 

Spe^d. No believing you, indeed, fir : But did 
you perceive her eameft ? 

FaL She gaVe me none, except an ayigry word. 

Speed, Why^ (he hath given you a letter. 
. Vol, That's the letter I writ to her friend. 

Speed. And that letter hath fhe deliver *d, and 
tliere an end. 

P^aL I would, it were no worfe. 

Speed. I'll warrant you, 'tis as well : 
-For often you have ivrit to her ; andjlye^ in wodejly^ 
Or elfefor *want of idle timey could not again reply ; 
Qr fearing elfe fmne nieffenger^ that might her mini 

difcovery 
Merfelf hath taught her love hjmfelf to ivrite unto her 

lover* — «— »- 
All this I fpeak in print; for in print I found it.— - 
Why mufe you, fir ? 'tis dinner tinje. 

VaL I have din'd. 

Speed. Ay, but hearken, fk : though the came- 
leon love can feed on die air, I am otoe that am 
nouriih'd by my vitals, and would foin have 
meat: Oh be not like your miftrefs; be moved, be 
moved ! [^Exeunt. 

C 5 ^CEl^R 
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SCENE 11. Julia V Houfe at Verona. 

Enter Fkothevs^ and Jvlia, 

Pro. Have patience, gnentle Julia. 

yu/, I m>ft, where is no remedy. 

. Fro, When poflibly I can, I will return. 

yuL If you turn not, you will return the fboncr:! 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's fake. i 

[^Giving a Ring^, 

Pro, Wliy then we'll make exchange; here, take^ 
you this. I 

Jul, And feal the bargam witli a hdy kifs. i 

Pr0, Here is my hand for my true conftajicy \ \ 
And when tliat hour o'er-flips me in the day. 
Wherein I figh not, Julia, for thy fake. 
The next enfuing hour fome foul mifchance ' ! 
Torment me for my love's^ forgetfulnefs ! 
My father ftays my coming ; anfwer not ; 
The tide is now : nay, not thy tide of tears ; 
That tide will flay me longer than I fhould : 

\_Exit JuLii. 
Julia2 farewell< — ^What ! gone without a word I 
Ay, fo true love fhould do : it cannot fpeak ; 
For truth, hath better deeds, than words, to grace it 

Enter Panthino. 

Pan. Sir Prptheus^ .you are ftaid for. 
Pro, Go 5 I come, . I come :-*- 
Alas ! this parting Ank;e$ poor lovers dumb. 

• \ExetmU 

SCENE 
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SCENE III, A Street. 

Enter Lavncb> leading a Dog, 

Laun, Nay,. 'twill be this hour ere I have clone 
reeping ; all the kind of the Launces have this 
rery fault: Lhave receiv'd my proportion, like 
he prodigious fon, and am going with Sir Pro- 
}ieus to the imperial's court. . I think, Crab my 
log be the foureft natur'd dog that lives: mymo- 
Jicr weeping, my father wailing, my fifter crying, 
jur maid howling, our cat wringing her hslnds, 
md all our houfe in a great perplexity, yet did 
not this cruel-hearted cur fhed one tear : he is a 
lone, a very pebble-ftone, and has no more pity 
a him than a dog : a Jew would have wept to 
liave feen our parting \ why, my grandam having 
10. eyes, look you, wept herfelf blind at my part- 
pg. Nay, I'll Ihow you the manner of it : This 
Hioe is my father ;--no, this left ftioe is my father; 
^no, no, this left ihoe is my mother ; — nay, that 
cannot be fo neither j — ^yes, it is fo, it is fo ; it 
bath the worfer fole : This fhoe, with the hole in 
it, is my mother, and this my father; A vcii- 
ireance on't ! there 'tis : now, fir, this ftaflF is tnY 
Sfter ; for, look you, ihe is as white as a lily, and 
IS fmall as a wand : this hat is Nan, our maid ; I 
un the dog : — ^no, the dog is himfelf, and I am 
the dog — oh, the dog is me, and I am myfelf ; ay, 
fo, fo. Now come I to my father ; Father^ your 
Uefmg ; now (hould not the fhoe fpeak a word foi* 
•ireeping ; now fhould I ktfs my father ; well, he 
lK*eeps on : .now come I to my mother j — oh, that 
(be could fpeak now like a wood woman l^-^wcU, 

Ikifs 
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I kifs her ; — why there 'tis ; here's my mother's 
breath up and down : now come I to my fifter;; 
mark the moan (he makes : now the dog all this 
while fheds not a tear, nor fpeaks a word ; but fee' 
how I lay the duft witli my tears. 

Enter Panthino. 

Pan. Launce, away, away, aboard; thy mailer 
is ihipp'd, and thou art to poil after with oars. 
What's the matter ? why weep'ft thou, man ? A- 
Y^ay, afs ; you will lofe the tide, if ybu tarry anf 
longerr 

Laun. It is no matter if the ty'd were loft ; for 
it is the unkindeft ty'd tliat ever any man ty*d. 

Pan> What's the unkindeft tide ? 

Laun, Why, he that's ty'd here; Crab, my dog. 

Pan. Tut, man, I mean ihou'lt lofe the floods 
and, in lofmg the Hood, lofe thy voyage ; and, is 
lofmg thy voyage, lofe thy mafter ; and, in lofing 
thy mafter, lofe thy fcrvice ; and, in loiing thy 
jlervice — Why doft thou ftop my mouth ? 

Laun. For fear thou (liould'ft lofe thy tongue. 

Pan. Where fhould I lofe my tongue ? 

Latm* In thy tale* 

Pan. In thy tail ? 

Laun. Lofe the tide, and the voyage, and the 
mafter, and the fervice, and the tide ? Why, maiv 
if the river were dry, I am able to fill it with mj 
tears ; if the wind were down, I could drive the; 
boat with my fighs. 

Pan. Come, come away, man 5 I was fcnt tqi 
calj thee. 
- Laun. Sir, call me what diou dar'ft. 

Pfl^-.^ 'Wilt thou jgo ? . 
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Lttun* Welly I will go. \K^eunt* 

SCENE IK 

Milan, An Apartment in the Dtikis Palace, 

Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thurio, and Speed. 

SiL Servant-* 

r^/. JMiftrefs ? 

Speed. Mailer, Sir Thurio frowns on you. 

FaL Ay, boy, it's for love. 

Speed. Not of you. 

Val, Of my miftrefs then. 

Speed. 'Twpre good, you knocked him. 

Sii. Servant, you are fad. 

VaL Indeed, madam, I feem fo. 

Thu. Seem you that you are not ? 

VaL Haply, I do. 

^hu. So do counterfeits. 

VaL So do you. 

Thu, What feem I, that I am not ? 

VaL Wife. 

Thu. What inftance of the contrary ? 

VaL Your folly. 

Thu. And how quote you my folly ? 

VaL I quote it in your jerkin. 

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. 

VaL Well, then, I'll double your folly. 

Thu. How? 
• SiL What, angry. Sir Thurio ? do you change 
colour ? 

VaL Give him leave, madam ; he is a kind of 
cameleon. 

Thu. That hath more mind to feed on your 
blood, than live in your air. 

VaL 
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FaL You have faid, fir. ' 

Thti, Ay, fir, and done too, for this time. 

VaL I know it well, fu ; you always end ere 
you begin. 

SiL A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and 
quickly ftiot off. 

Fal, 'Tis indeed, m^dam ; we thank the giver. 
' SiL Who is that, fervant ? 

VaL Yourfelf, fweet lady; for you gave the firej 
Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your ladyfiiip*i 
looks, and fpends what he borrows, kindly in your 
company. 

7hu, Sir, if you fpend word for word with me, 
I fliall make your wit bankrupt. 

VaL I know it well, fir : you have an exche- 
quer of words, and, I think, no other treafiire to 
give your followers ; for it appears by their bare 
Everies, that they live by your brave words. 

SiL No more, gentlemen, no more ; here come? 
my father. 

Enter the Duke. 

Duke, Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard befet. 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health : 
What fay you to a letter from your friend^ 
Of much good news ? 

VaL My lord, I will be thankful 
To any happy meflenger from thence. 

,Dtde. Know you Don Anthonio, your country- 
man ? 

VaL Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy eftimation. 
And not without defert fo well reputed. 

Ifuke. Hath he not a fon ? 

♦ Val: 
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Vah Ay, my good lord ; a fon, that well dcfervcs 
rhe honour and regard of fuch a father. 
V Duke. You know him well ? 
I VaL I knew him, as myfelf ; for, from our infancy 
pTe have conversed, and fpent our hours together: 
^lid though myfelf have been an idle truant, 
Dmitting the fweet benefit of time, 
To clothe mine age with angel-like perfeftion \ 
ITet hath Sir Protheus, for that's his name, 
Made nfe and fair advantage of his days ; 
HBs yeais but young, but his experience old ; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgement ripe ; 
And, in a word (for far behind his worth 
ZoTat all the praifes that I now beftow), 
He is complete in feature, and in mind, 
BVith all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Duke. Beflirew me, fir, but, if he make this gooci^ 
He is as worthy for an emprefs' love, 
ftis meet to be an emperor's counfellor. 
Well, fir ; this gentleman is come to me, 
R^ith commendation from great potentates ; 
Aind here he means to fpend his time a while : 
[ think, *tis no unwelcome news to you. 

FaL Should I have'wifti'd a thing, it had been he. 

Dtde. Welcome him then according to his worth ; 
^ilvia, I fpeak to you ; and you. Sir Thurio : — 
Por Valentine, I need not 'cite him to it ; 
f'U fend him hither to you prefently. [jEx/V Duke* 

VaL This is the gentleman, I told yourladyihip. 
Had come along with me, but that his miftrefs 
Did hold his eyes locked in her cryflal looks. 

^/7. Belike, that now ihe hath enfranchis'd them 
tJpon feme other pawn for fealty. 

VaL 
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Fa/. Nay, fure, I think fhe holds them prifoneil 

ftiU. 
SiL Nay, then he fbould be blind ; and, beiiM 

Jlow could he fee his way to feek out you ? Qblind, 
Fa/. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes 
T^u, They iay, that love hath not an eye at all 
Fa/ To fee fuch lovers, Thurio, as yourfcif } \ 

Upon a homely objed love can wink. 

Enter Protheus. 

SJL Have done, have done ; here comes tiK 
gentleman. 

Fa/. Welcome, dear Protheus l-i-Miftrefs, I bo 
feech you. 
Confirm his welcome with fome fpecial favour. 

5/7. His worth is warrant for his welcome hithoi 
If this be he you oft have wiik'd to hear from. I 

Fa/. Miftrefs, it is : Iweet lady, entertain hii»] 
To be my fellow-fervarit to your ladyfhip. 

5/7. Too low a miftrefs for fo high a fervant. j 

Pro. Not fo, fweet lady; but too mean a fervaa 
To have a look of fuch a worthy miftrefs. i 

Fa/ Leave off difcourfe of difability :— 
Sweet lady, entertain him for yx)ur fervant. i 

Pro. My duty will I boaft of, nothing elfc. 

Si/ And duty never yet did want his meed : 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthless miftre& 

Pro» ril die on him that fays fo, but yourfdt 

Si/, That you are welcome ? 

Pro. No ; that you are worthleis. 

Enter Servant* 

Serv. Madam, my lord your father would ijpcal 
withy cm 

9i 



SiL I'll wait \ipon his pleg-fure. [£;ci/ ji/rv.] 
Come, Sir Thurio, 
^Go with me; — Once mure, new lerrant, welcome: 
'I'll leave you to confer of home aipairs* 
■I^Vhen you have done, we Icok to hear from you. 
Pro* \Ve*U both attend upon your ladyftip. 

{^£j:f?«^^ SiLJTiA, ^ff/;^ Thurio. 
VaL Now, tell me, how do all from whence you 



come? 



Pro, Your friends are well, and have them much 
copi mended. , 

VaL And how do yours ? 

Pro, I left them all in health. 

Vai, How does "your lady \ and how thrives 
your love ? 

Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you ; 
I icnow, you joy not in a loye-difcourfe. 

VaL Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter'd now: 
I have done penance for contemning love ; 
Whofe high imperious thoughts have punifh'd me 
With bitter fafts, and penitential groans. 
With nightly tears, and daily heart-fore iighs ; 
For, in revenge of my contempt of love. 
Love hath chac'd fleep from my enthralled eyes 
An4 made them ^yatchers of mine own hearths 

forrow. 
O, gentle Protheus, love's a mighty lord ; 
And hatl^ fo humbled me, as, I confefs, 
T|ier€ is no woe tp his corre.dlion. 
Nor, to his fervicct no fuch joy on earth ! 
Now, no difeourfe, except it be of love ; 
Now can I break my faft, dine,' fup, and fleep, 
ppon the very naked name of love. 

Pro. Enough; I read. your fortune in your eye: 

^ D W^ 
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Was this the idol that you worfhip fo ? 

Fa/. Even fhe; and is fhe not a heavenly ikintl 

Pro* No ; but Ihe is an earthly paragon. 
■ FaL Call her divine. 

Pro. I will not flatter her. 

Fa/, O flatter me ! for love delights in praifcj 

Pro. When I was fick, you gave me bitter piJ 
And I mufl: minifler the like to you. 

Fa/. Then Ipeak the trutli by her; if not divine 
Yet let her be a principality, * 

Sovereign to all the creatures on the earth. 

Pro. Except my miftrefs. 

Fa/. Sweet, except not any ; 
Except thou wilt except againft my love. 

Pro. Have I not reafon to prefer mine own ? 

Fa/. And I will help thee to prefer her- too : 
She fliall be dignified with this high honour — 
To bear my lady's train ; left the bafe earth 
Should from her vefture chance to fteal a kifs. 
And, of fo great a favour growing proud, 
Difdain to root the fummer-fwelling flower. 
And make rough winter everlaftingly. 

Pro. Why, Valentine, what braggardifm is this? 

Fa/. Pardon me, Protheus : all 1 can, is nothing 
To her, whofe worth makes other worthies nothing ; 
She is alone. 

Pro. Then let her alone. 

Fa/. Not for the world : why, man, (he is mine 
And I as rich in having fuch a jewel, [own , 

As twenty feas, if all their fand were pearl. 
The water nedl^, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 
Becaufe thou fee'ft me doat upon my love. 
My fooliih rival, that her father likes. 

Only 
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)nl7 for his pofleflions are fo huge, 

b gone with her alone ; and I mud after ; 

for love, thou know'lty is full of jealoufy. 

Pre. But fhc loves you ? 

FaL Ay, and we are betroth'dj nay, more> our 
marriage hour, 
With zjl the cunning manner of our flight, 
^etcrmin'd of: how t muft climb her window ; 
^e ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
flotted, and 'greed on, for my happinefs. 
^ood Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 
In theie affairs to aid me ^nth thy counfel. 

Pro. Go on before ; I fhall inquire you fortli ; 
hmuft unto the road, to difembark 
feme neceflaries that; I needs mufl ufe ; 
Ind then I'll prefently attend you. 
, Fal, Will you make hafte ? ' 

' Pro. I will — [JEx// Vau . 

tven as one heat another heat expels,, 
^ as one nail by ftrength drives out another, 
i) the remembrance of my former love 
!^ by a newer object quite forgotten. 
is it mine eye, or Valentino's praife, 
!Ier true perfedliop, or mj falfe tranfgreflion, 
[hat makes me, reafonlefs, to reafdn thus ? 
She's fair ; and fo is Julia, that I love ; — 
that I did love, for how my love is thaw'd ; 
K%ich, like a waxen image 'gainft a Hre, 
Bears no impreflion of the thing it was. 
ikfethinks, my zejal to Valentine is cold ; 
\nd that I love him not, as I was wont : 
} ! but I love his lady too, too much ; 
^nd that's the reafon I love him fo. little. 
How fhall I doat on her with more advice, 

D 2 That 
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That thus without advice begin to love her ? ^ 

'Tis but her pifture I have yet beheld, 

And that hath dazzled fo my reafbn*s light : 

But when I look on her perfe^iioTi^, 

There is no reafoii but I (hall be blind. 

If I can check my erring lore, I will ; 

If not, to compafs her PU ufe my ikill. [£x/A-| 






SCENE V. A Street. 

Enter Spe f. d, and La u n c e. 

Speed. Launce \ by mine honefty, welcome tt 
Milan. 

Laun, Forfwear not thyfelf, fweet youth ; for 1 
am not welcome. I reckon this always — ^th^ 3 
man is never undone, till he be hang'd ; nor nevcf 
welcome to a placej till fome certain Ihot be paii 
and the hoftefs fay, welcome. 

Speed, Come on, ' you mad-cap, 1*11 to the ale- 
houfe \<''ith[ you prcfently ; where, for one (hot of 
five pence, thou (halt have five thoufand welcomes. 
But, firrah, how did thy matter part with madan* 
Julia ? 

Laun. Marry, after they clos-d in eameft, they 
parted very fairly in jeft. 

Speed. But (hall (he marry him ? 

Latins No. 

Speed. How then ? fhall he marry her ? 

Laun. No, neither. 

Speed. What, are they broken h 

Laun. No, they are both as whole as a fifh. 

Speed. Whythen,howftandsthematterwiththera? 

Laun. Marry, thus ; when it (lands vv'ell with hiiBf 
it (lands well with her. 

SpetL 



^ //. TWO GENTLEMEN OF VER0N4' 35 

Speed. What an afs art thou ? I un(Jerftand thee not. 

Laun, What a block art thou, that thou canfl 
»ot ? My fta£F under/lands me. 

Speed. What thou fay'ft ? 

Laun. Ay, and what I do too : look thee, I'll 
»ut lean, and my (laffundeiflands me. 

Speed. It flands under tliee, indeed. i 

Laun. Why, ftand-under and under ftand is aljpne. 

Speed. But tell me true, "wilPt be a match ? 

Laun. Afk my dog : if he fay, ay, it will ; if he 
ay, no, it will; if he uiake his tail, and fay nothing,. 
t will. 

Speed. The concluiion is then, that i- will. 

Laun. Thou fhalt never get fuch a fecret from 
aie, but by a parable. 

Speed. 'Tis well that I get it fo. But, Launce, 
low fay'ft thouy that my mafter is become a no- 
able lover ? , 

Laun. I never knew him otherwife. 

Speed. Tfjan how ? 

I^aun. A notable lubber, as thou reporteft hin> 
;obe. \ 

Speed. Why, thou whorefon afs, thou miftakeft me. 

Laun. Why, fool, I meant not thee; I meant thy 
mafter. 

Speed. I tell thee, my mafter is become a hot lover. 

Laun. Why, I tell thee, I care not though he 
bum himfelf in love. If thou wilt go with me to 
the ale-houfe, fo ; if not, thou art an Hebrew, 4" 
Jew, and not worth the name of a Chriftian. 
•' Speed. Why? 

Laun. Becaufe thou haft not fo much charity in 
thee, as to go to the alehoufe with a Chriftian: wilt 
thou go i 

•■D'3 Speed. 
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S^^eed, At thy fefvice. \Exeviit* 

SCENE FT. 

Enter Protheus. 1 

Pro. To leave my Julia, fhall I be forR^-orn ? \ 
To love fair Sylvia, fhall [ be forfworn ; 1 

To wrong my friend, I (hall be much forfworn ; ' 
And even that power, which gave me firfl my oath, 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 
Love bade me fwear, and love bids me forfwear; 

fweet-fuggefting love, if thou haft fmn'd. 
Teach me, thy tempted fubjecEl, to excufe it I 
At firft I dfd adore a twinkling ftar. 

But now I worihip a celeftial fuio. 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken ; 
And he wants wit, that wants refolved will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better.— 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue I to call her bad, 
Whofe fovereignty fo oft thou haft preferred 
With twenty thoufand foul-confirming oaths^ 

1 cannot leave to love, and yet I do ; 

But there I leave to love, wheie I ihould'love. 

Julia I lofe, and Valentine 1 lofe : 

If I keep them, I needs muft lofe myfclf ; 

If I lofe them, this find I by their lofs. 

For Valentine, myfelf j for Julia, Silvia- 

I to myfelf arti dearer than a friend ; 

For love is ftill more pfecious in itfelf : 

And Silvia, witncfs heaven, that made her fair! 

Shews Julia but a fwarthy Ethiope. " 

I will forget that Julia is alive, 

Remembring that my love to her is dead ; 

And Valentine I'll hold an enemy, 

AlirJng 
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Riming at Silvia as a fweetcr friend. 
[ cannot now prove conftant to myfelf, 
SVithout fome treachery iis'd to Valentine :— ' 
riiis night, he meaneth with a corded ladder 
To climb celeftial Silvia's chamber-window > 
Myfelf in counfel, his competitor: 
Now prefently 1*11 give her father notice 
[)f tlieir dil'guifing, and pretended flight i 
Who, all enrag'd, will banilh Valentiije ; 
For Thurio, he intends, Jhall wed his daughters 
But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly crofs, 
fey fome fly trick, blunt Thurio 's dull proceeding. 
Love, lend me wings to make n?y purpofe fwift, 
A.S thou haft lent me wit to plot this drift I [£^7^ 

, SCENE VIL Julia*/ HGufe in Vgrona. 

Enter Julia, and Lucetta* 

Jul Coimfel, LiTcetta ; gentle girl, aflift me \ 
And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee — = 
'Who art tlie table wherein all my thoughts 
Arc vifibly chanii5lerM and engrav'd— ^ S 

To ledon me ; and tell me fome good mean, 
How, with my honour, I may undertake 
A Journey to my loving Protheus. 

Luc, Alas ! the way is wearifome and long* 

Jul, A true-devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To raeafure kingdoms with his feeble fteps ; 
Much lefs Ihall Ihe, that hath love's wings to fly ; 
Atid when the flight is made to one fo dear. 
Of fuch divine perfedlion, as Sir Prothetis. 

Luc, Better forbear, till Protheus make return. 

juL Oh, know'ft thou not, hislooks aremy fowl's* 
Pity the dearth tliat X have pined in [food ? 



I 
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By longing for that food fo long ^ time. 
Didft thou but know the inly touch of love. 
Thou woUld*(l as foon go kindle fire with fnow, j 
As fcek to quench the fire of love with words, j 

Luc. I do not feek to quench your love's hot fire J 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage. 
Left it fhould burn above the bouiids of rcafon. 

yuL The mora thou damm'ft it up, tlie more 
it burns : 
The current, that with gentle murmur glides. 
Thou know'ft, belngftopp'd, ihipatiently doth rage i 
But, when his fair courfe is not hindred, 
He makes fweet mufick with enaniel'd ftones. 
Giving a gentle kifs to every fedge 
He overtakedi in his pilgrimage ; 
And fo, by many winding nooks he ftrays. 
With willing fport, to the wild ocean. 
Then let me go, aiid hinder riot my courfe : 
I'll be as patient as'a gentle ftream. 
And make a paftime of each weary ftep. 
Till the laft ifi^p have brought me to my love ; 
And j:herc Pll Veft, as, after much turmoil, 
A bleffed foul doth in Elyfium. 

Luc. But in what habit will you go along ? 

yuf. Not like a woman ; for I would prevent 
The loofe encounters of lafcivious men : 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with fuch weeds 
As may befeem feme well-reputed page* * ^ 

Luc. Why tlien your ladyfhip muft cut yourliair. 

y«/. No, girl ; ril knit it up in filken ftrjngs, 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love Hcnots ; * 
To be fantaftic, may become a youth 
pf greater time tlian I fliall fliew to be- 

Luc» 
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Z,uc, What faikion, madam, fhall I mal:e you^ 

breeches ? 
y«/. That fits as well, as—" tell me, good itiy 

lord, 
[What compafs will you wear your farthingale ?'^ 
Hiy, even that fafhion thou bed lik'ft, Lucetta. 
jLi^. You mud needs have them with a cod- 

piece, madam. 
^ul. Out, out, Lucetta! that will be iU-favour'd. 
Z,uc, A round hofe, madam> now's not worth 
a pin, 
Jnlefs you have a cod-pi^ce to flick pins on. 

JuL Lucetta, as thou lov'ft me, let me havcf 
f!h2it thou think'ft meet, and is moft mannerly : 
^t tell me, wench, -how will the world repute mef 
Por undertaking fo unftaid a journey ? 
t fear me, it will make me fcandaliz'd. 
Luc. If you think fo, then flay at home, and 
. y«/. Nay, that I will n<Jt. " [go not. 

iatfi Then never dream on infamy, bfit go^ 
If Protheus like your journey, when you come, 
Ko matter, who's difpleas'd wheri yoti ai*e gone s 
I fear me, he will fcarce be pleas'd withal. 

yn/. That is the lead, Lucetta, of my fear : 
A thoufand oaths, an ocean of his tears,: 
Afid inftances as inBnite of love. 
Warrant me welcome to my Protheusv 
*lAif, AU thefe are fervants to deceitful men. 
JuL Bafe men,j|tliat ufe them to fo bafe effe<ft f 
But truer ftars did govern Protheus* birth : 
Hi<(.wdrds ar^ bonds, his oaths are oracles ; 
His love fmcere, his thoughts immaculate y 
His tears, pure meflengers fent from his heart ; 
His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from earth. 
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Luc. Pray heaven, he prove £6 when you ce 
to him J 

y«/. Now, as tiiou lov*ft me, do him not 
To bear a harcj opinion of his truth : [w^oo. 

Only deferve my love, by loving him ; 
And prcfently go with me 'to my chamber. 
To take a note of what I ftand in need of. 
To fumifh me upon my longing journey. 
All that is mine I leave at thy difpofe. 
My goods, my lands, my reputation ; 
Only, in lieu thereof, difpatch me hence. 
Come, anfwer riot, but to it pre^ntly 5 
I am impatient of my tarriance. £EiMaiL 



BS 



ACT III 



SCENE I. The Duk^s Palace in Milan, 
Entfr DukCf Thurio, ij/w/ Froth eus. 

j5iR Thurio, give us leave, I pray, a while; 
We have IJbme fecrets tp confer about,—— 

\^Exit Thiirio. 
JMow, tell me, Protheus, whats your will with mt\ 
Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would dii^ 
coyer, 
TJie law of friendfhip bi4s me to conceal ; 
But, when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeferving as I am. 
My duty pricks me on to utter that 
Which elfe no worldly good (hould draw from rae. 

Enow 
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tiow, worthy prince. Sir Valentine, my friend, 
is night intends to fteal your daughter ; 
fcrfelf am one made privy to the plot. 
■know, you ha'we' determined to beftow her 
m Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates ; 
fbid fhould fhe thus be ftolen away from you, 
f would be much vexation to your age. 
Iius, for my duty's fake, I rather chofe 
'o crofs my friend in his intended drift, 
Ixan, by concealing it, heap on your head 
k pack of forrows, which would prefs you down, 
fcmg unprevented, to your timelefs grave. 
■ Duke. Protheus,Ithank thee fortliine honeft care ; 
91iich to requite, command me while I live. 
Tiis love of theirs myfelf have often feen, 
laply, when they have judg'd me fail afleep ; 
ind oftentimes have purposed to forbid 
Ir Valentine her company, and my court : 
lut, fearing left my jealous aim might err, 
ind ioy unworthily, difgrace the man 
A ralhnefs that I ever yet have fhunn'd ), 
gave him gentle looks ; thereby to find 
iliat which tliyfelf haft now difclos'd to me. 
bid, tliat thou may'ft perceive my fear of this, 
tnowing that tender youth is foon fuggefted, 
nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 
!1ic key whereof myfelf have ever kept ; 
Lnd thence fhe cannot be conveyed away. 

Prv. Know, noble lord, they have devis'd a rtiean 
low he her chamber-window will afcend, 
Lnd with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 
for which the youthful lover now is gone, 
Lnd this way comes he with it prefently ; 
Vhere, if it pleafe you, you may intercept him. 

£ut» 
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But, good ray lord, do it io cunningly, 
That niy difcovery be not aimed at ; 
For love of you, not hate unto juy friend, 
Hath made me publilher of this pretence. 

Duk^. Upon mine honour he Ihall never kn 
Tfcat I had any light from thee, of this. 

Pro. Adieu, my lord ; Sir Valentine is com 

lExit ] 

Enter Valentine. 

Duke, Sir Valentine, whither away fo faft ? 

Val. Pleafe it, your grace, there is a meffeni 
That ftays to bear my letters to my friend, 
And I am going to deliver them. 

Duke, Be they of nuich import ? 

Fal, The tenor of them doth but fignify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke, Njiy, then no matter ; ftay with me a 
I am to break with thee of fome affairs. 
That touch me near, wherein thou muft be feci 
*Tis not unknown to thee, that I hq.ve fought 
To match my friend. Sir Thurio, to my daughtt 

Fa(, I know it well> my lord ; and, fure, t 
match 
Were rich and honourable ; be (Ides, the gentlcin^ 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
^efeeming fuch a wife as your fair daughter : j 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him ? 

Duke, No, truft me ; ihe is peevifb, fallen, fij 
ward. 
Proud, difobedient, ftubborn, lacking duty ^ 
Neither regarding that (he is my child. 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father r 
And; may \ iky to thise. this pride of her'Sf 




^£1 II T. two CJKNTLEMEN OF VBltONA. J^X 

XJpon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 
-And, w^here I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cherifli'd by her child-like duty^ 
1 now am full refolvM to take a wife, 
^ -And turn her out to who will take her In a 
""Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 
Tor me, and my pofTeffions, ihe efleems not. 

Val. Wliat would your gracehavemetodointhisJ 

Duke. There is a lady, 4ir^ in Milan, here, . 
"Whom I aflPed j but Ihe is nice, and coy^ 
And nought efteems jiiy-aged eloquence : 
* Kow, therefore, would I have thee to my tutpr 
(For long agone I have forgot to court ; 
Befides, the fafliion of the time is chang'd). 
How, and Which way, I may bellow myfelfj 
To be regarded in her filh-bright eye. 

VaL Win hef with gifts, if fhe refpe<f{ not words j 
i)umb jewels often, in their lilent kind. 
More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 

Duke. But (he did fcorn at prefent that I fent her. 

VaL A wotnan fcoms fometimes what beft con- 
Send her another; never give her o'er; [tents hers 
For fcom at firll makes after-love the more. . 
If (he do frown, ^tis not in hate of you. 
But rather to beget more love in you : 
If (he do chide, /tis not to have yoU gone 5 
For why, the fools are. mad if left alone. 
Take no reptdfe, whatever fhe doth fay ; 
For, get you gone ^ (he doth not mean, anuay ^^ 
Flatter, and praife, commend, extol their graces j 
Though ne'er fo black, fay, they have angels* faces. 
That man that hath a tongue, I fay, is no man. 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Buke. But flie I mean, is promls'dby Vvat Iu^tA^ 
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^ * . . * ' 

Urito a youthful gentleman of worth ; 

And kept feverely fro jn refort of iPen, 
' That no man hath accefs by 4^y to heh 

VaL Why then I would feforp to her ty nig 
Duke^ Ay, but the dpors he lock'cj, and keys ke; 

Th^? no mah hatK recpiirfe to Ker by liight. . [fa( 
Val. WRdtlets, but ofie iipay eiitef at her window 
Duke. Her chamber is aloft, fifr frojn the grouni 

And biiilt fe ftretving, ^li^t oiie carinbt climb it 

Without apparent ^azafd of Jiis life. 

Vdi ,Why, then al laddet quaintly maije of cord^ 

*to cart Tip, \t ith a p^ir of apcnoring hooks, 

• Would ferVe to fca|e jinpthef Hero's to^er, 

60 bold Leander would ad^eriti;re Jt. 

Duke, l^ow, as thou arf a gentlepfiah of b] 

Advife ine ;{vhere I may have fuch a Jad^er. 

tifjfe that. .. \ 

puke. This Very night i for loye 15 like a chil^ 
Tliat iorigs for eVery thiiig that he can oome by. 

FaL By fcvcn o'clock Pjl get you fupK a laddo. 

Duke. But Iiark thee ; I wJ{I go to her iiloije ; 
How fhall I heff convey tli'e I>idder th'itEer ? 
. Fal. It will be light, my lord, that you majr 
Vnder a clbalc, that ii of any length. [bear It 

DuJte. A cloak as long as tjai;iq \viU fe^ye the ^ulr;} 

f^a/. Ay, nfiy goo^ lord. 

Duke* Then kt me fee thy cloak ; 
I'll ^'et you one of fuch another length- 

Faf, Why, any cloak will fgrvc the turpi, Pfiy lord, 
^ Duk^. How fhall I fafliiori me to wear a cloak r—? 
J pray thee, let rhe feel thy cloak upon me. — 
>^ha,t iQUcr '^ tlib fame ? what's here ? — 

rr^ Silvia? 
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■^Mid here an engine fit for jny. proceeding ^ • 
^1 be ib bbld to break the fe^l for once. 

BJfy tkongkts do harhour rUpitk my Silvia nightly : 
,_. jind /lopes they ar$ to me^ th^t find th^mfiying: 
i^ coidd their niafler come and go at lightly^ 
\ Hhfifelf nuouldhdgty *where fenfilefs tkey are lyings 
\^j herald thoughts in thy pure hofom reft theiH ; 

IVkik /, their kingt that thither ibem importune^ 
Oo cnrje the grace that Avith fuch grace hath blefs^ d thf^it% 
. Becaufi myfdfdo ivant n^ firvanfs fortune : 
{ curfi myfiify for they are fept by mcy 
f/jat they Jloo^ild karhur 'ii^hexf thfir lord 'would le. 

B^iat's herp? Si(xfja, thjs night *}mll I ^nfranchije theei 
Tis fb ; and Kerens the ladder for the purpofe.— - 
pliy. Phaeton (for thou art Merops' fon), 
RTilt thou afpire to giiide the heavenly car, 
Axid with thy daring folly biirn the world ? 
^ilt thou ]*eabh ftars, Ijcpanfe the^f ihin6 pn tlicjzj 
p-o, bafe intruder ! pver-weenipg ilave I 
"Peftow thy fawnihg frhiles on eqiial mates ; 
And think, my patience, ipore than thy defcrti 
Is privilege for thy departure liehde : 
^riianV me JFor tliis, more than for all tfie fayour% 
Which, all top much, I have beftpw'd oh the.e* * 
But if thou lingfer in my territories, 

J^onger than fVifteft <:3?pedition 

"Will give thee time to leave our royal fiourt, 

By heaven, my wrath (hall far exceed the loye 

i ever bore my daughter, or thyfelf. 

Bp gone, I will not hear- thy vain excufe, 

jpiit, as thdu loy'ft thy life, make fpeed from hericc^ 

\E:ciU 
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F'al. And why not death, rather than Kving tor-^ 
To die, is to be banifh'd from myfelf ; [ment? 
And Silvia is myfelf: banifh'd from her. 
Is felf from felf ; a' deadly b'aiiifhment ! 
What light is light, if Silvia be not feeln ? 
What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by ? 
XJnlcfs it be, to think that (he is by, 
jAnd feed upon the fliadow of peiifedion. 
Except I be by ^Ivia in 'the night, 
fr^icre is no mufitk in the nightingale } 
Unlefs I look on Silvia in the day^ 
There is no day for me to look upon ; 
She is mine efience ;' and I leave to be. 
If I be not by her fair influence 
rofter'4» illumin'd, cherift'd, kept alive, 
1 fly not death, to fly his deadly doom : 
Tarry I here, I but attend on de^tji ; 
Jput, fly I hence, I fly away from life. 

■ • . * 

Pr9'. Run, boy, run, run, and feek him out* 

Latin. So-holfo-ho! 

Pr<?. What fee'fl: thou ? 

Laun. Him 'j^e go to find : there's not a hair 
pii*s head, but 'tis a Valentine. • ' 

jPr9, Valentine ? ' 

FaL No. 

Pro. Who then ? his fpirit ^ 

Fal. Neither. 

Pro. What then ? 

F'aL Nothing. 

£au/t. Can nothing fpeak? mafter, fliall I flrike? 

Pro. Whom would'ft thou ftrike ? 

faufi^ Nothing. 
' ' ^ ' *= ' Pru. 
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J^ro. Villain, forbear. 

J^aun. Why, fir, Til flrike nothing: 1 pray you-^ 

fro. Sirrah, I fay, forbear i Friend ValentinCf 
a word. 

VaU My ears fire ftopp'J, and cannot hear goojj 
news, 
Jo much of bad already hath pQfTwfs'd them. 

Pro. Then in duiijib filence will I bury m}nej 
for they are barlh, un^uneable, 4i>d b^d- 

FaL Is Silvisv dead ? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val, No, V^lpntine, in^eed| for leered Silvl^!-!* 
^atb l]ie forfWom me ? 

Pro, No, Valentine. 
• VaL No Valentine, if Silviq, have forfwom me ! -« 
RThat IS your i^ews ? 

l^aun^ Sir, there's ^ proclamation that you are 
vanilh'd. 

Pro. That thou ajt banifh'd, oh, that is the news, 
J'rom hence, from Silvia, and from rtie thy friendf 

Vt^L Oh, I have fed upon this woe already. 
And now excefs of it vyill make me furfeit. 
Poth Silvia Jcnow that I am baniljied ? 

Pro, Ay, ay; and Ae hath offer'd to the doom 
(Which, unreversed, Hands in effeftual. force), 
A fea of melting pparl, which fome call tears : 
*I*hofe at her fetner's cnurlilh fe^t flie tendered ; 
With them, upon her Jcn^es, her humble felf ; . 
Wringing her hands, whpfe whitenefs fo became 
As if but now they ivaxcd pale for woe : [them, 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up. 
Sad fighs, deep groans, nor filver-lheddrng tears. 
Could penetrate her uncompaflionate fire ; 
Ji^t Yfilentine, if he be ta^en, mi>ft djc. 

E ^ J5efide5| 



Jlefides, her intercefllon chaf' d him fo, 
tVhen ilie for xhj repeal was fuppHant, 
That to clofe ptifon he commanded her, 
JVitb mdny bitter threats of 'biding there. 

*Vah No more; unlefg the next word/ that thou 
' fpeak'ft, \ ' ■ 

JTave fome inajignant power upon iny life : 
If lb, I jpray thee, breathe it in mine ear. 
As ending^ anthem of my endleft dolour. 

Frit, Gcafe to lament for that thou caiift not help. 
And ftudy help for that whidh thou' lament'ft. ' 
Time is' the^nurft and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou flay, 'thou canft' riot fee-th}^ love ; 
Beiides,^ thy ftayirig will abridge thy life. ' 
!Hope IB a loVei*'s ftalF; walk hence with that. 
And manage it agalnft defpalring thoughts.* 
Thy letters rtiay pe here, though thou art hence; 
"jVhich^ heirig writ to me, ftall be cjeliver'd 
Even in the milk-white bofom of thy love. 
The time nowfdrves not'to expoftulate : 
Come> I'll convey thee through the city-gate ; 
Arid, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may cbnterri thy love-afiairs r 
iA:s thoii lov'll Silvia, though nptfor thyfelf. 
Regard thy danger,' and along witji me: 

VaL I pray thee, Launce, an if thou fee'ft my boy. 
Bid him make hafte, and meet me at the north-gate; 

Pro. Gc'firrah, find' him out. Come, Valentine; 

VaL O my dear' Silvia! haplefs Valeritine ! 

{^E^eunt VALEPii-iNE, and Prothfus. 

JLaun* I am but a fool, loo^you ; ind yet I have 
ihfi wit' to think, niy mafter is a kind of a knave : 
fcut that's all one, if he be but one knave. He lives 
act how> that knows ihe to be iii love : yet I anr* 
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love ; but a team of horfe fhall not pluck that 
>m me ; nor who 'tis I love, and yet 'tisii woman : 
It what woman, I will not tell myfelf, and yet 
s a milk-maid : yet 'tis not a maid, for (he hath had 
jffips : yet 'tis a maid, for Ihe is her maftef's maid, 
id ferves for wages. S}ie hath more qualities than 
^'ater-fpaniel-^ which is much in a bare Chi iftia'n. 
!ere is the cat-log [^Fulling out a Paper~\ of her 
editions. Inlprimis, She can fetch and carry : Why', 
horfe can d6'no mofe: nay, a hotfe cannot fetch, 
;it only carry; therefore, is (he better than a jade." * 
iem. She can viilky \QiC\i you ; A fweet virtue in a 

taid with clean hands. 

• ■-..'•• , 

Enter Spe^d^ 

^peed, HownoWjfigniorLaunce? what news with 
your jnafterlhip ? 

Laun, With my' mailer's fhip ? why, it is at fea. 

Speed. Well, your old vice IttU; miilake the word :f 
j^hat news then in' your paper ? 
' Latin. The blacked news that ever thou heard'fl. 

Speed, Why, man, how black ? * * 

Laun, Why, as black as ink. 

Speed, Let me read them. 

Laun. Fie on thee, jolt-head; thou canft not read. 

Ipeed. Thoulieft, lean.'' ' 

Laun. I will try thee : Tell me this : Who begot 

Speed. Marry, the fon of my grandfather, [thee \ 

Laun. O illiterate loiterer! it was the fon of thy 
tnindmother : this; proves, that thou canft not read';! 

Speed. Come, fool, come : try me in thy paper; 

Laun. There ; and St Nicholas be thy fpeed ! ' 

Speed. Imprimis, She can milk, 

i*aun* Ay, that fhe can* 

*■' .• $/feed^ 
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Speed* Item, She brei.vs good ale* 

Laiw, And therefore comes the proverb — Bl^ 
fing of yonr heart, you brew good ale. 

Speed, Item, She cati fciv. 

Laitn* That's as much as to fay. Can flie fo 

Spe<.\i* Item, She can knit. 

Latin, What need a nun care for a ftock wltK] 
tvench, when ihe can knit him a ilock. 

Speed. Item, She can ivaJJj andfcour, 

Laun. A fpecial virtue ; for tlicn fhe need nt 
\o be waQi'd a;id fcour'd,. 

Speed, Itern» She can fpirt, 

Lauif, llieh niay I let the wot14 on wheel 
•^yhen flie can fpin for her living. 

Spe.'d, Item, She hath many mrmelefs virtues. 

Livui., Thrit*5 as Tiiuch as to f^y, Ballard vittue 
|hat, indeed, know iK)t their fathers, and therefc 
liavc no names. 

Speed. Here fil^^v her vicdji. 

Laun. Clofe at the heels of her ylrtues. 

Spied. Iten^j She is not ta bs: kiji'dfafiing^ in refpdt 
^ber breath'. 

Laun. Well, that fault may l>e mcnd.^ wlt}|.i| 
b.reakfaft : Read on. i 

Speed. Item, She hat^h a fiveef vioi{th, ] 

J.aurh That makes ameiijs fof her four breatli* 

Speed. Item, She doth talk in her Jlec-p. i 

Lauti, It's ao matter fo? tliat»fo llie fleep not in 
h^r talk. 

Speed. Item, She is JI^'W in <v'M'ds. 

I.,aim. O villaia! that fet down among her vices! 
To be flow in words, is a woman's only virtue :a| 
pray thee, out witl^'t *y ajtid place it £br her chiefj 
Virti'jC. 
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Speed. Item, She is proud, 

Laun* Out with that too \ it was Eve's legacy^ 

id cannot be ta'cn from her. 

Speed, Item, She hath no teeth, 

Laun* I care not for that neither, becaufe I love 

Speed. Item, She Is curfi, 

f^up. Well; the beft is, (he hath xio teeth to bite. 
Speed. Item, She *wiU often praife her liquor, 
Laun, If hcT liquor be goody ftie ftall: if flie will 
it, I will ; for good tilings fhould be praifed^ 
Speed. Item, She is too liberal. 
Laun. Of her tongue (he cannot; for that's wri|: 
>wn, fhe is flow of: of her purfe ihe fhall not; for 
at I'll keep Ihut : now of another thing me may; 
td that I cannot help. Well, proceed. 
Speed. Item, She hath more hair than ivitt and more 
ults than hairs ^ and more nuealth than faults, 
Laun. 3top there ; I'll have her : fne was minei 
id not mine, twice or thrice in that Jafl article : 
ehearfe that once more. 
Speed, Item, She hath more hair than nvit — 
Laun, More hair than wit — ^it may be ; I'll pf oye 
; The cover of the fait Jiides th,e fait, and there- 
>re it is more than the fait: the hair, that covers 
le wit, is more than the wit; fpr the greater hides 
le lefs. What's next ? ' * 

Speeii, — And more faults than hairs — 
Laun. That's nionftrous : Oh, that tliat were out! - 
Speed —^And vtqre 'wealth than faults, 
Laun, Why, thkt word makes the faults gracious ; 
ITell, I'll have her : i\nd if it be a match, as no- 
ling is impoflible — , 

,^.W. 'What then? 
•;• ' Spe^d. 
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Lautt Wliy, tlien will I tell tliee that 

mnfter ftays for thee at the north gate. 

Sfefri. F()r me ! 

Laun, For thee I ij ; ^VI^o :lrt tKou ? he hai 
ftqid for a better man than thee. 
' Speeti. Ahd muft I go to hihi ? 

Laun, Thou muft run to him, for thou hi 
ijHaid fo long, that going will fcarc^ ferve the tui 

^8pie^, Why didll nbt tell me fooher ? ppx 
y9ur love-lettef s ! 

Ijauts, N^w will he be fwing'd for reading tnj 
letter; An uhmahtierly (lave, that will thrufthii 
felf into fecretsl-^l'll after, to rejoice in the boy*l 
corrediipn. \^Exei 

SCENE 11. 

I' 

F.nter Duke cind Thurio, and Pf^OTHtuS hehitiL 

Duke, Sir Thurio, fear not, but that flie yrill love 
Now Valentine is baniih'd frorh her fight, [you,* 

Thu, Sfnce hi^ exile (he hath defpisM me moftt 
Forfworn my company, and rail'd at me, 
That I am defperate of obtaining hef . 

Duke, This weak imprefs of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice ; which with an hour's heat 
DifTolyes to water, arid doth lof^ his form. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 

j\nd wortlilefs Valentine fhall be forgot 

Hqw now. Sir Protlieus ? Is your coiintrymain, 
According to our proclamation, gone I 

Pro. Gone, my good lord. 

Duke, My daughter takes his going heavily. 

Pro. A little tlrtie, my lord, will kill that grief. 

puke. So I believe; but Thurio thinks notfo.— 

Protheu^ 
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rotheus, the good conceit T hold of thee 

Por thou haft Ihewn Ibme fign of good defcrt), 

(^kes pie the better to confer with thee. 

Pro, Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, 
.et me not live to look upon your grace. 

Duke, Thoii kriow'ft, libw willingly I would effedt 
ne match between Sit Thurio and my daugUtur. 
, Fro, I do, ipy lord. 

fDuke, Ai^d alfp, I do think, thou art ngtignorant 
low Ihe oppofes her againft my will. 
. Pro, She did, my lord, when Valentine was here. 

Duke^ Ay, and perverfely llie perleveres lo, 
l^hat might wc do. to make the girl forget 
lie love of Valciitinb', and love Sir Thurio I 

Pro. 'Hie befl way is to flander Valentine 
^ith falfchood, cowardice^ and poo;- dcfccnt ; 
liree things tj^iit women highly hold in hate. 

Duke. Ay, briit Ihe'U tliint, thj^t it is ipoke in hate. 

Pro, Ay, if his enemy deliver it : 
llerefore it muft, witK circumftance, be fpokeu 
ly bne, whorii llie efteemeth as a friend. 

Duke, Tlieh you muft undertake to flander him. 

Pro, And. that, my lore}, I Ihall be loth to do a 
Fis ai^ ill office for a gentleman ; 
ifpecially f^gainft his very friend. 

Duke, Where your good word cannot advantage 
four flander never can endamage him i [him^ 

Therefore tKe office! is iadiiFcreitt, 
king entreated t6' it by your friend. 

Pro, Ypii have prevailed, my lord i If I can do i^ 
Ij aught that I can fpeak in his difpraife, 
»he fhall not long continue love to him. 
Jut fay, this weed her love from Valentine, 
i fallal's ziQt that ihe w^ill love Sir Thario. 
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Thu. Tbcreforc as you unwind her love from! 
l^ft it fhould favel, and be good to none. 
You muft provide to bottom it on me : 
Which miift be done, by praifing me is mitcl 
As you in worth difpraife Sir Valentine. 

Duke> And, Protheus, we dare tnift yoi 
this kind ; 
Becaiife we know, on Valentine's re^rt. 
You are already love's firm votary. 
And cannot foon revolt and change jovtt mil 
Upon this warrant (hall you have accefs. 
Where you with SHvia may tonfer at large j 
For flie is lumpifli, heavj-, melancholy, 
And, for your friend's fake, will be glad of y( 
Where you may temper her by your perfuaf« 
To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 

Pro, As much, as I can do, I wfU effed :■ 
But you. Sir Thurio, are not fharp enough ; 
You muft lay lime, to tangle her defires. 
By wailful fonnets, whofe compofed rhime 
Should be fall fraught with ferviceable vows. 

Duke. Ay, Much is the force of heaven-bl 
poefy. 

Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
You facrifice your tears, your figfe, your hcai 
Write, till your ink be dry ; and with yOur tea 
Moift it again ; and frame feme feeling line, 
That may difcover fuch integrity : — 
For Orpheus* lute Was fining with poets* flnci 
\Vhofe golden touch could foften Reel and ftor 
Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans 
Forfake unfounded deeps to dance on fands. 
After your dire-lamentrng elegies, 
Vifit by night your lady's chamber- window 
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Rch fbxne fwcet concert : to tteir iiiftrunientt 
!^tine a deploring dun^ ; the night's dead filencc, 
Vill'well become fuchfweet compiaimng grievance. 
tliis, or elfe nothia^^ will inhtsrit her. 
Duke. 'Hiis difcipmie fhcwj diou haft ^en in 

*rhu, An4 Ay adricc^isnightPUptttinpraftice: 
rhereforey fweet Protheus, my diieddoQ-giTer, 
Let us into the city prefently 
fo i<xt fome ge»demen well ikil?d in muiick : 
[ have a fonnet that will ferve the tursiy 
Fo give the onfet to fhy good advice. 

Duke, About it, gentlemen. 

Pro* We'll wait upon your grace till after fuppcr; 
And afterwar4^ determine our proceedings. 

Duke. Even UQW about it ; I will pardon you. 



ACT ly. 



*^ 



SCENE I. A Forejlt leading io^ar^ Mmtp^* 

Eater eert4dn QuULawu 

lOut'Lanu. 
f SLLows, fbtnd faft } I fee a paffenger. 

3 Out* If there be ten, Ihrrnkt^C^ bat down wit)l 
'cm. 

Enter Valimtius, and SrttD. 

^Out. Stand, fir, and throw iuwbtt7«ahavf 
.pbo^tyo»; 
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If noty we'll make you fit, and rifle yoiu ' 

Speed- Sir, we are undone! thefe arc the villain 
Tlut all the travellers do fear fo much. j 

Val. My friends — j 

\ Out, That-*s Hot fo, fir; we are your enemies 

2 Out. Peace ; we'll hear him. 

5,0/^. Ay, by my beard, will we ;• . 
Foe he's a proper jn^n. 

FaL Then know, that I have little wealth to lofi 
A roan. I am, cpfs'd with adverfity : 
My riches are thefe poor habiliments. 
Of which if you fhould here disfurnifh me. 
You take the fum and fubftance tliat I liavel 

2 Qui. Whither travel you ? 

Fa/, To Verona. 

X O^t. Whencp cam^ you ? 

Faii From Milan. ' 

a Oul Have you long fojourn'd there ? 

P^ai, Some fixteen months f . and longer ihight] 
have ftaid, 
If crooked fortune Had not thwarted me. 

1 Out, What, were you banifh'd thence ? 
Fal, 1 was. "*" 

2 ^ut, Fj)rwhat'Offence ? 
Fal. For that which now torments me torehcarfc: 

I kill'd a niatf, whoie death I much repent ; 
But yet I fley him manfully in fight. 
Without falfe vantage, or bafe treachery. 

I OtU* Wliy He'er repent it, if it were done lo ; 
But were you banifli'd for fo fmall a fault ? 

Fal, I was, and held me glad of fuch a doom. 

I Out, Have you the tongues ? 
• FaL Myyoutifultravel therein made mc happy. 
Cr eUe I ofteu bad been miferable* 
i Z sOut. 
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3 0/3r/. By the bare fcaip of Robin Hood's fat 
friar, 
Tiis feUc^ were a king for our wild faftiou, 

1 Out, We'll havj hiin :" firs, a word. 
S fired. Mafter, be one of them ; 

t is a kind of honourable thievery. 

' Val. Peace, villain 1 

1 2 Out. Tellus this; Have you anything to ta?^'e 

VaL Nothing, but my fortune, ' [to ? 

*3 Out. Know then, that fome of us are gentlemen, 
kich as the fury of ungovern'd yowth 
Phruft from the company of aWful nien : 
liylelf was from Verona baniiiied, 
Ipx pra^ifii^g ;to fteal away a lady, 
in neir, *ind niecp ally^d unto the duke. 

2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentlema^, 
Whom, in mv mood, I ftabb'd unto the heart. ' 

I 1 Out. /Vnd I, for fucb ]ike petty crimes as thefe. 
But to the pijLrpoie-rr-:(.fbr we cite our faults, . 
rhat they may £old excus'd oiw Jawlcfs lives) 
\nd; partly, fe'cing you are beautify'd' 
With goodly fhape ; and by your own reporjt 
Al li];ig;uufi ; and a man of fuch perfeAion> 
A.S we do in our quajlity much want-— 

2 Out. Indeed, becayie you are a banilh'd man^. 
rherefore, above tjie reljl, we parley, to yfiu : 
^e you content to be our general? > 

rb make a virtue orneccflity, 

^d live, as we do, in the wildemefi ? 

3 6ut. Whatfay'ft thouf wilt thou be of our con- 
Say, ay, and be the captain of us all : [fort : 
W^c'U do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee, 
tovc thee as our commander, and our kin^^r 

I Out, But if thou fcorn our couVtefy, thou dy'ft. 

F 2 ^Qut,. 



i Qui. Thou ibalt not Kvc to brag what vrt liavi 
'oflFer'A i 

VaL I take your offer, and will live with youi 
Provided, that you do no outrages ^ 

On filly women or poor paiTengers. 

3 Ota. No, we deteft fuch vile bafe pra^iccs. 
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crevs* 
And (hew thee all the treafure we have got ; | 
"Which, with ourfelves, all reft at thy difpofe. j 

SCENE II. Vndtr SilviaV Apartment im Milatu 

Ettt»r Protheus. 

Pro. Already have I been falfelo Valentioc^ 
And now I muft be as unjuft to Thurio. 
tJnder the colour of conunctiding him^ 
I have accefs my own love to prefer f 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy. 
To be corrupted with my worthlcfs gifts. 
When I proteft true loyalty to her. 
She twits me with my falfehood to my friend ; 
When to her beauty I commend my vows, 
She bids me think, how I have been fbrfwoni, 
In breaking faith with Jtilia whom I lov'd : 
Aifd, notwithftanding-all her fndden quips. 
The leaft whereof Vould quell a lover's hope, 
Yet, fpaniel-like, the more Ae fpums ray love. 
The more it grows, and fawneth on her ftill. 
ButherecpmesThario: now muft wetohcrwindoVf 
And give fome evening muHck to her ear. 

Enttr Thvrio, and Muftcians. 

Thu. How now, Sir Protheus ? are you crept 
bfilbre ua? . 



1 
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tPro. Ay, gentle Thurio; fox, you know, that 
J/ill creep in fervice where it cannot go. [love 

T^u. Ay, but, I hope,- fir, that you love notliere. 

Pro. Sir, but I do ; or elfe I would be Jience. 

Thu. Whom? Silvia? 
• Pro. Ay, Silvia— for your fake. 

T^u. 1 thank yoiifor youro.wn. Now, gentlemen, 
Let's tune, and to it lullily a while. 

Enter Hofty at a Dijlance; and Julia in Bofs Clothes* 

ffoft. No(w, my young gueft ! methinks, you're 
Jl^choUy ; T prjiy youi why is it ? 

J^ul. Marry, mine: hpfl, becaufe I cannot be 
merry. 

ffofi. Came, well have you merry : I'll bring 
jfoft where you fhall hear mufici, and fee tb^ 
gentleman that you aflc'd for. * • 
. Jn/. But Ihall I hear him Tpeak ? 

J/ofi. Ay, that you fhall; ' " 

Jtif. That will be mufick. 

/fqfi. Hark! hark! ' 

TttA Is he among thefc i 

Jtl^Jl. Ay : but peace, 'let's Jicar lerp. 

SONG. 

Who is Silvia ? nuhat isjhcf 

7'hat all oiir pwains commend, her ? 

Holy 9 fair y a)na ixiife is Jhe ; 

The heavens fuch grace did lend heff^ 

That Jhe anight admired he. 

Is Jhe kindy as Jhe is fair P 

• For beauty livcs^nvith kindnefs : 
Love doth to her eyes repair^ 

F 3 To 
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To help him rfhis hUndnefs ; 
' ^neli being helfdy Inhabits there^ 

Tift to Sihia kt Usjfrigy 

That Sihki is excelling} 
She exceh each mortal things 

Upon the ddt earth dfwelling: 
To her la m garlands brings 

Hoji, How now? are you fadder tlian yon were 
before 1 
How do youy mai^? t&e mnfick likes you not. 

Jul, You mi&ake ; the muiician like me not. 

Hojl. Why, my pretty youth I 

Jul, He plays falfe, father. 

HoJl. How \ out of tune on the ftrings ? 

JuL Not fo 5 but yet fo fialfe, that he grieves^ 
my very heart^flimgii* 

Hofi, Yon have a quick ear. 

JuL Ay, I would I were deaf f it makes me 
have a flow heart. 

Hojl, I perceive you delight not in mufick. 

Jul, Not a whit, when it jars fo. 

Jthfi. Hark, what fine phange is in the.niufieli 

Jul, Ay ; that change is the fpite. 

Hojl, You would have them always play bat 
one thing. 

Jul I would always have one play but one thing. 
But, hoft, doth this fir Protheus, that we talk oBr 
Often refort unto this gentlewoman ? 

Hofi, I tell you what Launce,. his man,, told me, 
he lov'd her out of all nick. 

Jul, Where is Launce ? 

HqJI^ Gone to feek his dog j which, to-morrow, 

. by 
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by his mafter^s command^ he muft carry for a pre- 
sent to his lady. 

JuL Peace ! fland afide, the company parts. 

Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you ! I will i8 plead, 
"That yuu (hall fay my cunning drift excels. 

7ku. Where meet we ? 

Pro. At Saint Gregory's well. 

Thu. Farew^ell. [iS^^a/?/ Thu&io, andMuJicL_ 

SiLV^iA appears ahove^ at her Window. 

Pro. Madam, good even to your ladyfLip. 

Sil. I thank you for your miifick, gentlemen : 
IVho is that, that fpake ? 

Prfh One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's truths 
Tou'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 

Sil. Sir Protheus, as I take it. 

Pro. Sir Protheus, gentle lady, and your fervant, 

SiL What is your will ? 

Pro. That I may compafs yours. 

Sil. You have your wifh j my will is even this — 
That prefently you hie you home to bed. . 
Thou fubtle, perjur'd, falfe, difloyal man I 
Think'il thou, I am fo (hallow,, fo eonceitlefs. 
To be feduced by thy flattery. 
That haft deceiv'd Ho many witk thy rows I 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. 
Tor me — by this pale queen of night, I fwear^ 
I am io far from granung thy reqaeft* 
That I defpife thee for thy wrongful fuit \ 
And by and bye intend to chide myfelf. 
Even for this time I ipend in talking to thee. 

Pro. I grant, fweet love, that I did love a.lady ; 
But fhe is <ieadr 

Jul* \,4fid€.'\ "'Twcre falfe, if I fhould ipeak,it j 

For 
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For, I am fure, fhe is not buried. 

Sii» Say, tliat (be be, yet Valentine, thy friend, 
Survived \ to whotn, thyielf art Vitnefs, 
I am betrothed ; And art thoii not aiham'd 
To wrong him with thy importiinacy ? 

Pro. I likewife hear that Valentine is dead. 

S/L And fo, fuppofe, an? I'; for in his grave, 
Afiure thyfelf, my love iS" blxried: 

Pro. Sweet lady, let n>e rake it from the earth. 

5/7. Go to thy lady's grave, and call hers thence; 
Or, at the leaft, in hers fepulchre thine. 

Jul. [i^^^f. J He heard not that. 

Pro. Madam, if that your heart be fo obdurat^i 
Vouchfafe me yet your pi<3ure for my love. 
The pidlure that is hanging in your chamber ; 
To that ril fpeak, to that I'll hgh and weep : 
For, fince the fubftance of your perfect felf 
Is elfe devoted, I am but a Ihadow ; 
And to your fhado'w will I make true love. 

' y«A C-^^*?] IPtweTeafubftance,youwould,furc, 
And make it but a (hadow, as I am. [deceive it, 

-5/7. i am' Very loath to be your idol, firj 
But, fmce your falfehood, fliall become you well 
To worfhip fhadows, and adore falfe fhapes. 
Send to me in the morning, and I^U fend it : 
Ai>d fo, good reft. 

Pre. As wretches have o'er night. 
That wait for execution In the morn. 

\^Eiteunt tjfoTHEUs, and Si i via. 

Jul, Hoft, will you gb ? 

Hoji. By my hallidqm, ' I was faft afleep. 

Jul. Piay you,' where lies Sir Protheus? 

Hoft. Marry, at ipy houfc : Truft mc, I think, 
'tis sdmoA -day. • - 
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yuL Not fo ; but it hath been the longed night 
liat e'er I watch'd, and the moil heavieft. 

\JE:i€untm 

sceWe hi. 

Enter Eolamour. 

£gL This is the hour that madam Silvia 
Untreated me to call, and know her mind ; 
ilierc's fome great matter Ihe'd employ me in.—- 
iladam, madam ! 

SitviA,^ ahwe at her Window* 

SiL Who calls? 

EgL Your fervant, and your Mend ; 
3ne tliat attends your ladyftiip's command.^ 

Si I. Sir Eglamour, a thoufand times good morrow* 

EgL As many, worthy lady, to yourfelf. 
fV^ccording to your ladyfhlp's impofe, 
f am thus early come to know what fervice 
[t is your pleafure to command me in. 

SiL O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman 
[Think not I flatter, for, I fwear, I do not), 
^^aliant, wife, remorfeful, well accomplifli*d. 
rhou art not ignorant, what dear good will 
I bear unto the banilh'd Valentine ; 
Nor how my father Would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, whom rny very foul abhors. 
Thyfelf haft lov'd ; and I have heard thee fay. 
No grief did ever come fo near thy heart. 
As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd, 
Upon whofe grave thou vow'dft pure chaftity. 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 
To Mantua^ where, I hear, he makes abode ; 

And, 
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And; for the ways are dangerous to pafs, 

I do (Jefire thy 'worthy coiiipaiiy, 

Upopi' whofe faith and honour I rcpofe. 

Urge not my father's anger^ Eglamour, I 

But think upon my grief, a lady's grief; ^ 

And on the juftice i^i my flyiog hence, ' 

To keep me from a n^oft unholy piatc]b« ■■ 

Which heaven, aha fortune, ftill reward with 

I do defire thee, even from a heart f plagued 

As full of forrows as the fea of fands, i 

To bear me company and go witli me : I 

If not, to Ij/de what I havg faid to c}iee, I 

That I may venture to depart alone. i 

Eg/. Madan?, I pity much your grievances ; ' 
Wliich fmcfe i know they virtuoufly arc plac'd, - 
I give conferit to go along with you ; * 

Recking as little whj^t betideth me, 
As mu^h I wilh all good befortune you. 
When will you go ? 

Si/. ITiis evening coipipg. 

£g/. Where fhall I'xheet you? 

Si/, At friar Patrick's cell, ' 
Where I intend lioly confeffion. 

£^/, % will not fail your lady (hip : 
Good morrow, gentle lady. 

Si/, Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. \^Exeant. 

Jj^nUr Launch, luitl} his Do£* 

i.aun, ^yheJl a man's fervant lliall play the ci^ 

with him, look you, itgoeshard: one tjiat I brought 

up of a puppy ; one that I fav'd from drowning, 

wheti three or four of his blind brothers and fiilers 

went tq it! I have taught him — even as one would 

fa^ precifely, Thus 1 woulcl teach a dog. I was fent 
• ' r to 
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\ deliver him, as a prefent to miftrefs Silvia, from 
ly mafler; and I came no fooner into the dining- 
liamber, but he deps me to her trencher, and ileals 
er capon's leg. O, 'tis a foul thing, when a cur 
fuinotkeephimfelf in all companies! I would have, 
5 one fliould fay, one that takes upon him to be a 
bg indeed, to be, as it were, a dog at all things. 
f I had not had mpre wit then he, to take a fault 
pon roe that he ^\d.^ ' I think verily he had been 
larig'd for't ; Yure au I live, he had fuifer'd for't : 
t>u f hall judge. He thrufts me himfelf into the 
oinpany of tiiree or four gentlemen-like dogs, un- 
ler the duke's table : he nad not been there (blefs 
he mark) a pifUng while, but all the chamber fmelt 
iim. Out nxjtth the dog^ fays one ; What cur is that ? 
ays another ; Whip him out^ fays the third ; Ha??g 
Vtm up<, fays the duke : I, having been acquainted 
urith the fraell before, knew it was Crab j and goes 
[he to the fellow that whips the dogs ; Friend^ 
juoth r, you nuan to *whip the dog? Ay^ vtarry^ do /, 
^uoth ne. Ton do hint the more ivrongf quoth I ; 
*tm}'as J did the thing you ivot of. He makes no more 
ado, but whips me out. ot the chamber. How 
many maflers would do this for their fervant ? nay, 
rU be fwom 1 have fat in the Hocks for puddings 
he hath (lokn, otherwife he had been, executed : I 
have Hood on the pillory for geefe he hath kilPd, 
otherwife he had fulFer'd for't : thou think'ft not 
of this now ! — Nay, I remember the trick you ferv'd 
me when I took my leave of madam Silvia ; did 
not I bid thee dill mark me, and do as I do ? when 
didft thou fee me heave up ray leg, and make water 
againfl a gentlewoman's farthingale i didll thou 
«?er fee me do fuch a trick i 
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Enter VviOrHKVSf and Jvlia. 

pre. Sebaftian is thy mime ? I like tbee wc11»' 
And will employ thee in fome fervice prefentlfij 

yuL In what you pleafe ; — 1*11 do, fir, what I 

J^ro* I hope, thou wSt. — How now, you wh 
fon peafant, [To Laum 

Where have you been thefe two days loitering? 

Laun, Marry, fir,' I carry'd miflrcfs Silvia 
'.dog you bade me. 

Pro. And what fays fhe to my little jewel ? 

Laun. Marry, fhe fiiys, your dog "was a cur; 
tells you, curriih thaalcs is good enough for fin 
a prefent. 

Pro. But Ae recelv'd my dog ? 

Laun. No, indeed, (he did not: here I ha 
brought him back again. 

Pro. What, didft thou offer her diis from rael 

Laun. Aj» fir; the other fi^uirrel was ftol'n 
from me by the hangman's hoy in the market- 
place : and then I oflFer'd ha" mine own ; who is 
a dog as big as ten of yours, an4 therefore the 
gift the greater. 

. Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find <ny dog agaiAi 
Or ne'er return again into my fight. 
Away, I fay ; Stay*ft thou to vex me here ? 
A ilave, that, ftill an end, X^xms me to ihame. 

lEpdt Lauwci. 
.Sebafiian, I have entertained thee. 
Partly, that I have, need of fuch a youth, 
That can with fome difcretion do my bufineis, 
"For 'tis no truftine to yon foolifh lowt ; 
But, chiefly, for tny face, and thy behaviour ; 
Vnufih (if my augurjr deceive me not) 

Wmtk 
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^itnefs good bringing up, fortune, and truth : 
'"hcrefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. 
3o prefe^itly, and take this ring with thee, 
u>eliver it to madam Silvia : 
Siie lovM mc well, dehver'd it to me. 

^uL It fecms, you lov*d not her, tjo leave her 
^e's dea^^ belike. [token; 

Pro. Not fo ; I think, iie lives. ' 

Jiil, Alas! 

Pro, Why do'ft thou cry, alas ? 

yu/. I cannot choofe but pity her. 

Prs. Wlierefore (hould'ft thou pity her? 

yuL Becaufe, methinks, that fhe lov'd you as 
As you do love your lady Silvia : [well 

Blie dreams on him, that has forgot her love ; 
Ifou doat on her, tlMt cares not for your love. 
'Tis pity love fliould be fo contrary. 
And, "thinking on it, makes me cry, alas ! 

Fro. Well, give her that ring, and therewitlial 
This letter ;— that's her chamber. — ^Tell my lady, 
t claim the proi^ife for her heavenly pidiire. 
Vour meflage done, hie home unto my chamber, 
iVhere thou (halt find me fad a^d folitary. 

[^Exii PxOTHEUS. 

yul. How many women would do fuch a meflagc? ' 
Alas,- poor Prothcus ! thou haft entertain'd 
A fox, to be the (hepherd of thy lambs. 
Alas, poor fool I why do I pity him 
That with his very heart defpifelh me ? 
Becaufe be loves her, he defpifeth me ; 
Bec^ufc I love him, I muft pity him. 
This ring I gave him, when he parted from nie^ 
To bind him to remember mfy good will ; 
And now I am (unhappy meffenger) 
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To plead for that, which I would not obtain ; • 

To carry tliat, which I would have refus'd; .J 

To praife his faith, which I would have difprais'i 

I am my mafter's true confirmed love ; 

But cannot be true fervant to my mafter, 

Unlefs I prove falfe traitor to myfelf. 

Yet will I w6o for him ; but yet fo coldly. 

As, heaven it knows, I would not have him fpeci" 

Enter Silvia. 

Gentlewoman, good day! I pray yoTi> be my mean 
To bring me where to (peak with mada^l Silvia. 

Sii What would you with her, if that I be ihe.' 

yuL If you be fhe, I do entreat your patience 
To hear me fpeak tlie meflage I am fent on* 

SiL From whom ? 

Jul. From my mafter. Sir Protheus, madam. 

SiL Oh ! he fends you for a picture i 

yul. Ay, madam. 

1^/7. Urfula, bring my piflure there. 

{^PiHure Brcugck 
Go give your mafter this : tell him from me. 
One Julia, that his changing thoagbts forget. 
Would better fit his chamber, than this Ihadow. 

j^u/. Madam, pleafe you^perufe this letter. 

Pardon me, madam ;. I have unadvised 

Delivered you a paper that I Ihould not ; 
This is the letter to your ladyfhip. 

S/L I pray thee, let me look on- that again. 

y«/. It may not be j good madam, pardon xne* 

Sii. There, hold. 
I will not look upon your mafter *s lines : 
I know, they are ftuff'd with proteftations,. 
And full of new-found oatlisj which he will brcakr 

As 
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Its caifily as I do te^r this paper. 

**^»/- Madam, he fei^ds your ladyOiip this ring. 

S/A The more fliame for him, thiit he fepds it jne ; 
for, I have heard- him fay a thoufand times, 
•lis Julia gave it him at his departure : ' 
rhough hi^'falie finger hath profari'd the ring, 
fine ihall not do his Julia fo much wrong. - 
'\7a/. • 6h^ thanks you. ' 

SiL What Tay'ft thou ? 

"Jul, I thank you, nikdarn, that you tender her; 
*oor gentlewoman! my mafter'>Wr6ngs her much. 

^/7. Doft thou know her ? ' ' ' 

JuL Almoft as'well as I do know myfelf : 
[o think upon her woes, I do prot^ft,' 
Riat 1 haVe wept an hundred feveral times. 

SiL Belike^ fke tliinks, diat Protheus hath for- 
fook her. -^ 

Jul. I think ihc dotji ; and that's her caufe of 

SiL Is fhel not pafiing fiur ? * '[forrow. 

%/. .Shui hath been fairer, madam, than ihe is ; 
^hen Ihe did think hiy* maftef lov'd her well, 
Bie, in rtiy jadgftierit; was as fair as you ; 
Jut fince (he did neglcft her Ipoking-glafs, 
^nd threw her fmi* expelling mafk away, 
Hie air hath ftjirv'd the roies In her cheeks, 
Ind pinch'd tlie lily-tin^ltire of her face, 
[liat rioV me is becohife as black as I. 

Sil. How tall Vi^as Ihe ? ■ 

JuL About my flature : for, at Pentecoft, 
^en all our pageants^ of delight were play'd, 
)ur youth got nfie to play the woman's* part, • 
Ind I wais trimm'd in madam Julia' ji gown ; 
Vhich ferved me as fit, Ly all men's judgment, 
\$ if ;he garment had been made for me : 
I • •• G 2 Therefore^ 
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Tlierefore, I know (Ke is about my height. 
And, at tliat time, I made her weep a-goodf. 
For I did play a lamentable part : 
Madam, 'twas Ariadne, paffionin^ , 

For Thefetis* perjury, and unjuft flight ; j 

Which I fo lively adted with my tcars^ 
Hiat my poor millrei's, moved therewithal, i 
Wept bitterly ; and, Vould I might be dead, 
If I in thought felt not her very ibrrow ! 

SiL She is beholden to thee, gentle youth :— 
Alas, poor lady ! defolate and left I— ' 
I weep myfelf, to think upon thy words. 
Here, youth, there is my purfe ; I give thee tbls 
For thy fweet miftrefs* fake, becaufe thou lov'fth 
Farewell. [£w> Silv 

Jul. And fhe fhall thank you for't, if e'er y 
know her. 
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild, and beautiful 
I hope, my mafter's fuit will be but cold. 
Since flie refpefts xnj miftrefs' love fo xnuclfc 
Alas, how love can trifle with itfelf ! 
Here is her pi6lure : Let me fee ; I thinks 
If I had fuch a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers : 
And yet the painter flatter'd her a little, 
Unlefs I flatter with myfelf too much. 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfe^ yeHov ; 
If that be all the difference in his love, 
I'll get me fuch a coloured periwig. 
Her eyes are grey as gjafs ; and fo are mine : 
Ay, but her forehead's low ; and mine's ash 
What fhould it be, that he refpe^s in her, 
But I can make refpe<5live in myfelf. 
If this fond love were not a blinded god ? 
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i^^ome, {hadow, come, and take tliis fhadow up, 
T or 'tis thy riiral. O thou feiifeleffi form, 
CTu)u fhalt be worftiipp'd, kilVd, lov'd, and ador'd; 
%L.nd, were there fenle in his idolatry, 
^j fubftance fhould be ftatue in thy (lead. 
'11 ufe thee kindly for thy mifttefs* fake;' 
Fhat us'd me lor; or clfe, by Jove I "vow, 
t ihoold have fcratchM out your unfeeing eyes, 
Co make my matter oat of love with thee. [^Exit, 
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' ^CENE^ /. Near the Friar^i Cell, in Milan. 

Enter Eg lam our. 

Eglamour. 
^Che fun begins to gild the^weftem iky ; 
And now it is about the % ery hour 
That Silvia, at friar Patrick's cell, fliould meet me. 
She will not fail y for lovers break not houis,- 
Unlefs it be to come before their time ; 
So much they fpur their expedition. 
See, where Ihe comes : Lady, a happy evening. 

Enter Silvia. 

Sil. Amen, ame^! goon, poor Eglamour, 
Out at the pofterh by the abbey-wall ; 
1 fear, 1 am attended by fome fpies. * 

EgL Fear not ^ the foreft is not three leagues off; 
If we recover that* we arc fure enopgh. lExeunt. 

O 3 SCEH^ 
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SCENE //. ^ Apartment in the DM f Falace. 

' Enter TttURrOj PaoTrtEus, tfa/ Jui-l3u 

Thu. Sir Protheos^ wiiat fay» Silvia to my-£urt?. 

Pra, Oh, fir, I find her miider tkan lire was ;• 
And yet ftie takes- exceptions at your pei Am. '* 

Thu. What, that my leg is to© long ? 

Pro. No ; that it is too little. 

Thu.^ I'll wear a boot, to make it fbinewh^ 
r(2fu|\der. 

Pro. Bat love will not be fpi:ftT'd to what k loatbs; 

Thu. What fays (he to my face ? < 

Pro. She fays, it is a fair one. ^ * 

7)&«. Nay, then the was5|;on lies; my face is black* i 

Pro. But pearls are lair ; and the old laying iv^ 
•« Black men a.re pearls in beaiiteous IsTdies' eycs."^ 

Jul. 'Tis true, fuch pearls as put out ladres' cycsv 
For I had rather wink, than look on them. [/^/iJ^ 

Thu. How likes (he my difcourfe ? 

Pro. Ill, when you talk of waF. 

Thu. Butwell,whenIdifcouffe of lo^^, and peace f 

7«/. Butbetter, indeed, when^you hold your peace. 

l^ifiJe.' 

Thu. Wh^ fays Che to my valour > 

Pro^ Oh, fir, Ihe makes no doubt of that. 

Jul. She needs not, when fhe knows it cowardice. 

Thu. What fays (he to my birth ? 

Pro. That you are well deriv'd. 

Jut. True; from a gentleman to a- fool. \^Afdi, 

Thu. Confiders Ihe my polfeffions? 

Pro. O, ay ; and pities them* 

"fhu. Wherefore? 
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J^ul. Tdat fuch an afs fliould owe them, ^jffide^ 
Pro. That &itj arc out by leafe. 
JuL Here comes the duke. 

Enter Duke. 

Dah. Hownow, SirProtheus? hownow,Thurio3^ 
IFhich of you faw Sir Eglamour o£ late i 

nu. Not I. 

Pro. NorL 

DuAe. Saw yett my dkughter I 

Fro. Neither. 

DuAe* Whyy then fhe's fled unto that pearfant Va-^ 
Vjid Eglamour is in her company. [lentiiie V 

I7is true ; for friar Laurence met them both* 
\s he in penaAce wander'd through the forcft : 
fim he knew well, and guefs'd that it was ihe ^• 
lut» being maikMy he was not fure of it : 
tildes, ihe did ititend confei&bn 
\t Patrick's cell this even 'r and there Ihc was not > 
fhefe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence% 
rherefore^ I pray you, (laud not to ditcourfe,. 
3ut mount you prefently ;.' and meet ^ith mo 
Jpon the riiing of the moiHitain-foot 
rhat leads toward Mantua, whither they are fled : 
L>irpatch, fweet gentlemen, and follow me. 

lExIt Duhi. 

Thtt. why, this it is to be a peevifli girl, 
rhat flies her fortune when it follows her : 
[*11 after ; more to be reveng'd on Eglamott^y 
rhan for the love of reckleis Silvia. 

Pre. And I v^ill follow, more for Silvia's loVft, 
Fhan hate of Eglamour that goes wvth feer. 

Jui. And I witf follow, more to crofs that Iotc, 
l^hurn hate for Silvia, that is gopc^&r love. l^E:cmnt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. ThForeft, 

Enter Silvia, and Out^Lams. 

1 OuU Come, come ; 

Be 'patieiit« we muft bring you to car captain. 

^;7.' A thouland more mifchances* diahthis oflc^ 
Have leam'd me how to brook this patiently. 

2 OuU Come, bring her away. 

I Out, Wliere is the gentleman that was with her? 

3 Out, Being nimble-footed, he hath out-nm us; 
But Moyfcs, and Valerius, follow him. * 
Go thou with her to the weft end of the wood. 
There is our captain: we'll follow him that's fled; 
The tliicket is beiet, he cannot 'fcape. 

I Out. Come, I muli bring, yon to eur captain's 
Fear not ; lie bear^ an honourable mind, [cave: 
And will not ufe a woman lawlefsly. 
. SiL O Valentine,' this I endure for thee! \Exe9jd. 

SCENE ^ IF. Th Out-Law* Cave in the Forefi. 

Enter Valentine. 

'Val. How ufe doth breed a habit in a man ! 
Tliis ihadowy defart, unfrequented woods, 
I better brook than fiouriihing peopled towns : 
Here can I fit alone, unfeen of any« 
And, to the nightingale's complaining notes, 
Tune my diftreiles, and record my woes. 
O thou, that doft inhabit in my breall, 
I^ave not the manfion fo long tenantlefs ; 
Left, growing ruinous^ the building fall, 
Ajid leave no memory of what it was ! 
Repair me withtlty prefence, Silvia ; 

Tboif 
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Saiott eentle iiymph, cheridi thy forlorn fwain 1 — 
Wliat nallowing, and what ftir, is this to-day ? 
riiefe are my raates« that make their wills their law^- 
rlave foine unhappy paiTenger in chace ; 
rhcy love me well j yet I have much to do, , 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. • * 

TV^ithdraw theci Valentine; Who's this coines here?* 

[YAuJieps ajidei 

-ffzr/^r ?R.OTHEUs, Silvia, anJ ]vi.\a. 

Pro. Madam, this fervicc have I done for you 
[Though you refpedt not aught your fervant doth)^ 
To hazard life, and refcue you from him, 
rhat would have forc'd your honour and yotir love,- 
Vouchfafe me for my meed but one fair look ; 
Al fmaller boon than this I cannot beg, 
A.nd lefs than this, I am fure, you cannot give. 

FaL How like a dream is this, I fee, and near T 
Love, lend me patience to forbear a while, l^j^d^p- 

Sil, O miferable, unhappy that I am ! 

Pro. Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came; 
But, by my coming, I have made you h^py. 

Sf'L By thy approach thou mak'il me moil un- 
happy. 

yui. And me, when he approacheth to your pre- 
. fence. {^JjtdeJ- 

SiL Had I been feized by ail hungry lion, 
I would have been a breakfaft to the bead. 
Bather than have falfe Protheus refcue me. 
Oh, heaven be judge, how I love Valentine, 
Whofc life's as tender to me as my foul ; 
And fall as much (for more there cannot be) 
I do deteft falfe perjur'd Prothpus : 

Therefore be gone, folicit me no more. 

PrtTi' 
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Pro. What dangerousa^icniy ftoo4it nextto d 
Would I not undergo for one calm look ? 
Oh, 'tis the curfe in love, and ftill approv'd. 
When women cannot love, where they'tctjdov'i 

SiL When Protbeus ^jinnot love, wbefe heVb 
kead over Julia's heaftj thy firft beft love, pov'i 
For whofe dear fake thoil didil then rend thy 
Into a thoufand oaths ; and all thofe oaths 
Defcended into perjury, to love me- 
Thou baft no faith lef£ now^ ui^^f^ thou bad'i^ 
Ai)d that's farVorfe than none; better hav^n 
Than ^hiral faith, wiiich is too much by one: 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend ! 

T'r^^; Ih love; 
Whfo*refpefts friend ? 

Sil. All Then btit Protbeus. 

Pro, Nay, if the gentlfe fpirit of ipoving words 
Cap np way cliange you to a mildet^ fOrm, 
I^^woo you like a foldier, at arms end ; 
And love you ^gainft the nature of love, force yott. 

• ^//. Oh heaven !' ♦ '■ ^* * 

Pro, PU force thee yield to my deHre. 
Val% Ruffian, let go that rudeuccivil toncli; 
Thou friend of an ill fafhiofi ! 
^ Pro, Valentine! 

• t^ai Thou common friend, that's without feid| 

* or love '^ ' . . . ., . 

(For fuch is a friend now) ; treacherous man ! 
Thou haft beguil'd my hopes; hoiight but mmeeye 
Could" have petfuaded ihe : Now I dare not faji 
I have one friend alive ; thou would'ft! diiprove flic. 
Whd fhould be trufted, y-^hen one's bwn right hapd 
Is perjur'd to the boforii ? Prothetis, ■ ?*•« 

I am ibrry,* I muft never truft l^e.more. 
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lit count the world a ftrangcr for thy fake. 

be private wound is deepeft : Oh time, moft curft t 

iongft all foesy that a friend fhould be the woifl*! 

Pro^ My fhame and guilt confounds me.— 
iirgive me, Valentine : if hearty forrow 
t a fufficient ranfom for offence, 
^tender it here ; I do as truly fuffer, 
^ e'er 1 did commit. 
• VaL Then I am .paid : 
.nd once again I do receive thee hbnefl :— « 
^o by repentance is not fatisfy'd, 
^nor of heav£n^ nor earth) for tl^efe are pleas'dj 
jr penitence the Etemars wrath's appeas'd :— 
^nd, that, my love may appear plain and frcQ, 
ill, that was mine in Silvia, I give thee. 

Jul. Qh me unhappy I {Faints* 

Pro, Look to the boy. 

VaL Why, boy 1 why wag I how now ? what is 
ook up ; I'peafc. [the matter J 

JuL O good fir, my mafter charg'd irie 
deliver a ring to madam Silvia \ 
/hich, out of m^y neglcdl, was never done. 

Pron Where is that ring, boy \ ' ' 

JuL Here 'tts : this is it. [Gives a Ring* 

Hro. How I let me fee ! 
?hy this is the ring I gave to Julia. 

jnl* Oh, cry your mercy, fir, I have miftobk |^ 
his is the ring you fent to Silvia. 

\She^s another Ring. 

Pro, But how cam'ft thou by this ring ? at my 
gave this unto Julia. [depart;, 

'Jul. And Julia herfelf did give it me ; 
Jid Julia herfelf hath brought it liithei;. 

Pro. How! Jul»? 

7«/. 



mm 
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Jut. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oath^ 
And entertain'd them deeply in h^ heart: 
How oft haft thou with perjury cleft the root? 
Oh Protheus, let this habit make thee bhifh ! 
Be thou alhamM, that I have took upon me 
Such an immodeft raiment ; if fhiime live 
In a difguife of love : » j 

It is the lefler blot> mo<Jefty finds, ] 

Wbmen to change their (hapes, than men their mindSfj 

Pro. Than men their minds I 'tis true : oh hcJW 
ven ! were man 
But conftant, he were perfect : th?t one error 
pUs him with faults; makes him run through all fi^^ 
Jnconftancy f^Jls off, ere it begins : 
What 15 in^ Silvia*s face, hut I may fpy 
More frefti in Julia's witji a conftant eye ^ 

VaL Con^e, come, a hand from either : 
JLet me be bleft to make this happy clofe ; 
fTwere pity two fuch friends (Kould long be fi«s* 

Pro. Bear witnefs, heaven, 
I have my wifh for ever. 

Jul. And I inine. 

Enter Out-Lamis^ 'with Duke 41ml Tr UR 10. 

Out. A prize, a prize, a prize? 

Val. Forljear, forbear, I fay ; it is my lord th« 
Vour grace is welconie to a man 4ifgrac'd, [dukcj 
panilhed Valentine. 
• Duke^ Sir Valentine I 

Thu. Yonder is Silvia - and Silvia's mine. 

Val. Thurio, give back, orclfe embrace thy death 
pome not withini the meafure of my wrath : 
IDo not name Silvia ihine ; if once again» 
iC2aaihallnotbtlio\4\!tvRfc* lAK«^Vi«.^a5i€s^ 
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fsLke but poffcffion of her with a touch ;— * 
X dare thee but to breathe upon my love. — ^ 
Ti&tf. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I ; 
■X liold him but a fool, that will etidahger 
•His body for a girl that loves him not t 
1 claim her not, and therefore ihe is thine. •, 
.^ Duke. The more degenerate and bafe art thori^ 
*ra make fuch nieanil &r her as thou hail done^ 
A.nd leave her dn fuch Oight conditions.-^ 
Now, by the honour of iny anc^ftryj 
I do applaud thy ^irit, Valentine^ 
And think thee worthy of an empfefs' love* 
Know then, I here forg;et all former griefs^ 
'Cancel all grudge, repeal thee. home again. 
Plead a ncwilate in tny uhrivaPd merit. 
To which I thus fubfcribe — Sir Valentine, 
Thou art a gentlemain, and well derived J 
Take thotl thy Silvia, fot thou haft deferv'd hef. 
yai. I tHahS yodr j;race; the gift hath mide me 
happy. 
I now befeech youj for yoiit daiighter*s fake, 
To graiit orierbooh that I (hall afk of you. 

Did^. I grant it, for thirie own, wHate'er it be; 
Fal Thcfe banifh'd men, that I have kept withal* 
Are men endu'd. with worthy qualities ; 
forgive them what tliey have committed here* 
And let them be recalled from their exile : 
They are reformed, civil, fiill of gopd. 
And fit for great employment, "^Vorthy lord* 
Duke. Thou hitft prevail'd 2 I p?j-don .them, and 
thee; 
Difpbfe of thezh, as thou know*ft their deferts. 
Come, let us go ; we will include all jars 
With triumphs, mirth; and rare folemnity. 

H /v. 
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VaU And as we walk along^ I dare be bold 
With our difcourib to make your gra[cc to finile. 
What think you of tfai$ page» ihy Wd ? 

jDttir: I think theboy hath grace in him; heblufliesi 

VaU Iwarrantyou,mylord; inoregrace than boy. 

Duke, What mean you by that fayitig f 
t VaL Heafe you, I'll tell you as we pafs along, 
That you will wonder, what hath fortuned.— * 
Come, Protheus ; 't^$ your penance but to hear 
The ftory of your loves difcovered : 
That done, our day of marriage ihall be yours ; 
One feaft, one houfe, one mutual happinefs. 
' / \Exeunt omnes* 
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OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE FABLE AND COMPOSITION Or 

THE WINTER'S TALE, 



This play 9 throughout, is written in the very fpirit 
of its author. And in telling this homely and ^fimple^ 
though agreeable, country t^e, 

Ourfweeteft Shake^arty fancy* s cbildy 
Warbles his native <ivood notes wiU, 

This was neceflary to obferve in mere juftioe to the 
play ; as the meannefs of the fable, and the extrava- 
gant conduct of it, had mifled fome of great name into 
a wrong judgment of its merit ; which, as far as it re- 
gards fentiment and character, is fcarce inferior to any 
in the whole colle^ion. Warburton. 

The ftory of this play is taken from the Plea/aunt Hif- 
tory of Doraftus and Favonia^ written by Robert Greene. 
Johnson.' , 

Of this play no edition is known publiihed before 
the folio of 1623. 

This play, as Dr Warburton juftly obferves, is, with 
all its abfurdities, very entertaining. The character 
of Autolycus is very naturally conceived^ and ftrongly 
reprefented. John son. 
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rHE WINTER'S TALE,. 
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Cleomenes -^''^^<^^^^ 



MEN. 

Leontes^ Rmgi^Sieiluu 
PoLiZENESy Kifig ofBobenuOm 
MamilliuS} young Prince ofSicSk^ 
Flor I z e Ly Prince ofBobenuOm 
CAMILLO9 "1 
Antigokus> f 

Dion, J 

Another Sicilian L^rd^ 

Archidamuss a Bohemian L$r(L 

RoGERCS a Sicilian Gentleman^ 

An Attendant on the young Prind ManMm^ 

Officers of a Court rfyudicature. 

Old Shepherd^ reputed Father ofPerdita^. 

Clown, his Son. 

A Mariner, Gaoler, 

Servant to the old Shepherd. 

AuTOLtcus, a Rogue, 

TiMEy as Chorus, 

. WORfEN. 

HER^fioNBy ^leen to Leontes* 

pERDiTAy Daughter to Leontes ami HtrmmiMi 

Paulina, Wife to Antigonus. 

Emilia, a Lady* 

T'tvo other Ladies* 
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Satyrs for a Dance, Shepherds, Shepherdeget^ (hfi 

and Attendants, 

&s«i, fimimi in Sicilia; fomOsmes in Bd^ 



THE winter's tale, 

^ IJ. ■ „ .. I . ■ T' . i .l. I ,. . .. . 11 .. . J i . 1 . l. l^ 

ACT I. 



9CiEIfE I. jtn Anti-Chfimber iH'L%o^rs.i*% Palace, 

.^Ss^CaMJLLP, ilWAitCHIOAMUS. 

Archidamus* 
If you (H^l chvice^Camnjo, to vifit Bohemia, on 
die like occafion whereon my feryices are now on 
^opt» you i^all ree» as I have faid, great 4ifference 
betwixt our Bohesiila and your Sicili^* 

Cam. I thin^i ^is coixinig fummer, the king of 
Scilia means to pay Bohemia the virit;ation which 
l^e juftly owes him. 

• ArcL Whex;ein our entertaii^ment fhall fliame usg 
wc will be ju^ified in oi^r loves ; for, indeed " ■ 

Cam* 'Breech you 

Arch. VerBy, I fpe^k it i^ the freedom of my 
Impwledge: we caiiuot witkfuch magnificence — in 

fb rare-— I Jkijow ijot wliat to fay. ^We will give 

fou fleepy drinks ; thajt yoif r fenfes, unintelligent 
of our ixifu^ciencet may, thoi^gh tl^ey cannot praife 
ttSy as little accufe us. 

Can^ You ^ay a gre^ 4^al too dear| for what*$ 
^ given freely. ' 

Arch. Belieye me, I fpcak, ;is n>y underftmiding 
inftru^s me, and as niine honeiiy puts it to utterw 
j^ncc. 
Q^n^. 3icilia ca];mot (hew hilnfelf over-kind to 

A > Bohemia* 
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Bohemia* They were trained .together in theffj 
childhoods ; and there rooted betwixt them then I 
fuch an aiFe^ion, which cannot choofe bt!t t>raiidi' 
now. Since their more mature dignities and royal 
neceflities made reparation of their fociety, tbeir 
encounters, though not perfonal, have been royal* 
ly attomied, with interchange of gifts, lettei-Sy lo- 
ving cimbaffies ; that they have feemM to be toge- 
ther, though abfent ; fhook hands, srs oy^r a VsA | 
and embrac'd, as it were, from the ends of oppoied 
winds. The heavens continue their loves ! 

jircL I think, there is not in the world either 
saalice, or matter, to alter it.. You have an nn-^ 
l^eakable comfort of your young prmcMi-iyiamillius s 
it is a gentleman of the greateft promUei that ever 
came into my note.. 

Cam* I very well agree with yon in tlie hopes 
of him ; It is a gallant child ; one that, kideed» 
phyficks the fubjedl, makes old hearts frefh : they*, 
tbat went on crutches^, ere he was bom, deiire yet 
tlieir.life, to fee him a ma.n. 

jfrcL Would they elfe be content to die ? 

Cam Yes ; if there were no other excuie why 
they- fhould defire to five. 

^rcL If the king had no fon, they would defire 
to live on crutches 'till he had one. £JExeu^f*- 

SCENE II. A Room ofSiate. 

j^»/^r Leontes,'Hermione, Mamilliits, Foliz* 

ENES, and Attendants* 

PoL Nine changes of the watry Jlar hath been . 
The fhepherd's note, fince we have left our throne 
Withotit a bui*den : time as long again 

Wodd 



^/.. t«B WIRTBr's TALE. 5 

Wo\i\i be fill'd up, my bi:od[i.er9 with out thanks; 
d yet we fhould;forpci[petuity, 
hence (n debt : ; and therefore^ like a cypher, 
Itet ftanding in rich, place, I multiply 
^ith one, ive thank /ouy many tho^iands more 
rhat go befort it. . • 

J^', Stay your thanks a while ; , 
\hd pay them, when you part. 

PoL Sir, that's tp-morrow* 
[ am queftion'd by ;ny fears, of i^hat may chance^ 
}r breed upon our abfence ; that m^y blow 
io fneaping winds at home, to make us fay, 
**Thi^ is.put^rth too. truly." BeiideSy I have 
Pa tire ypur royalty. [ftay'd 

Zjffo. We are tougher, brother^ - 
l|ban yqu can put us to't. : 

Pch No longer ftay. 

£,eo» One feyqivpightionger. 

Po/. Very footh, to-mofrow. , ! . 

Leo, We'll part the time between's ^eo^ and in 
'11 no gain-iaying. , .• ,, tthat" 

Po/, Jrrefs me not, 'befeech yeu,, fo : 
liere is no tongue that moves ; none, none i'thc 

, world, 
o£oon as yours, would win me : fo it ihould now^ 
iTere there neceffity in your requeft, altho' 
Pwere needful I deny'd it. , My affairs 
k> even drag me homeward: which to hinder, 
i^ere, in your love, a whip to me ; my ftay, 
!» you a charge and trouble : to fave both, 
areweli, our brother. * 
,}Lfo* Tongue-ty'd, our queeiyt fpeak you. 
jfljfrl i Had thought, fir, to have heW my peace j 

until . . . ' 

'** You 
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Youhaddrawno^thsfrpmtiimynpttpftayt YoUjfiti 
Cliarge him too coldly j Tell iim^ you arc furci 
Ail in Bohemia's well : this fadsfa^ion 
The by-gone day prpelaim'd ; fay t{iis tp hixni 
He's beat fvom his bed ward* 

Zap. Well l^id, Hermipne. 

Her. To tell, he longs tp fep his (btu wvt firoBgl 
But l^t him fay fo t^^ei^y and let him go ; 
]But let him fwear fo» and he ih^U liot ftay } 
We'll thwack hlA hence wit|> diftaffs, v 
Yet of yoi^r royal prpfence PU adventure 

[7iPpMW« 
The borrow of ^ wee]c. When. atcBohemia 
You tal;e my lord, I'll give you my coft^miffioQi 
To let him there a month, behind the geft 
Prefix'd for his parting : yet (gciod deedj, LeoQttl 
i love thee npt a jar o^ the clock behind ' 

IVhat lady flie her lord—You'll &^J ? 

Poi. No» madam. 

Her. N^y, but jrou wili^ 

Pol. I may not, v^rilyi-^ 

Her. Vmlyl '• ' 

You pu^ me off with limber vpws ; But I, 
Tho' ypu wpuldfeek to ui^l^ere the ftars widi CfiM 
Should, yet fj^y^ <* Sir, no gQt)ig. V^rt^t 
^' You Ihall not go ;" "^ lady's verify Ls 
/^s potent ^s a lord's. Will you go^ yet I 
force me to k^ep you as a prifoner, 
Not like a gi+eft ; fp ypu fhill pay your f^csi 
When you depart, and iave ypur tbsuiks. How ■ 
you ? I 

My prifoner ? or my gueft ? by your dread wnN 
One of them you fhaJl be. 

fel. Y^ur gueft ^en, ma^^ipt 



l7o "be yoilr prifoneri (hduld import offending ^ 
\Vliich is for me lefs feafy to c6mmitf 
TCKan you to punifli. 

fier. Not your eaoler then» 
)^iit yotir kind hoftefs. Come» I'll c[ae(lioti yoa 
OF iny lord's tricks, and yours, when you were 
Yoix were pretty lordlings then ? [boys t 

J*ol, We were, fair queen, 
^wo lads, that thought there ;>*^as iio more behind, 
]But iuch a day (Oi-morrow as to-day, 
i^nd to be boy eternal. 

Her^ Was not my lord the verier wag o" the two ? 
Poi. We t(rere as tlvhm'd lambs, that did frifk i' 
the fun, 
A.nd bl^at'the one at the other t wliat we chang'd, 
"Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The doArine of ill-doing ; no, nor dream'd, 
*rhat any did : Had we purfu'd that life. 
And our weak fpirits ne'er been higher rear'd 
With ftrongcr blood, we Ihould have anfwer^d hca- 
Boldly, Not guiityf the impoHtion clear'd, [ven 
Hereditary ours. 

Htr. By this we gather. 
You have tript fince. 

Pol. O my mod £icred lady. 
Temptations haveiince then been bom to us : for 
In thofe unflfedg'd days was my wife a girl ; 
Your precious fclf had tlien not crofs'd uie eyes 
Of my young play-fellow. 

Her. Grace to boot !■■ ■ ■■ 
Of this make no'conclufion ; left, you fay, 
Your qiieen and I are devils. Yet, go on :— 
' The offences we have made you do, we'll anfwcr ; 
IfyQU firiLfum'd with us, and that witlxus 

You 
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You did continue faulty and diat you ilipt not* 
With any but with us. 

Leo, Is he won yet ? 

Her. He'll ftay, nrty lord. 

Leo, At my requeft he would not : 
Hertnione, my deareil, thou ne'er fpok'ft* 
To better purpofe. 

Her, Never? 

Leo, Never but once. 

Her. What ? have I twice faid well ? when wasi 
before ? 
I pr'ythee, tell me : cram tis with praifeVand make's 
As fat as tame things : One good deed, dying 

tonguelefs, 
Slaughters a thoufand, waiting. upon that. 
Our praifes are oUr wages : You may ride. us 
With one foft kifs a tfaoufand furlongs, ere 
Witli fpur we heat an acre, but to the goal. 
My laft gdod deed was, to entreat his ftay ; 
What was my flrft \ it has an elder fifter, 
OrT niiftake you: O, wpald her name were Grace! 
But once before I fpeak to the purpofe : When? 
Nay, let me have't; I long. ' 

Leo, Why, that was when 
Three crabbed months had ibur'd themfelves to 
^ death. 

Ere I could make thee open thy white hand. 
And clepe thyfelf my love ; then didft thou utter, 
♦• I am yours for ever !" 

Her, It is grace, indeed. 
Why,lo you now, I have ipoke to the purpofe twke: 
The one for ever eam'd a royal huiband; 
The other for fome while a fiiendt 

Leo* Too bot| too hot x-^^-^mk . \4^^^ 

i • " To 
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^o mingle friendiliip far, is mingling bloods, 
have tremor cordis on me : — -my heart dances \ 
Jut not for joy — ^not joy. — ^Tliis entertainment 
i^ay a free race put on ) derive a liberty 
F'rom heartinefs, from bounty, fertile bofomj 
Vnd well become tlie agent : it may, I grant ; 
iut to be padlirtg palms, and pinching fingers", 
Vs how they are ; and making pradis'd fmiles, 
Vs in a looking-glafs ; — and then to figh, as 'twefc 
rjie iriort o* tlie deer ; oh, that is entertainment 
tfy bofom likes not, nor my browd.— i^-Mamillius^ 
l^rt thou my boy \ 

Mani. Ay, my good lord; 

Leo. I*fecks! 
iVhy, that's my bawcdck. What ? haft fmiuch'd 

thy nofe ? 
riiey fay, it's ^ copy out of mine. Come, captain, 
IrVc muft be neat ; not neat, but cleanly, captain : 
\nd yet the fteer, the heifer, ^nd tlie calf, 
Ire all call'd neat. Still virglnalling . 

{Obfcrving Polixenes, and HERMiONEr 
Lfpon this palm ?— ^How now, you wanton calf 1 
IVrt thou my calf? 

Mam. Yes, if you will, my lord. 

Leo. Thou want'ft a ^ugh pafh, and the (hoots 
tliat I have, 
1*0 be full like me.— Yet, they fay, we are 
(Vlmoft as like as eg^s ; women fay fo, 
That will fay any mmg : But were theyTalfe, 
A.S o'er dy'd blacks, as winds, as waters ; falfe 
fc.s dice are to be wilh'd, by one that fixes 
Ne bourn 'twixt his and mine ; -yet were it true 
To iay, this boy were like me« Come, fir page. 
Look on me with your welkin-eye. Sweet villain ! 
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Mod: dear'il ! my coUop !-— can thy dam ? — ^may* 

te ? 

AfFe»5lIon 1 tliy in,tention ftab^ the centre. 
Thou doll make pofllble things not fo held ; 
Coniniuiiicat'll with dreams — .(How ca^ this bc?|! 
\Vith what's unreal ; lliou coadive art, 
And feilow'ft nothing. Then 'tis very- credent, 
Thou may 'il ^ ojoin with fpmething ; and thou doll 
(And that beyond commiffion, and I find it) 
And that to the i\ife6tion of my brains^ 
And hardnijiig of my brow.i. 

J^o/. What means Si cilia ? 

Jler. He fumething feerps unfettled, 

PoL How> my h)rd ? 

Leo. What clj^e^r ? ho\v is't with you, beft bitv. 

Her. You look, [therl 

As if you held a brow pf much diflra<^ion. 
Are not you mov'd, my lord i 

Leo. No, in good eiinieil. 
Howfometimes natuic will betray its folly 1 
Its tcnderncfs ; and make itfelf a paftime 
To harder bo(bmii ! Looking en the lines 
Of my boy's face, niethought, I did recoil 
Twenty-three years ; an4 law myfelf unbre^ch'A 
Jn my green velvet coat; |ny dagger muzzled* 
Left it ihould bite its niafter, ^nd ib prove, 
As ornament oft does, too dangerous. 
How like, met^iought, 1 then was to tins kcmeli 
This quafli, this gentleman. Miiie hpneft frienA 
Will you take eggjj for money ? 

M^f;i. No, my lor4, I'll jQght. 

Z^v. You will !— why, happy man be liis dole!— | 
My br«j'.hcr, 
j(^re you i'o fond of your young prince, as we 
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►o feem to be of ours ? 

I^oL If at home, fir, 
^e's all my exercife, my mirth, my matter : 
'Jovr my fworn friend, and then mine enemy j 
A-Y parafite, my foldier, ftatefihan, all : 
rie makes a July's day fhort is December ; 
\r\A^ with his varying childnefs, cutes in me 
rh oughts that Ihould thick my blood. 

Leo. So ftands this fquire 
!>fiic'd with me : We too will walk, my lord, 
^nd leave you to yout* graver fteps. Hemiionej 
3ow thou lov'ft us, ftipw in our brother's welcome \ 
Let what is deair in Sicily, be cheap : 
^ext to thyfelf, and my young rover, he's 
(Apparent to my heart. 
, Her, If you Will feek lis^ 
KVe are your's i' the garden : Shall'S attend yoii 
there ? 

X'«r. To yoiir own bents difpofe you ; yoii'U bd' 
: ifound, ^ 

Be you beneath the fky : — I am angling how, 
rhough yoii perceive me not how I give line \ 

\^Afidey (Aferving HeRMiofiEi 
Go to, go to ! 

How Ihe holds lip the neb, the bill to him ! 
And arms her with the boldnefs of a wife 

\jBxeunt Po L i X . H E R. nni Attendants. Maneri 
Leo. Mam. and Cam. 
To h^r allowing hufband ! Gone already ; 

Inch-thick, knee-deep ; o'er head and ears ^ 

fork'd one. ■ 
Go play, boy, play ;— ^thy mother plays, and I 
Play too ; but fo difgrac'd a part, whofe iflue 
Will hifs me to my grave : contempt and clamour 

B z Will 
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Will be my knell. — Go, play, boy, play.r-Thcre 

have been, 
Or I am much dcceiv'd, cuckolds ere now ; 
And many a man there is» even at this prefent, 
Now, while I fpeak this, holds his wife by the arm, 
That little thinks, fhehas been fluic'd in his abfence; 
And his pond fifli'd by his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, his neighbour: nay, there's comfort in't, 
Whiles other me^i have gates : and thofe^atesopenM, 
As mine, againll their will. Should all deipair, , 
That have revolted waives, the tenth of mankind 
Wb\J^ hang themfclves. Phyfick for't there is 

none; 
It. is ^ bawdy planet, that will ftrike 
"WTiere 'tis predominant; and 'tis powerful, think it. 
From eaft, )yell, north, and fouth. Be it concluded, 
No barricade for a belly. Know it, 
It will let in and out the enemy, 
•With bag and baggage ; many a thoufand of w 
Have the difeafe, and feel't not. — How ^ow, boyi 

Mam, I am like ypu, they fay. 

Leo, Why, that's feme ^omfprt. 
What ? Cainiilo there ? 
' Cam. Ay, my good lord. 

Leo. Op play, Mamilliusi-Thou'rtanhpneftmam 

lExit MamillioS' 
Gamillo, this great fir will yet ftay longer. 

Cam. You bad much ado tomake hisanchorl^old; 
When you caft out, \t ftill came home. 

Le<h Didft note it? 

Cam. He would not ftay at your petitions; made 
Jiis bufinefs more material. 

/.«>• Didft perceive it ? i. ■ ■ 
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They're here with tne already; whifpcfrmg, rpviiid- 
fiicilia is afo-forth : 'tis far gone, [ing ; 

"When I fhall guft it lail. How came't, Camillo, 
That he did flay ? 
Cajji, At the good queen's «itreaty; 
Leo* At the queen's be't: good, ilioidc! be per- 
tinent ; 
But fo it is, it is ilot. Was this taken 
By an) under (land ing pate but thine ? 
For thy conceit is foaking, will draw in 
More than the common blocks j Not noted, is't> 
But of the finer natures ? by fome feverals 
Of head-piece extraordinary \ lower mefles, 
Perchance, are to this bufmefs pivrblind : fay. 

Cam. Bufinefs, my lord? I think, moft undcrfland 
feohemia (lays here longer*. 
1460* Hal 

Cam, Stays liere longer. 
Lto. Ay, but why ? 

Cam^ To fatisfy your highnefs, and the entreaties 
Of our mod gracious millrefs. 

JLeo. Satisfy 
The entreaties of your miflrefs ? — fatisfy — 
L»et that fulSce. I have trufted thee, Camillo, 
With all the nearefl things to my heart, as well 
My chamber-counfels ; wherein, prieft-like, thou 
Haft cleans'd my bofom, I from thee departed 
Thy penitent reform'd : but we have been 
I>eceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiv'd 
In that, which feems fo. 

Cavi. Be it forbid, my lord !-— 
JLeo» To bide upon't; — Thou art not honeft: or, 
If thou inclin'il that way, thou art a coward ; 
(\rhich boxes honefly behind, retraining 

Fxom 
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From courfe required : Or clfcthou muft be count- | 
A fervant grafted m my ferious tnift, • \ti 
And therein negligent \ or elfe a fool, 
Thatfee'ft a game pla^ 'd home, trench ft^ke dravTi, 
Apd tak'ft it all fcTr jeft, ^ 

Cam, My gracious lord, 
I may be negligent, foolift, and fearful i 
In every one of thefe no man 5s free, 
put that his negligence, his folly, fear, 
Amongft the infinite doings of tlie world, 
Sometime puts forth. In your affairS| my lorili 
If ever I were wilful-negligent. 
It was my folly ; if induftrioufly 
T play'd the fool, it w^ my negligence. 
Not weighing well the end ; if ever fearfuj 
To do a thing, wheipe I the iifue doi^bted,j 
"Whereof the execution did cry out 
Againft the non-perform^ncc, 'twas a fear 
"Which oft infe<5ts the w^feft ; thefe, my lord, 
Are fuch allowed infirmities, that honefty 
Is never free of^ But, 'hefee^h your grace. 
Be plainer with me ; let n;)e know my trefpais 
By its own vifage : 5f I then deny it, 
'Tis none of mine. 

Z^o, Have not you feen Camillo, 
(But that's pad doubt; you have; or your eyc-gbS 
Is thicker than a cuckold's hpm), on heard 
(For to a vifion fp apparent, rumour 
Cannot be mute) ; or thought (for cogitation 
Refidcs not in that nian, that does not think it)j 
My wife is flippery ? if thon wilt ^onfefs • ' 

(Or elfe be impudently negative. 
To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought) ; then 
My wift'$ ^ bobby-hori^ 5 ctefcrv^s 51 name 
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^.s rank as any flax-wench, that puts' to 
^fore her troth-plight : fay it, and juftify it. 
Cam. I would not be a ftander-by, to hear 
Vly fovereig^;! miftrefs clouded fo, without 
MLy prefent vengeance taken : 'Shrew my heart| 
you never fpoke what did becorne you lefs 
Than this ; whi^h to reiterate, were fin 
^s deep as that, tho* true. 

Leo. Is whifpering nothing ? 
Is leaning cl^eek to cheek ? is ipeeting nofcs ? 
K-iflit^g with infide lip ? flopping the career 
Of laughter with ^ figji ? (a note infallible 
Of breaking honefty) horfing foot on foot ? 
Skulking in comers I wiftiing clocks more fwift ? 
Jiours, minutes ? the noon, midnight? and all eyes 
^lind with the pin and web, but theirs ; theirs only, 
That would, unfeen, be wicked ? is this nothhig ? 
Why then t)ie world an^ alj that's in't, i^ nothing : 
, The covering flcy is nothing ; Bohemia nothing j 
My wife is nothing ; nor nothing have tjiefe nothings, 
Jf this be nothing, 

Cant* Gfood my lord, be cuj'd 
Of this 4ifeas'd opinion, and betimes i 
for 'tis moft dangerous, 
Leo. Say, it be, 'tis true. 
Cam, No, no, my lord. 
IjCo. It is 5 you lie, you lie \ 
J fay, thou licft, CamiMpt and I ha,te thee i 
Pronounce the^ a groft lowt, a mmdlefs Have: 
Or clfe a hoveripg teipporizer, that 
Canft with thine eyes at once fee good and evil, 
Inclining to them both : Were my wife's liver 
Infe^ed as her life, fhe woul4 ftQVUv^ 

Th$ ruxming of pnp gl^ 

C0TfU 
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Cam, Who does infed her ? 

Z,eo. Why he, that wears her like his me< 
hanging 
A'bout his neck ; Bohemia ;■ ■ ' Who, if I 
Had fervants true about me ; that bare eyes 
To fee alike mine honour, as their profits. 
Their own particular thrifts^ they would do that 
Which fhould imdo more doing : Ay, and thott 
His cup-bearer (whom I, from meaner form 
Have bench'd, and rear'd to worftlipj who may'ft 

fee 
Plainly, as heaven fees earth, and earth fees heaven^ 
How I am gall'd), thou might'ft be-fpice a cup, 
To give mine enemy a lading wink j 
Which draught to me were cordial. 

Cam. Sir, my lord, 
1 could do this, and that with no rafli potioii. 
But with a lingering dram, that fhould not wort 
Malicioufly, like poifon. But I cannot 
Believe this crack to be m ihy dread miftreis. 
So fovereignly being honourable. 

Leo. I have lov'd thee.-^Make that thy queftiod, 
and go rot ! 
Do'ft think, I am fo muddy, (6 unfettled. 
To appoint m}^elf in this vexation ? fully 
The purity and whitenefs of my iheets. 
Which to preferve, is ileep j which being fpottedi 
Is goads, thoiTis, nettles, tails of wafps $ 
Give fcandal to the blood o* the prince, my fon. 
Who, I do tlilnk is mine, and love as mine. 
Without ripe moving tg't ? Would I do this ? 
Could man £o blench ? . • 

Cam. I muft believe you, fir, 
I do, and will fetch off Bohemia for^t : 

Provided, 
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Provided, that, when he's remoy'd, your highneft 
Will take agaiii your queen, as yours ^t firft ; 
Even for your fop's fake ; and thereby, for fealing 
Fhe inj\iry ^ tongues, in courts and kingdoms 
Knowii and ally'd to yours. 

Leo. Thou doft advife me, 
Even fo as I mine own' courife have fet down ; 
1*11 give no blemilh to her honour, none. 

Cam, My lord. 
Go theii ; and with ^ countenance 9j& clear 
As friendfhip wears at feafts, keep with Bohemigj^ 
And with your queen : I am his cup-bearer ; 
If from me he have wholefome bcveridge, 
Account me not your fervant, 

Leo, This is all: 
Do't, and thou haft the one half of piy heart j 
po't not, thou fplit'ft thine own. 

Catru I'll'do't, my lord, 

Leo. I will feem fViendly, as thou haft s^^vis'dme. 

Cam* O miferable lady !---But, for me, 
"What cafe ftand I in ? I muft he the poifoner 
Of good Polixenes ; and my ground to do't 
Is the obedience to a mafter ; one. 
Who in rebellion with himfelf, will haye 
All that are his, fo too^— To do this deed. 
Promotion follows. If I could find example 
Of thoufands, that had ftruck anointed kingS| 
And flourilh'd after, I'd not do't : but fmce 
Nor brafs, nor ftone, nor parchment, bears not one, 
Let villany Jtfelf forfwear't. I muft 
Forlake the court : to do't, or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck.— ^ — H^PPY ft^ir reign now ! 
Pcr§ com?s Bohemia, 
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Efiter PoLixENSs. 

/W. This IS ftrange methmks, 
My favour here begins to warp. Not ipeak ?— I 
Good-day, Camillo. 

Cattt, Hail, moft royal fir ! 

PoL What is the news i' the coiirt i 

Cam* None rare, my lord. 

Pol. The king hath on him fuch a countenance 
As he had loft fome province and a region 
Jiov'd as he loves himfelf : even now I met hiitt| 
With cui'tomary cotnplimcnt ; when he, 
Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and ^ing 
A lip of much contetnpt, fpeeds from me ; and 
So leaves me to confider what \% breedmg, 
That changes thUs his manners. 

Cam, I dare not know, my lord. 

Pol. How! dare not^ do not? do you know, and 
dare not ? 
Be intelligent to m^. *Tis thereabouts : 
For, to youHelf, what ybu knoW, you inuft ; 
And .cannot fay» you dare not. Good Camillo, 
Your changed complexions are to me a mirror, 
Which fhews me mine chang'd too : for I muft be 
A party in this altei^tion, finding 
Myfelf thus alter'd "With It. 

Cam. There is a ficknef^ 
Which puts fome of us in diftemper ; but 
I cannot name the difeafe, and it is caught 
Of you, that yet are well. 

PoL HoW caught of toe ? 
Make me not fighted like the bafilifk : 
I have look'd on thoufands,who have fped the better 
By my regard, but kill'd none fo. Camillo, 

As 
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^s you are certainly a gentleman ; theretd| 
31erk-like experienc'd (which no lefs adorns 
Dur gentry, than our parents' noble names, 
[n whoie fuccefs we are getitle) ; I b^fcech you, 
[f you know aught, which does behove my know* 
rhereof to be informed, ijnprilbn it not [ledge 
In ignorant concealment. 
Canu I may npt anfwer. 
PoL A ficknefs caught of ;n€, and yet I well J 
I muft be ^nfwer'd. Doft tjiou hear, Camillo, 
I conjure thee, by all the parts of man, 
Whichhonour does acknowledge (whereof the lea^ 
Is not this fuit of mine), thi\t t}iou declare, 
What incidenpy thou doft guefs of barm 
Is creeping towards me ; bow fi^r off, how pear \ 
Which way to be prevented, if it be ; 
If not* how beft to bear it. 
Cam, Sir, FH tell you ; 
Since I am charg'd in honour, 5^nd by bini 
That I think honourable : Therefore, mark niy 

counfel ; 
Which piuft be eVeti as fwiftly folio w'd, as 
J mean to utter it ; or both yourfelf and me 
Cry, Iqfli and io good night. 
PoU On, good Capiillp, 
Camm I am appointed Him to jnurder you. 
PoL By whom, Camijlo \ 
Cafn. By the king* 
Pol. For What? 

Ctfw.Hethink%pgy,witliallconfidencehefwcarSjt 
As he had ieen't, or been an inftrument 
"to vice you to't, that ypu have touch-d his <\p.Qtt\ 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol. Oh, tb^Oj my beft blood tyrft 

T0. 
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*ro an infected jelly ; and my name 

Bs yok'd with his, that did betray the beft ! 

Turn then my freftieft reputation to 

A favour, that may ftrike the duUeft noftril 

Where I arrive ; and my approach be ftiuiin'd. 

Nay, hated too, worfe than the great'ft infe&ion 

That e'er was heard or read ! 

Cam, Swear this thought over 
By each particular ftar in heaven, and 
By all their influences, you may as well 
Forbid the fea for to obey the moon, 
As or, by oath, remove, or coiinfel (hake 
The fabrieic of his folly ; whoie foundation 
It pil'd u{>on his faith, and will cotitinue 
The ftanding of his body. 

Pol. How fhould this grow ? 

Ca7n. I know not : but, I am fure, 'tis fafct to 
Avoid what's grown, than queftion how 'tis bom. 
If therefore you dare truft my honefty. 
That lies enclofed in this tnink, which you 
Shall bear along knpawn'd, away to-night. 
Your followers I will whifper to the bufinefs ; 
And will by twos, and threes, at feveral poftemsy 
.Clear them o' the city. For myfelf, I'll put 
My fortunes to your fervice, which are here 
By this difcovery loft. Be not uncertain ; 
For, by the honour of my parents, I 
Hiive utter'd truth ; which if you feek to provci 
I dare not ftand by ; nor fhall you be fafer. 
Than one condemned by the king's own mouth } 
Thereon his execution fwom. 

Pol, I do believe thee : 
I faw his heart in's face. Give me thy ha«d 5 
Be pilot to me, and thy places ihaU 

Sllll 



>ft? //. THE winter's tale. 21 

Still neighbour mine. My llups are ready, and 

IMy people did exped my hence departure 

Two days ago — — ^This jealoufy 

Is for a precious creature ; as fhe's rare, 

^uft it be great ; and, as his perfon's mighty, 

Muft it be violent ; and, as he does conceive 

He is diihonour'd by a man, which ever 

Profefs'd to him, why, his revenges mulj: 

In that be made more bitter. Fear o'erfhades me : 

Oood expedition be my friend, and comfoft 

T^e gracious queen ; part of his theme ; but nothing 

Of his ill-ta'en fufpicion ! Come, Camillo, 

J will refped thee as a father, if 

Thou bear'ii: my life off hence. Let «s avoid. 

Canu It is in mine authority, to command 
yhe keys of all the poilerns : Pleafe your highnefs 
To take the urgent hour. Come, fir, away. " 

\jExeunt, 



ACT II. 



SCENE I. The Palace. 

Enter Hermione, Mamillius, Ladies, 

Hermione. 
Take the boy to you : he fo troubles me, *• 

•Tis paft enduring- 

I Lady. Come, my gracious lord. 
Shall I he your play fellow ? 

Mkm. No, I'll none of you. 

% adj. Why, my fweet lord ? 
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Mam. You'll kiis ilie hard, and fpeak to me as if 
I were a baby ftill. I love you better. 

2 Lady, And why fo, my lord ? 

Ma7n. Not for becaufe 
Your brows are blacker (yet black brows, they fay^ 
Become fome women beft ; (b that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a femickcle, 
©r a lialf moon made with a pen); 

2 Lady. Who taught you this ? 

Mant, I leam'd it out of women's faces* Pray 
What colour are your eye^brows ? [now, 

I Lady. Blue, my lord. 

Mam. Nay,'that's a mock : I Ve feen a lady's nofe 
That has been blue, but not her eye-brows. 

1 Lady^ Hark ye ; 

The queeni your mother, rounds apace: we ihall 
Prefent our fervioes to a fine new prince 
Gne of thefe days : and then you'll wanton with us>- 
If we would have you. 

2 Lady. She is fpread of late 

Into a goodly bulk ; Good time encounter her ! 

Her. What wifdom ftirs amongft you I ComCr 
fir, now 
I am fbr you again; Pray you ^ fit by us. 
And tell us a tale. 

Mam. Merry, or fad, fhall it be ? 

Her. As merry as you will. 

Mam. A fad tale's beft for winter:- 
I have one of fprights and goblins. 

Her. Let's have that, good fir. 
Come on, fit down. Come on, and do your beft' 
To fright me with ypur fpriglits : you're power* 
ful at it. . 

Mam. There was a ma n ■ ■■ 

Her. 
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Her, Nay come, fit down ; then o?i. 

Maniy Dwelt by a church-yard \-^ 1 wSl .teU 

it foftly : ' 

'Yon* crickets fhall not Jxear it. 

Her, Cofne on then, and give't ine in mine ear. 

^/i/^r LioNTEs, Antigonus, and Lords* 

Leo. Was he met there? his train? Camillo with 
him? 

Lord, Behind tlie tuft oJF pines I m^t them; never 
«Saw I men fcour fo on their way : I ey'd liiem 
Even to their (hips. 

Leo, How bleft am I 
In niy juft cenfure ! in my true opinidnl 
Alack, for leiTer knowledge !-^how accurs'd 
in being fb bleft ! There may be in the cup 
A fpider fteep'd, and one may drink ; depart, 
And yet partake no venom j for his knowledge 
;Is notrinfeded: but if one prefent 
The abhorr'd ingredient to his eye, make known 
How he .hath drunk, he cracks his gorge j his fide« 
With violenthefts;— — I have drunk andfeen the 

fpider.-^ — - 
^millo was his help in this, his pander : 
There is a plot againft.my life, my crown ; 
All's trjie diat is miftrufted : that falfe villain, 
Whom I employ, was pre-employ'd by him : 
He hath difcover'd my defign, and I 
Remain a pinch' d thing ; yea, a very trick 
For them to play at will: How came the poftcrmi 
'So eaiily open ? 

Lord, By his great authority, 
Which often hath no lefs prevailed than fo, 
•On your commands 

.C z " Leo* 
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Leo, I know't too well. 

Give me the boy; \To Hermione.] I am gla.«7^ 

' you did not nurfe him : 
Though he does bear fome figns of me, yet you^ 
Have too much blood in him. 

Her. What is this ? fport ? 

Leo^ Bear the boy hence, he fhall not come a- 
boiit. her y 
Awzy with him : and let her fpo'ft herfclf 
With that fhe's big with ; for it is Polixenes 
Has made thee fwell thus. 

Her. But Vd fay, he had not ; 
And, I'll be fwom, you would believe my fayingy 
Howe'er you lean to the nayward. 

Leo. You> my lords, 
Look on ber^ mark her well ; be but about 
To fay, Jhe is a ^dly kdy^ and 
The juflice of your hearts will thereto addf, 
^Tis pityy JJje's not hon^fiy homurable: 
Praife her but for this her without-door form 
(Which on my faith deferves high fpecch), and 
ftraight 

The ihrug, the hum, or ha thefe pretty brands^ 

That calumny ddth ufe i Ohy I am ou t . 
That mercy does ; for calumny will fear 
Virtue itfelf. — ^Thefe (hrugs, thefe hums ^nd ha's, 
When you have faid,. fhe*s gjoodly, come between, 
Ere you can> fays fhe's honeft : But be it known 
( Fromhim, that has moft cauie to grieve it fhouldbe) 
^he's an adukrefs. 

Her. Should a villain fay fb, 
The moft replenifh'd villain in the world, 
Hw* were as much more villain : you,, my lord, 
Do but mi (lake. 
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JLeo* You have miftook, my lady, 
JPolixenes for Leontes. O thou thing, ' 
Which I'll not call a creature of thy place, 
Left barbarifm, making me the precedent, 
•Should a like language ufe to- all degrees, 
^nd mannerly diftinguifliment leave out 
"Betwixt the prince and beggar ! — I have faidi 
^he's an adultrefs ;— r-I have faid, with whom ; 
Aiore, fhe's a traitor ; and Camillo is 
A Federary with her ; and one thp-t knows 
What fhe ihould fhame io know herfelf, 
But with her moft vile principal, that fhe's 
A bed-fwerver, even as bad as thofe 
That vulgars give bold'ft titles j ay^ jtpid privy 
To this their late efcapq. ,^ 

Her. No, by my life, 
Privy to none qf fliis. How will tKs grieve you 
When you ihall .come to clearer knowledge, that; 
"You thus have publifh'd me ? Gentle my lord, 
You fcarce can right me tjuroughly then, to lay 
You didmiftake. 

Leo. No, if I miftake ^ 

Jn thefe foundations whidb I build upon. 
The centre is not big enough to bear 
A fchool-boy -s top. Away with her to prifori ^ 
He, who fliall i^eak for her, is far off guilty, 
'But that he ipe^ks. 

Her. There's fome ill planet reigns :, 
I muft be patient, 't)il the heavens look 
"With an afped more favourable. Good my lords^ 
I am not prone to weeping, as our fex 
Commonly are, the want of which vain dew. 
Perchance, Ihall dry your pities : but I have 
^at honourable grief lodg'd here, which bums 

• C 3 ^- Worfe 
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Worfethaa tears drown: 'Befeech you all, my lords/ 1 
With thoughts fo qualified as your charities 1 

Shall beft inftrudl you, meafure me ; and fo i 

The king's v^ill bfc perform'd ! 

Leo* Shall I be Heard? 

Ucr. Who is't that goes With Itle^ *bcfeech your 
highnefs, 
My women may be with mb ; for, you fee. 
My plight Inquires it. Dt) nGt weep, good fools; 

f 7!? her Ladies • 
There is tio caiife :' 'vvhen' you* ihall know, your 

miftrefs 
Hath deferv'd prifon, then' abouhd' Txl teats^ 
As I come out : this aftion, I now go on, 
Is for my better grace. Adieu, xriy Ibrd^ 
I never wifh'd to fee you forry ; now,- 
I truft, I (hall. My women — come ; you harr 

Leo^ ^j do our bidding ; hence. [leave* 

^Exit ^leefty guarded; and Ladies, 

iard. 'Befeech your highnefs, call the queen 
again. 

AnU Be certain what you'do, fir ; left your juftice 
iVove violence ; iti the "rtrhich three great onesfuffer> 
Yourielf, youi" queen, your fbii. 

Lordl For her, my lord, 
I dare my life lay dowii, and will do't, fir, ^ 
Fleafe you to accept it,, that the queen is fpotlefe 
I' the eyes of heaven, and' to you ; I mean» 
In .this which you accufe her. 

AnU If it prove 
She's otherwife, I'll keep my ftable wheiie' 
I lodge my wife 5 I'll go in couples with Her ;' 
Than when I feel and fee her, no further truft her ; 
For every inch of woman in the world. 

At. 
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A.y, every dram of woman's flefli, is falfe/ 
tflliebe. 

I^eoi Hold your peaces. 

Lard. Good my lord 

AnU It is fof y6u' we fpeak, not for 6urfelver'« 
JTou are abus'd, and by fome putter on, 
That V;m11 be daihn*dfor*t ; 'would Ifcnewtlie villain^ 
I would land-damn him : Be (he honour fla^w'd,- 
I have three daughters ; the cldeft is eleven % 
I'he fecond, and the third nine, and fome f^yt^ ; 

If this prove true, they'll pay.for't ;j !6y mine 

honour, 
I'll geld 'em all : Fourteen tEey flftrH not fce^ 
To bring falfe generations : they are co-heirs^ 
And I had rather glib ftiyfelf, than Ae^ 
Should not produce fair ifftfe. 

Leoi Ceafe ; no more : 
You fmell this bufinefs with a: fenfe ais cold 
As is a dead man's nofe : I fee't and feePt ; 
As you feel doing thus ; ind fee withal 
The inftruments that feel. \Striking his hroms* 

AnU If it be fo^ 
We fieed no grarJ'e to» btiry honefty 5 
There's not a gram of rt,^ the face to fivceten 
Of the whole dung earth. 
. Leo. What \ lack I credit ? 

Lord. I had rather you did lack, than I, my lord. 
Upon thii# ground : and more it would content mc 
To have her honour true, than your fofpicion \ 
Be blam'd for't how you might. 

Leo. Why, what need we 
Commune ^ith you of this ? but rather follow 
Our forceful inftigatton ? Our prerogative 
Ca& DOt your couofek \ but our natural goodnefe 

Imparts 
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Imparts this : which, if you (or ftupificd. 
Or feeming fo in fkill) cannot, or will not 
Relilh as truth, like us ; inform yourfelves. 
We need no more of your advice : the matteri 
The lofs, the gain, the prd'ring on't, is. all 
Properly ours. 

^nf. And I wifh, my liege. 
You had only in your filent jud^^ent Cry'd it, 
Without more overture. . 

Lc(h How could that be ? 
Eitlier thou art mojl ignorant by age. 
Or thou wert born a fool. Camillo's flight, 
Added to tl^eir familiarity 
(Which was as grofs as ever touch 'd conje^rc, 
That lack'd fight only, nought for approbation, 
But only feeing^ all other circumftances 
Made up to the deed), do pulh on this proceeding; 
Yet, for a greater confirmation 
(For, in an adb of this importance, 'twere 
Moft piteous .to be wild),^ I have difpatch'd in poft, 
To facred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, 
Cleomenes and Dion, whom you know 
Of ftufF'd fufiiciency j Now, fr-om the oracle 
They will bring all j whofe ipiritual counfel ha4 
Shall (lop, or fpur me. Have I done well ? 

Lord. Well done, my lord. 

Leo, Though I am fatisfy'd, and need no more 
Than wliat I Icnow, yet fhall the oracle 
Oive reft to the minds of t)thers^ fuch as he^ 
Whofe ignorant credulity wiU not 
Come up to the truth. So have we thought it good 
jFrom our free peribn, fhe would be confin'd ; | 
Left that the treachery of the two, fled hence, 
^ left her to perform. Qom^, follow us. 

We 
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^e are to fpeak in public : for this bufitiefe 
fill raife us all. 
^nU [_JJtde,'\ To laughter, as I take it, 
r the good truth were known. {^ExeunU 

SCENE IL A Prifon. 

Mnier Paulina, and Gentleman* 

Paul. The keeper of the prifon — call to him ; 

[_Exit Gentle^natu 
Let him have knowledge who I am. Good lady I 
)^o court in Europe is too good for thee ; 
^hat doft thou then in prifon ? Now, good fir,* 

Re-enter Gentleman^ nxjith the GaoUh 

STou know me, do you not ? 

Gaol. For a worthy lady^ 
And one whom much I honour^ 

Paul* Pray you then, 
Condud me to the queen. 

Gad. \ may not, madam ; to the contrarf 
I have exprefs commandment* 

Pauh Here's ado, 
To lock up honefty and honou* from 
The accefs of gentle viiitors ! Is it lawful 
Pray you to fee 'her women I any of them I 
Emilia ? 

Gaol* So pleafe you, madam. 
To put apart tliefe your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emilia forth. 

Paul. I pray you now 
Call her : Withdraw yourfelves. [ Exeunt Gentl 

Gaol. And, madam, I muft 
Be prefent at your conference* 

Paul., 



^ 



$0 THE UrolTER's TAL^. jfS 

Paul,, Well; be it fo, pr'ythee. Here is ft 
ado, lExit Gac 

To make no ftain a ftain^ as pafTes colouringy 

Enter Emilia. 

JDear gentlewcmian, liow fares ouc gracious lad| 

Euiil. As well, as one fo great and fo forlorn] 
May hold together : On her frights and griefs 
( Which never tender lady bath borne greater)* \ 
She is foniediing before her time, deiiver'd. 

PauL A boy ? . 

EmiL A daughter; and a gqo^ly babe^ 
Lufty, ^nd like to live : • the queen receives 
Much cgmfort in't : fays, My pogr prifofur^ 
J am innocent as you* 

Paul, I dare be fwom \ — r— 
tOiefe dangerous, unfafelnneso'the king ! WIi'C 

them ! 
He xnufl be told on^t and iie (hall : the office 
becomes a woman beft ; I'll tak't upon ine. 
If I prove honey-mouth'd, let my tongue blifidj 
And never to my red-look'd anger be 
The trumpet any more : Pray you, fjnilia, 
.Cofnniend my beft obedience to the queen : 
If fhe d^res truft me vn\h her little babe, 
I'll fhe.w't the king, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to di' loudeft. We do not know, 
How he may ibften at the fight o* the child ; 
The iilence oftcii of pure innocence 
J'^rfoades, when fpeaking fails. 

Emil. Moft worthy madam. 
Your honour and your goodnefs is fo evident, 
That your free undertaking cannot mifs 
A thriving i/Tue : there is no lady living 

So 
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meet for this grtat errand. Pleafcyour ladyfliiji 
> vifit the next room, I'll prefently 
c quaint the queen of your ihoft noble offer ; 
lio, but to-day, hammer'd of this defign ; 
at durft not tempt a minifter of honour, - 
•ft fhe fli^uid be deny'd. 

F^aid. Tell her, Emilia, 

11 ufe that tongue I have : if wit flow from it, 

s boldnefs from my bofom, let it not be doubted 

fhall do good. 

MmiL Now be you bleft for it !* 

U to the queen : pleafe you come fomething nearer. 

Gaol, ^£ldam, if t pleafe the queen to Snd the: 

babe, 
know not what I fhall mcur to pafs it, 
[aving no warrant. 

Paul. You need not fear it, fu* : 
he child was prifbner to the womb ; and is 
y law and proceis of great nature, thence 
rec*d and enfranchis'd : not a party to 
he anger of the king ; nor guilty of, 
*any be, the trefpafs of the queen. 

Ga^L I do believe it. 

PauL Do not you fear ; upon mine honour, I 
?ill ftand betwixt you and danger. \JE,xeunU 

SCENE IIL Changes to^the Palace. 

£/f/^/- Leontes, Antigonvs, Lordsy and other 

Attendants. 

Leo. Nor night, nor day, no reft :; It is 

but weaknefs 
'o bear the matter thus ; meer weaknefs, if 
the caufe were not in being ; — ^part o'the caufe. 
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She the* adultreis ;— for the harlot-king ^ 

Is quite beyond mine arm, out of the blank 
An4 level of my brain, plot-proof: but fhc 
I can hook to me : Say, that fhe were gone, 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my reft 
Might come to me again. Who's there i 

Enter an Attendant* 

Atten, My lord ? ' 

Leo, How does the boy ? 

Atten. He took good* reft to-night; 'tis hop^4 
His ficknefs is difcharg'd. 

jLeo» To fee his noblenefs ! 
Conceiving the difhonour of his mother, 
He ftraight decliri'd, droop'd, took it deeply ; 
Faften'd, and fix'd the fliame on't in himfelf ; ' 
Threw off his fpirit, his appetite, his deep, 
And down-right laj2gui(h'4* Leave me foldy: ^ 

lExit Attendd 
See how he fares.— rFy, fy! no thought of himH 
The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recoil upon me ; in himfelf too mighty ; 
And in his parties, his alliance — ^let him be; 
Until a time may ferve. For prefent vengcancft 
T<ike it on her. Camillo and Polizenes 
Laugh at me ; make their paftime at my fbrr-:*! 
They (l>puld not laugh, if I could reach them; rt 
Shall fhe, within my power. 

Enter PauunAj nuith a Child. 

Lord. You muft not enter. 
Paul. Nay, rather, good my lords, be 
to me : 
F^ar you his tyramious paf&ou X9ore> alas i 
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rhan the queen's life ? a gracipv^s injtocent fouU 
More free than he is iealous^ 

^UU* That's enouga. 

AtUn. Madam, he hath not flept to-night; com-, 
t^on^ fliould come at him. [maadedy 

PauU Not fo hot, good fir ; 
[ come to bring him fleep. 'Tis fuch as you, 
JThat creep like fhadows by him, and do figh 
^t each his needlefs havings : — fuch as you 
Kourifh the caufe of his a'vvaking : I 
po come with words, as medicinal, as true ; 
t;Ione(l, as either ; to pu^ge him of that humourt 
lliat pre^fes him from fle^p. 

Leo. What noife there, ho ? 

Paul. No noife, my lord ; but needful conference. 
About fome goflips for your highnefs. 

Leo* How! 

Away with that audacious lady '.-rtAntigonus, 
J charg'dthee, that (he fliould not come about ^le| 
I knew (he would. 

Ant. I told her foj my lord, 
On your difpleafur^'s p^vi), and on mine^ 
§he fhould not yifit you. 
J^eo. What? can' ft not rule her? 

PauU From all diflionefty, he can : in this 
^Unlefs he take tlie courfe that you have done, 
^mmit me, for committing honour), truR it 
He (hall not rule me. 

Ant. Lo-you now ; you hear ! 
When flie will take the rein, I let her run, 
But flie'U not ftumble. 

Paul. Good my liege, I come 

And, I befeech you, hear me, who profefs 
Myfelf your loyd fervant, your phyfician. 
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Your moft obedient counsellor ; yet that dares 
Lefs appear fo, in comforting your evils. 
Than fuch as moft feems yours. I fay, I come 
From your good queen. 

Leo. Good queen ! 

Paul. Good queen, my lord, good queen ! I iky, 
good queen ; 
And would by combat make her good, fo were I 
A man the worft^bout you. v 

Leo. Force her hence. 

Paul, Let him, that makes but trifles of his eyes, 
Firft hand me. On mine own accord, I'll oflF; 
But, firft, I'll do my errand. — ^The good queen, 
Forftieis good, hath brought you forth a daughter; 
Here 'tis ; commends it to your bleiling. 

[^Laying down the cbsid* 

Leo. Out! 
A mankind whch! Hence with her, out oMoor:— 
A moft intelligfencing bawd ! 

Paul. Not fo : 
I am as ignorant in that as you 
In fo entitling me ; and no lefs honeft 
Than you are mad; which is enough, I'll warrantt 
As this world goes, to pafs for honeft. 

Leo. Traitors! 
Will you not pufli her out? give her the baftard- 

\To Antigonus. 
Thou dotard, thou art woman-tir'd \ unroofted 
By thy dame Partlet here. Take up thy baftar4 
Take't up, I fay ; give't to thy crone. 

Paul. For ever 
Un venerable be the hands, if thou 
Tak'ft up the princefs, by that forced bafenefs 
Which he has put upon't ! 

Leo. 
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Leo. He dreads his wife. 

Paid. So, I wouldy you did: then, 'twere pad all 
doubt 
ITou'd call your children yours. 

Leo. A neft of traitors ! 

AnU I am none, by this good light. 

Paul. Nor I ; nor any 
But one, that's here; and that's himfelf: — For he 
ITie facred honour of himfelf, his queen's, 
His hopeful fori's, his babe's, betrays to flander, 
Whole fting is-fharper than the fword's; and will 

not 
{For as the cafe now (lands, it is a curie 
He cannot be compell'd to't) once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is rotten^ 
As ever oak, or ftone was found. 

Leo. A callat 
Of boundlefs tongue; who late hath beat her huf- 

band, 
And now baits me ! — ^This brat is none of mine \ 
It is the iflue of Polixenes. 
Hence wkh it ; and together with the dam. 
Commit them to the fire. 

Patd. It is yours ; 
And, might we lay the old proverb to your charge. 
So like you, 'tis the worfe. Behold, my lords, 
Altho' the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father : eye, nofe, lip ; 
The trick of his frown, his forehead ; nay, the 

valley, 
The pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek ; his 

fmiles ; 
The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finger.- 
And thou, good godd^fs Nature, which hailmade it 

D 2 So 
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So like to him that got it, if thou haft 
The ordering of the mind too, 'mongft all coloori 
No yellow in't ; leil ihc fufpedl, as he docs, | 

Her children not her hufbands ! j 

Leo. A grofs hag ! I 

And, lozel, thou art worthy to be hang'd» 
That wilt not ftay her tongue* 

yff/tk Hang all the hufbands. 
That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourfclf 
Hardly one fubjedt. 

Leb» Once more, take her henc^ 

Pattl. A mod worthy and unnatilral lord 
Can do no more. 

Leo. I'll have thee bumti 

Paul. I care not : 
It is an heretick that makes the fircy , 
Not (he, which bums in't. I'll not call yoti tyranti 
But this moft cruel ufage of your queen 
(Not able to produce more accufation 
Thai! your own weak-hing'd fancy) fomething fr 

vours 
Of tyranny, and will ignbble make y6u» 
Yea, fcandalous to the world. 

Leo» On your allegiance, 
put of the chamber with her Were I a tyrant* 
Where were her \i£i ? Ihe durft not call me fo, 
If ihe did know me one. Away with her. 

Paul, I pray you, do not pufti me; I'll begonCj 
—Look to your babe, my lord ; 'tis yours : J<^ 

fend her 
A better guiding fpirit!-What need thefehandstj 
You, that are thus fo tender o'er his follies, 
Will never do him good : not one of you# . . ^ 
60, fo4 Farewell: we are gone. ' [^^ 
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^ Leo. Thou, traitor, haft fet on thy wife to this.— . 
My child ! away with't ! Even thou, that liaft 
A heart fo tender 0*er it, take it hence. 
And fee it inftantly confum'd with fire ; 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it'up ftraight ; 
Within this hour bring me word it is done 
(And by good teftimony), or PU feize thy life. 
With what thou elfe call'ft thine : If thou refufc, 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, fay fo ; 
The baftard brains with thefe my proper hands 
Shall I daih out. Go take it to the firci 
For thou fett'ft on thy wife* 

AnU I did not, fir : 
Thefe lords, my noble fellows, if they pleafe. 
Can clear me in't. 

Lord. We can. My royal liege, * 
He is not guilty of her coming l\ither, 

Leo. You are liars all. 

Lord. ' Befeech your highnefs, give us better credit. 
We have always truly ferv'd you ; and befeech you 
So to eftecm of us : and on our knees we beg 
(As lecompenfe of our dear fervices 
Paft, and to come), that you do change this purpofei 
Which being fo horrible, fo bloody, muft 

Lead on to fome foul liTue. We all 'kneel 

\^hey kneeh 

Leo. I am a feather for each wind that blows ; 
Shall I live on to fee this baftard kneel 
And call me father ? better bum it now, 
Than curfe it then. But be it : let it live : 
—It Ihall not neither. — You, fir, come you hither; 

{To Antigonus. 
You, that have been fo tenderly ofBcious 
With lady Margery, your midwife, tberci 

D 3 To 
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To fave this baftard's life (for 'tis a baftard, 
Sofure as this beard's grey) : what will you advent 
To fave this brat's life ? ^ , . [turc ' 

j^nt* Any thing, my lord. 
That my ability may undergo. 
And noblenefs impofe : at leaft^ thus much ; , 
I'll pawn the little blood which I have left. 
To fkve the innocent : any thing poffible. 

Leo. It fhall be poflible : fwear by this fword^ 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. 

jinU I will, my lord. 

Leo. Mark and perform it; (feeft thou?) for the 
fail 
Of any point ih't rfiall not only be 
Death to thyfelf, but to thy lew'd-tongu'd wife : 
Whofti for this tira^ we pardon. We enjoin thcc, 
As thoii ait liege-maji to us, that thou carry 
This female baliard hence, and that thou bear it 
To fome remote and defert plstce, quite out 
Of our dominions ; and that there thou leave it» 
Without more mercy, to its own protedlion 
And favour of the climate. As by ftrange fortune 

It cam^e to usj I do in juftice. charge thee 

On thy foul's peril, and thy body's torture ■ 

That thou commend it ftrangely to foihe place^ 
Where chance may nurfe, or end it. Take it up. 

AnU I fwear to do this ; tho' a prefent death 
Had been more merciful. Come on, poor babe: 
Some powerful fpirit inftrufl the kites and ravens 
To be thy nurfes I Wolves and bears, they fayi 
Cafting their favagenefs afide, have done 
Like offices of pity. — Sir, be profperous 
In more than this deed does require! and bleflingr 
Agaiijft this cruelty, fight on thy fide. 

Poor 
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}t thing, condemn'd tolofs ! [JSx/V nvith the ChilJi 

w. No ; ni not rear 
mother's ifTue. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mejf. Pleafe your highnefs, pofts, 
rom thofe you fent to the oracle are corned 
Ln hour fince. Cleomenes and Dion, 
ieing well arrived from Delphos, arc botli landed^ 
iafting to the court* 

Lord* So pleafe you, fir, their fpecd 
3ath been beyond account. 

Leo. Twenty-three days 
rhey have been abfent: 'Tis good fpeed; foretels. 
The great Apollo fuddenly will have 
rhe truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords ; 
Summon a fefllon, that we may arraign 
Our mod difloyal lady : for, as fhe hath 
Been publickly accus'd, fo Ihall fhe have 
A JLift and open trial. While fhe lives, 
My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me. 
And think upon my bidding. [^Exeunt feverailf. 



ACT III. 



"*-^ 



SCENE L A Part ofSictlyy near rhe Sea Side. 

Enter Cleomenes, ^«^Dion, ilvM Attendants. 

Cleomenes. 
The climate's delicate ; the air moft fweet ; 
Fertile the iflc j the temple much furpafliug 



The 
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The common praife it bears. 

Dion, I n^aU report. 
For moft it caught me, the celeftial habits 
(Methinks, fo I Ihould terixMlhem), and the ret» 

rence 
Of the grave wearers. O, the facrifice !— 
How ceremonious, folemn, and unearthly 
It was i'the oflPering ! 

Cleo, But of all, the burft 
And the ear-deafning voice o*the oracle, 
Kin to Jove's thunder, fo furpris'd my fenfe^ 
That I was nothing. 

Dion* If the event o! the journey 
Prove as fuccefsful to the queen (O be*t fo !) 
As it hath been to us, rare, pleatfipit, fpeedy. 
The time is worth the ufe on't. 

Cleo. Great Apollo, 
Turn all to the beft ! Thefe proclamations. 
So forcing fiiults upon Hermione, 
I little like. 

Dion. The violent carriage of it 
Will clear or end the bufinefs ; When the oracle 
(Thus by Apollo's great divine feal'd up). 
Shall the contents difcover, fom^thing rare 
Even then will rufh to knowledge.— Go— frdk 

horfes ; 
And gracious be the ifliie i [^Exeunt* 

SCENE II. A Court ofjuflice. 

Leontes, Lords y and Officers ^ appear properly feated. 

Leo, This feflion (to pur great grief, wc pro- 
nounce). 

Even pulhes 'gainft our heart. The party try*d. 

The 
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rhe daughter of a king ; otir wife ; and one 

Df us too much belov'd. Let us be clear'd 

t)f being tyrannous, fince we fo openly 
^Proceed in jtiftice ; which fliall have due courfe, 
Even to the guilt* or the purgation. 
-^Produce the prifoner. 

Offi. It is his highnefs' pleafure* that the queen 
Appear in perfqn here in court. — Silence ! 

Hermione // brought ifty guarded ^ Paulina^ and 

Ladiesf attending. 

Leo. Read the indidlmcht; 

Offi. Hermloney ^ueeri to the nvorthy Leontes^ king 
^Sicilidy thou aH hei'e accused and arraigned of high ^ 
treafon^ in committing adultery nuith Polixenes^ king of 
JBohemiaf and eoHfpiring noith Gamillo to take aivay the 
life of our fivereign lord the kingj thy royal ht^and: the 
pretence tivUfereof being i)y cif-cUfnftaHces partly laid open^ 
thouy Hermiorie^ contrary to the faith and allegiance of 
« true JubjeOy didft counfel and did thtm^ for their 
better fafetyt to fly aiuay by night • 

Her. Since what I am to fay, muft be but that 
Which contradicts my accufation ; and 
The teftimohy on that part, no o;;her 
Butwliat comes from myfelf ; itfhall fcarce boot md 
To fay, Not guilty: mirie integrity^ 
Being counted falfehood, ihall, as I exprefs iti 
Be fo received. But thus — If powers divine 
Behold our human atftions, as they do, 
I doubt not then, but innocence fliall make 
Falfe accufation blufh, and tyranny 
Tremble at patience. — ^You, my lord, beft know^ 
Who leaft will feem to do fo, my paft life 
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Hath been as continent, as chafte, as true. 

As I am now unhappy ; which is more 

Than hiftory can pattern, though devis'dy 

And play'd to take fpe<aators. For behold mc 

A fellow of the royal bed, which owe 

A moiety of the throne, a great king's daughterij 

The mother to a hopeful prince, here ftanding. 

To prate and talk for life and honour, 'fore 

Whopleafe to come and hear, . For life, I prize ill 

As I weigh grief which I would fpare: for honour^; 

'Tis a derivative from me to mine. 

And only that I (land for. I appeal 

To your own confcience, fir, before Polixenes 

Came to your court, how I was in your gracc» 

How merited to be fo : Since he came> 

With what encounter fo uncurrent I 

Have ftrain'd, to appear thus ? if one jot beyond 

The bounds of honour ;• or, in a<5t, or will 

That way inclining ; hard'ned be the hearts 

Of all that hear me, and my near'ft of kin 

Cry, Fye, upon my grave ! 

jL^o. 1 ne'er heard yet. 
That any of thofe bolder vices wanted 
Lefs impudence to gainfay what they did. 
Than to perform it firft. ' 

Her, That's true enough ; 
Tho' 'tis a faying, fir, not due to me. 

Leo. You will not own it. 

I{er. More than miftrefs of. 
What comes to me in name of fault, I muft not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixcnes 
(With whom I am accus'd), I do confefs, 
I lov'd him as in honour he requir*d ; 
With fuch a kind of love, as might become 

A lady 



te ///• THE winter's tale- 43 

Vlady like me ; with a love even fuch, 

So, and no other, as yourfelf commanded : 

^ich not to have done, I think, had been in me 

3oth difobedience and ingratitude, 

To you and towards your friend, whofe love had 

fpoke, 
Jven fince it could fpeak, from an infant, freely, 
^at it was yours. Now, for confpiracy,' 
'. know not how it tafles, though it be difh'd 
Tor me to try hbw : all I know of it, 
s, that Camillo was an honeR man ; 
Ind, why he left your court, the gods themfelvcs 
Wotting no more than I) are ignorant. 

Leo. You knew of his departure, as you know 
NTiat you have undertaken to do in his abfence- 

Her. Sir, 
fou fpeak a language that I underftand not : 
Aj life ftands in the level of your dreams, 
jVhich I'll lay down. 

Leo, Your actions are my dreams ; 
fou had a baftard by Polixenes, 
\nd I but dream'd it.— As you were pad all fhamc 
Thofe of your fad are fo), fo paft all truth ; 
Vhich to deny, concerns more than avails : for as 
rhy brat hath been caft out, like to itfelf, 
^o father owning it (which is, indeed, 
iifore criminal in thee than it), fo thou 
Jhalt feel our juftice ; in whofe eafieil paflage 
Look for no lefs than death. 

Her. Sir, fpare your threats ; 
fhe bug, which you would fright me with, I £cq]^^ 
to me can life be no commodity : 
rhe crown and comfort of my life, your favour, 
! do give loft ; for I do feel it gonei 

But 
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But know not how it went. My fecond jov, 
^he firft-fruits of my body, from his prefenec j 
I am barr'd, like one infedlious. My third comfortj 
Starr'd moft unluckily, is from my breaft 
The innocent milk in its moft innocent mouth, 
Hal'd out to murder : Myfelf on every poft 
]proclaim'd a ftrumpet ; .with immodeft hatred 
Tlie chijd-bed pri>cilege deny'd, which 'longs 
To women of all faftion ;^-Laftly, hurried. 
Here to tliis place i' the open air, before 
I have got ftrength of limit. Now, my lie^c, 
Tell me what bleffings I have here alive. 
That I Ihould fear to die ? Therefore, proceed : 
' But yet hear tliis ; millake me not ;r^No life ; 
I prize it npt a ftraw : — ^but for mine honour 
(Which I would free), if I Ihall be copd^n*4 
Upon furmifes (all proofs fleeping elfe. 
But what your jcaloulies awake) ; I tell you, 
'Tis rigour, and not law. Your honours all, 
I do refer me. to the oracle y 
Apollo be my judge. 

Enter Diovy 0^^ QhEOiAnHES* 

Lord. Tliis your requeft 
Is altogether juft ; therefore bring forth. 
And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

Her, The emperor of Ruflia was my father ; 
Oh, that he were alive, and her^ beholding 
His daughter's trial 1 that he did but fee 
The flatnefs of my mifery ; yet with eyes 
Q£ pity, not revenge ! 

Ofi, You here mall fwear upon the (word rf 
, That you, Cleomcnes and Dion, have [jufticci 
. Beenbo^hatDelphos; ao(^ from thence have brough 

Thi 
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*This feaPd-up ortcle, by the hand delivered 
Of great Apollo's prieft ; and that fince then 
You have not dar'd'to break the holy feal, 
Kot read the fecrets in't» 

Clco. Dion, All this We fweai*. 

Leo. Break Up the Teals and read> 

Offl, Hermione h thafte^ Foiixenes hlamelefs^ Cam- 
iUo a true fuhjeCi^ LeonUs a jealous tyrant,, his innocent 
babe truly begotten ; dnd the kingjhdll live ^without an 
ifeir^ if that ^ 'whtch ii loft^ be not foutid. 

Lords. Now bleffed bi the great Apollo ! 

Her. Praifed! 

Lio. Haft thdu fead truth?' ' ' ' 

Cyf. Ay, my lord, even fo as it is here fet dowft. 

Le^ There is no truth -at all i' the oracle : 
*Ilie feflion ihall proceed ; this is ineer falfehood* 

Enter Servant* 

Ser. M7 im-d the king, the king ! — » 

Leo*> What is the bufinefs ? 

Ser. O fir, I Ihall be hated to report it. 
The prince, your fon, with mere conceit and fear 
Of the queen'k fpeed, is gone* 

Leo* How! gone? 

Ser. Is dead. 

Leo. Apollo^s angry, and the helverts tliemfelvea 
Do (bike at rtJy injuftice. — How now there ? 

[ H E R M I ON E yZr//7//. 

Paul. This news is mortal to the queen : look 
And f«e what death is doing* [down, 

Leo* Take her hence ; 
.-ttcr heart is but o'er-charged ; Hie w*ill recover. 

^Exeunt Paulina, and Ladies^ ivith HerMione^ 

E I have 
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I have too much bclievVl mine own fufpicion :— r 
'Befcech you» tenderly apply to her 
Some renp?^ies for life.t-^Apol]o, pardon 
My great prophanenefs 'gainfl thi(ie ora^ !— -i 
I'll reconcile me tp Polixei^es ; 
New woo my queen ; recall the good Camillo ; 
Whom I proclaim a mai^ of trujtE, of m^rcy : 
For being tranfpor^d for roy jealo»iifies 
To bloody thoughts afid to revenge, I chofe 
Camillo for the mfnifter> to poiibn 
My friei^d Palix^jies ; vJiich hs^d been done. 
But that the good mind of Camillo tardy'd 
My iwift command ; tho* I with death» and with 
Reward, did threaten, apd encourage him» 
Not doing it, and Uei^g done: he (n^oft humai^ey 
And fiy^d with honour), to luy khi^ly gued 
Unclafp'd my pradice ; quit his fortunes here, 
Which yqu knew great; and to the certain hazard 
CXf all uncert2^inties hiI^felf cpmix)ended» ' 
No richer th an his honour : Hpw Jie gliilers 
Through my dark ruft i-and how t^s piety 
£)pe$ my deeds piake the blacker \ 

Enter Paulina* 

Paid* Woe the while I 
O, cut my lac^ ; left my heart, ^ra^king itji 
Preak too !r 

Lord. What §1 is this, good lady ? 

fauL What ftudjed torments, tyraijit, hailforme? [ 
What wheels ? racks \ fires l \Vhat flaying ? boit 

ing? buniing 
In leads, or oils ? what old, ox newer, torture 
Muft I teccive \ whofe «very word defe^ves 
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^o tafte oif thy moft worft ? Thy tyranny 
together working with thy jealouiQeSy 
Fancies too x^eak for boys, too green and idle 
For girh of nine! O, think, what they have done> 
And then run mad, indeed ; (lark mad 1 for all 
Thy bv-gone fooleries were but fpices of it. 
That thou betray'dft Polixcnes, 'twas nothing ; 
That did but fhew theej of a foof, inconftant. 
And damnable ungrateful c nor w^'t much. 
Thou would'ft have poifon'd good Canlillo's hO« 

nour» 
To have him kill a king : pooir trefpa^elt. 
More monftrbus (landing by s whereof I reckon 
The cafting forth to idrows thy baby*daughter» 
To be, of none, or Iktle ; tho* a devil 
Would have flied water out of fire^ ere don't : 
Nor is't dire^ly laid to thee, , the death 
0£ the young prhlce \ whofe honourable thoiightl 
(Thoughts high fot one fo tender) tl^ the heartf 
That could conceive, a grdf» and fbolifh fire 
Blemiih'd his gracious datn : this is not| ho^ ' 
I>aid to thy ia^wtr : Biit the lafl-^^O Idrds^ 
When I havefaid, cry, woe! — ^thc queenjtIieqliCen> 
The fweeteil, dearell^ creature's dead j and ven^ 
Not dropt down yet. ■ l^geance for'C 

Lord. The higher powers forbid ! 

Paul. I fay, (he's dead ; I'll fwear't : if wordj 
nor oath) 
Prevail noii go and fetf i if you can bring 
Tlndure, or luftre, in hef lip) or eye. 
Heat 6tH:wirdly, or breath within, Pll ferVe yoii 
As I would do the gods.-— But, O thou tyrant ! 
Do not repent thefe thihes : for they are heavier 
I'han all thy woes can ilir : therefore betake thed 

£a T© 



To nothing, but defpair. A thoufand kneesy 
Ten thoufand years togc^ther, na]ce4> faftingp, 
Vpoi* a barren mountain, and.ftill winter 
In ftorm perpfitual, co\3ild not ^pye tlje gocla 
"To look tjiat way tliou wert^ 

Leo. Gip pu, go on : 
Thou panft not ipeak too iQuch ; I have d^feirM 
All tongvie^ tp talk their bittereil* 

Lord* Say no more ; 
However th? bufinds goe$t you haye made faoi^ 
I' the boldnefs of your fpeech. 

P/z«/, ^I am forry for't : 
AjUfaults I ni^k^ whe{i I ihajl com^ to know theii!i| 
I dp repent; Alas, I have ihew'd too much 
The rafhnefs p^ a; wpinan : l^ is touchM 
Tq t}ij§f »ol4e hQajrt.rT-t-Wha,^'*. gojie, and ^hat*s 

pafthelp, 
)Shoul4 bo pail |^ri§f. Po not^i^eiye aSidioa 
^t.my petition, I befeech you ; ^athtr 
Let me:bepunilh'd, th^t haye grinded you 
Of what you fliould forge.t. :N0\^j |;oQd my Hegei 
Sir, royal. fir, forgive a fpoli^ woman :. 
The love I bor^ your queenrr-lo, fool ag^in !r— 
I'll fp^ai; of her; no mprei . npr of yx)i;ir d^dren ; 
Pll not remember you of my. own lord, 
Wlio is Ipft too, • :Take ywf patieipK:e tp you, 
^nd I'll fay ^otfeing^ 

Leo. Thou didft fpeak but well. 
When moft. the truth ; which I recehre inuch bettef 
Than to be pitied. 6f thee, fr'ythee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my queen and fon ; 
One grav^ {hall be for hpth. Ul>on them fhall 
The caufes of their death appear unto 
Q]^ (hW^ perpetual :; P»ce ^ 4*7 ^'U V^^% 
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The chapel where they lie : and tears, flied thdre^ . 

Shall be my recreation. So long as nature 

Will bear* up with this exercife^ 

So long I daily row to ufe it. Qome^ 

And lead me to th«fc forro\rs» \^Epicmi^ 

^CENE ill. Bohemia. Jideftrf Country mar the ^tav 

Enter AntioOnus *with a Chtld^ and a Mariner. 

Ant. Thou art perfcsa Uieh^ our i^p hath touch'd 
The dcferts of Bohemia ? [upon 

Mar. Ay, my lord ; and fejil', 
We have laAded in ill time i the ikies look grimly^ 
And threaten pfefent bluftdrs. In my conlcience^ 
The heavens with that we have in hand are angry^ 
And frown upon us. ' * 

Ant. Their facred wills be done ! Go, get aboard } 
JLook to thy bark : I'll not be long before 
I call upon thee* 

Mar. Mftkfe your beft hafte ; and go not 
Too far i'the land : 'tis like tb be loud weather : 
Befides, this place is famous for tlie creatures 
Of prey, that keep upon't* 
* Ant. Go thou away x 
rU follow inftantly. 

Mar. I am glad>at heart to te (b rid o*the bufi- 
nefs. ' {Exit, 

Ant. Come, poor babe ; I have heard, 
But not believed, the fpirits of the dead 
May walk again ; if fuch thing be, thy mother 
Appeared to me laft night ; for ne'er was dream 
So like a waking. To me comes a creature. 
Sometimes her head on one fid6, feme another, 
I never faw a veflel of like forrow 

E 3 So 
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So fiU'dy and fo becoming : in pure white rob 
X.ike very Cin<5Hty, ftie di4 approach 
My cabin where I lay : thrice bow'd before n 
And gafping to iH^gin fome fpeech, her eyes 
Become two fpouts ; the- fury fpent, anon 
Did this break from her : " Good Antigonus. 
** Since fate, againd thy better difpofition, 
** Hath made thy perfon for the thrower-out 
^< Of my poor babe, accof ding to thine oath, 
** Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 
** There weep, and, leave it crying ; and, foi 
^* Is counted loft f6r ever, Perdrta, [1 

1* I tpr*ythee, call't. For tWs ungentle bufint 
•' Put on thee by my lord, tho« ne'er fhalt ft 
^1 Thy wife Paulina more ?' — And fo with ft 
She melted into air. Affrighted much, 
I did in tirpe collet myfelf ; and thought 
This was fo, and no flumber. Dreams are t 
Yet for this once, ytea, fuperftitioufly, 
I will befqtiar'd by this. I do believe, 
Hermione hath fufFer'd death ; and that i 
Apollo would, this being indeed the iffue 
Of king Folixenes, it (hould here be laid. 
Either for life or death, upon the earth 
Of its 1 ight father. BlaiTom j ipeed thee we 

[^Laying do^jjn tke 
There lie ; and tfeere thy chara6ler : there d 
:,kiiill^M \^Laying donvn a B 

W^p^ e pleafe, both breed 

-The ftorm begins :— 
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'\Jkt my heart bleeds : and mo(l accurs'd am I 
'"c:) be by oath enjoin'd to this. — Farewell ! 
^lie day frOWns more and more ; thou art like to 
^ luUaby too rough : I never faw [have 

^lie heavens fo djm by day. A favage clamour !•—• 

^ell may I get aboard This is the chace^ 

am gone for eyep [-£*//, purfued by a Bear* 

Enter (in ^Id Shepherd* 

Shep, I would tlwre were no age between tei\ 

i.'nd three and twenty ; or that youth would fleep 

t>iit the reft : for there is nothing in the hettveen but 

getting wenches wjth child, wronging the ancient- 

t'y, ftealing, fighting. — Hark you now ! — Would 

^ny but thefe boil'd brains of nineteen, and two 

^nd twenty, hunt this weather I They have fcar'd 

^way two -of my beft fheep ; which, I fear, the 

>volf will fooner find, than the niafte^: if any where 

^ have them, ^tis by the fea fide, bronzing of ivy. 

<TOod luck an't be thy will ! what have we here I 

[Taking up the child,'] Mercy on's, a bame ! a very 

pretty bame ! A boy, or a child, I wonder ! A 

pretty one ; a very pretty one ; Sure fome 'fcape ; 

tho' I am not bookiih, yet I can read waiting gen^ 

tlewoman in the 'fcape. This has been fome ftair^ 

work, fome trunk-work, fome bchind-door-work : 

they were warmer that got this, thjui the poor 

thing is here. 1*11 take it up for pity : yet I'U 

tarry *till my fon come s he hoUow'd hut eyea 

now. Whos^, ho-hoal 

Enter Chwru 
cL mHoA, loa I ■ I 
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So sat if and (b becoming : in pare white robes, 

Like vcrj fiinftityy fke diq approach 

My cabin where I lay : ^rice bow'cL before me* 

And gafping to begin fome fpeech, her eyes 

Become two fpouts ; the fury fpent, anoQ 

Did this break from her : ** Good AntTgonu% 

** Since fate, againft thy better difpofition, 

** Hath i;nade thy perfon for the thrower-out 

•* Of my poor babe, according to thine oath^ 

* Fkices remote- enough arc in Bohemia, 

•* There weep, and, leave it crying ; and, for the 

*' Is counted loft for ever, Perdrta, [babe 

<*.I'.pr*ythee, call't. For thfs ungentle bnfinefs, 

•* Put on thee by my lord, tho« ne'er fhalt fee 

V Thy. wffe Paulina more ^' — ^And fo with ihriek^ 

She melted into air. Affirighted much, 

I did in tiipe coUeft myfelf ; and thought 

This was fo, and no flomber. Dreams arc toys \ 

Yet for this once, yt;a, fuperftitiouGy, 

I will befqUar^d by this. I do believe, 

Hermione hath* foffer'd death ; and that .\ 

Apollo would, this being indeed the iflue 

Of king Polixenes, it (hould here he laid. 

Either for life or death, upon the earth 

Of its right father. BloiTomi^ fpeed thee wcB i 

[^Laying do^dfrt the ChM 
There lie ; and there thy chara^r : there thefe; 

l^Lt^ing d<ywn a Bundks 
Which may, if fortune pleafe, both breed thce^ 

pretty one, 
And flill reft thine.^ ^The ftorm begins :— Pooi^ 

wretch, 
That for thy mother's fault art thiis expos'd 
To lofs;, and what may follow {— vccp I caanoti 

But 
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L« xny heart bleeds : and mo{l accurs'd an) I 

be by oath enjoin'd to this. — Farewell ! 

lie day frowns niore and more ; thou art like to 
L luUaby too rough : I never few [have 

!lie heavens fo dim by day. A favage clamour !— • 
^ell may I get aboard—This is the chace» 
am gone for evef . [Exit, purfued fy a Bean 

Enter (in qU Shepherd* 

S^efu I would there were np age between tei\ 
md three and twenty ; or that youth would fleep 
>iit the rei^ : for there is nothing in the betnueen but 
jetting wenches wjth child, wronging the ancient- 
ry, ftcaling, fighting. — Hark you now !— Woul4 
any but thefe boiPd brains of nineteen^ and two 
guid twepty, hunt this weather I They hav^ fcar'd 
a"way two of my Beft Iheep \ which, I fear, th? 
wolf win fooner find, than the maftcr : if any where 

1 have them, ^tis by the fea fide, brouzing, of ivy. 

Good luck an't be thy will ! what have we here I 

{T'aking up the childJ} Mercy on's, a barne ! a very 

pretty barne ! A boy, or a c)iild, I wonder ! A 

pretty one ; a very pretty one : Sure fome 'fbape \ 

tho' I am not bookiih, yet I can read waiting gen«- 

tlewoman in the 'fcape. This has been fome ftair-y 

work, fome trunk-work, fome bchind-door-work : 

they were warpier that got this, thsm the poor 

thing is here. I'll take it up for pity : yet I'U 

tarry 'till my fon come ; te liollow'4 but eyea 

now. Wbo^i ho-hoat 

Enter Chwru 

Ch. Bilios^ loal— i^-H — 

'^^ Wbat| 5^t & WM*? If tliQU'lt fc« a thing 
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to talk oh when thou art dead and rotten^ co: 
hither. What ail'ft thou, man ? 

Clo, I hare feeri ti^o fuch fights, by fea, and 
land ) but I am not to fay, it is a fea, for it is n 
the (ky; betwixt the firmament and itt you 
not thrufl a bodkin's point. 

Sheff. Why, boy, how is it ? 

do. I would, you did but fee how itchafes, hoJ 
it rages, how it takes Up the ftore ! but that's nm 
to the point : Oh, the mpfk piteous cry of the pOcrf 
fouls ! fometimes to fee 'em, and not to fee 'emi 
now the fhip boring the moon with her roain-mafU 
and anon f^vallow'd with yefl and froth, as you'l 
thrud a cork into a hogfhead. And then for th^ 
land fervice— To fee how the bear tote out his 
Ihoulder-bone ; how he cry'd to me for help, ami 
faid his name was Antigonus, a nobleman r — ^Bul 
to make an end of the fhip ; to fee how tjie fca 
flap-dragon'd it :— But firft, how tli^ poor fbiili 
roar'd, and the fea tnock'd them ;— And how dio 
poor gentleman roar'd, and the bear roock'd himj 
both roaring louder than the fea, or weath^i 

Shep, 'Name of mercy, when was this, boy? 

Clo. Now, now ; I have not wink'd fince I faw 
thefe fights : the men are not yet cold under wa« 
ter; nor the bear half din* d on the gentleman) 
he's at ft now. 

Sffep. 'Would, I bad been by to have help'd dw 
old man. 

Ch. I would, you had been by tlic fhip fi<Ie, t« 
have help'd her ; there your charity would have 
lack'd footing* [,4fi^* 

Shep. Heavy matters 1 heavy ntatters \ but look 
tj^e here, boy. Now hU& thyfdf ; tbou meet'ft 
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|h things dying, I with things new-bom. Here's 
fight for thee; look thee,, abcs^ring-cloth for a 
Irire's child ! Look thee here ; take up, take up, 
ly ; open't ; fo, let's fee ; it was told me, I Ihould 
t rich by the fairies. This is ibme changeling.-— 
pen't : What's within, bpy ? 
Clo. You're a made old man ; if the fins of your 
mth ar-e forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold 1 
I gold I 

' Sbcp. This is fairy gold, boy, aod will prove fo» 
p with it,, keep it cio&; l^ome, home, the next 
ay. 'W^ arc lucky, boy ; njod to be fo ftill requires 
odiiiig but fecrecy, . \al my Aeep go: Come, 
pod boy* die next way home. , . 

CIq» Go you the nert way rw^fth your findings ; 
'U eo ice if the bear be gone frgm the gehtleman, 
nd how much he feath«atcn: they are never curft 
lit when they are l^ungry ^ if there be any^of hto 
eft, I'll bury it. . . u . . . . 

Sh^. That's a good deed. . If thoufoay'ftdifcenH 
y thiat which is left of him^ what he is, ,&tch m^ 
o the fight of Hsi* _ 

Gfe. Marry, will I; and you fliall help to put; 
pm i* the ground. • 

Sbffp^ 'T^s a lucky day^ bay 5 an4 we'll do goo4 
|cc4s pn't. \Ex6unU 



ACT 
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branee of that penitent, as thou calPft him, d 
tecontiled king, my brother ; whofe flofs of 
moft precious queen and chiMren, are even 
to be afrefti lamented. . Say to me, when fai 
thou the prin<*e Florizel xny fon ? kings are no 
unhappy^ their i^ue' not being eracious, than 
are in lofmg them, when they bare approvM 
virtues. 

Cam, Sir, it is three days fince I faw the princJ 
What his happier affairs may be, are to me n 
known : but I have, miflingly, noted, he is of la^ 
Tn«th. tietired from court; and is lefs frequent toP 
{^tinc^^T ^Kercifbs than formerly he hath apj 

Po/. I have coflfider'd fo much, CaxniUo ; 
with fbme care ; fo far, that I have eyes under 
fervice, which loc4& upon his removedtiefs : whc 
I have this intelligence ; that he is feldom finod 
the houie of a moft honiely (hepherd ; a man, thef 
fay, that from very nothing, and beyond the im* 
gination of his neighbours, is grown into an an* 
fpeakable eftate. 

Cam. I have heard, fir, of fuch a man, who hadt 
a daughter of moft rare npte: the report of her i» 
extended more, than can be thought to begin fronf 
fuch a cottage. 

PbL That*s likewifc a part of my intelligenc& 
But, I fear^the angle that plucks our fon thither^ 
Thou Ihalt accompany us to the place: where we 
will, not appearing what we are, have fome qurf 
tion with the (hepherd ; from whofe fimplfcitr, I 
think it not uneafy to get the caufe of my fon's ^^ 
ion thither. Pr'ythee, be my prefent partner ffl 
thi^ buiinefs, and lay afide the tnoughts of Sicilift 

CaM^ I vriUix^lf obey your command. i 

. • ' At 
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'PoL My beft Camillo!— We muft di%uife our^- 
Jves. \E%€unt^ 

SCENE IL . Changes to the Country, 
Enter Avro-Licvs Jtnging» 

r ■ \ 

When daffodils begin to peer^ 

Withy hey ! the ao'xy over the dale^ 
Whyy then covtes in thc'fweet <?' the year i 

, For the red hhod reigns in the ^winter pale. 
The *wkitejljeet bleaching on the hedge. 

Withy hey I thefweet birds, horn) theyjing ! 
Doth fet my pugging tooth on edge : 
\ For A quart of ale is a dijhfor a king, 

\ .-7'hfJarky that tirra4irra.chauntsy 

Withy hey I nxjithy hey / the- thrujh and the jay i 
.. Are fummer fongs for me and my aunts.y 
While ive lie tumbling in the hory, 

I have fery'd prince Florizel, ^nd, in my time, 
vrore three pile j but qow I am out of fervice. 

ButfhaR I go mourn for thaty my dear ? 

"the pale moonjhines by night : 
And nuhen I nvander here and there, 

I then do go mojl fight. 
If tinkers may have leave to live,, 

And bear the fonx}-/kin budget / 
Then my account I 'well may give^ ' 

And in the flocks avouch it. 

My trafiick is iheets ; when the kite builds, look 
tp lefler linen. My father nam'd me Autoli- 
cus, who, being as I am, litter'd under Mercury, 
wa§ likewife a fnapper-up of unconfider'd trifles : 

F With 
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With die and drab, I purchas'd this caparifoni 
and mj revenue is the Qly cheat. Gallows, anJ 
knock, are too powerful on the high-way ; beat»! 
Jng and haziging are teh-ors to me : for the life 
to come, I ueep out the thought of it.— A prize! 
a prize I 

JEnfer Cknvn* 

Ch>, Let me fee } — Every eleven weather todsj^ 
every tod yields pound and odd fhzlling: fifteen 
hundred ihom, what comes the wool to I 

jiuU If the fpringe hold, the cock's mine — 

Clo. 1 cannot do't without compters. — ^Let mr 
fee, what am I to buy for our fheep-fheering feaft.^ 
three pound of fugar $ fiye potmd c^ currants ; rice, 
—what will this nfter of mine do with rice ? but 
my father hath mfkie her miilrefs of the feaft, and 
ihe lays it on. She hath made me four and twen* 
ty nofegays for the (hearers ; tliree-man-fong-men 
all, and very good ones ; but they are moft rf 
them means, and bafes ? but one pnntan among 
them, and he fings pfalms to horn-pipes. I mult 
have fafiron, to colour the warden-pies; macff 
—dates — ^none $ that's out of my note ; nutmegs, 
feven ; a race or two of gir.ger j but that I may 
beg ; four pound of prunes, and as many raifkis 
o* the fun. 

Aut, Oh, that ever I was )>om ( 

\Jjroveling on the grttmL 

Clo. V the name of me 

AuU Qh, help me, help me I pluck but off theft 
rags : and then, death, death !-^-^ 



t 
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Cfo. AIack» poor foul, thou haft need of more 
?^gs to lay on thee, rather than have thcfe oflP. 

Aut, Oh, iir, the loathfomenefs of them offends 
*^e, more thap the ftripes I have received ; which 
mighty OQes, and millions. 
Clo. Alas, poor m^n ! a million of beating may 
ome to a great matter. 

Aui. I am robb'd, fir, and beaten ; my money 
nd apparel ta'en from me, and thefe deteftabl^ 
ings put upon me. 

Cto. What, by a horfe-4nan, or a foot-man \ 
Aut* A foot-jpan, fweet fir, a foot-man. 
Ch. Indeed, he Ihpuld be a* foot-man, by. the 
armpnts he hath left with thee ; if this bp a horfe* 
an's coat, it hath feeji very hot fervicc, Len4 
^ne thy hand^ m help thee. Come, lend me thy 
giliand. SJis^ing him up* 

Autp Oh ! good fir, tenderly, oh ! 
Ch* Alas, poor ibul. 

Aut. O good fir, fctftly, good fir ; I f^r, fir, 
9ny fiiotilder-blade is out. 
Clo. How now ? can'ft ftand ? 
Aut. Softly, dear fir ; good fir, foftjy ; ypuha* 
done me a charitable office. 

Clo. Doft lack any money ? I have a little ino- 
»ey for th^. 

Aut. No, good fweet fir ; no, I befeech you, 
fir : I havea kinfman noj paft three quarters of a 
mile hence, unto whom I was going ; I (hall thefe 
have money, or any thing I want 2 Offer me no 
;noney, I pray you j that kills jny heart. 

Clo. What manner' of fellow was he that robb'd 
you ? 
AuU A fellow, fir, that I hav^ fenovra. v^ ^ 
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about wfth trol-my-dames : I knew him once a few 
vant of the prince: I' cannot tell, good fir, f« 
which of his virtues it was, but he was certainly 
whipt but of the court. 

Clo. His vices, you wouldTay ; there's no vift 
tue whipp'd out o* the court : they cherifli it tij 
make it ftay there, and yetit will 710 tr^rc but abid& 
Aut. Vices I would fay, fir. I know this maa 
well : he hatfi been iitice an ape-bearer ; then 1 
procefs-ferver, a bailiff; then* he compafs'd airo 
tion of the prodigal fon, and inarried a tinker*! 
wife within a mile where my land and living liesj 
and, having flown over tttahy knavifh profefiiMS 
he fettled only in a rogue: fbme call him AutoliciM 

Ch* Out upon hina, prig ! for my life, prig ;- 
he haunts wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings. 

Aut. Very true, fir; he, fir, he; that's the TOffA 
that put meinto thw apparel. 

Clo. Not a more cowardly rpgue in* ill Bohemia 
if you had but leok'd big, and fprt at him, heN 
have run. 

Atit. I muft cnnfef^ to you, frr, I jlm no fighter 
I am faHe at heart that way ; and that he knciR 
I warrant him. ' , • 

Clo. How. do you now? . 

Ant. Sweet fir, much better than I was ; I ca 
ftand, and walk : I will even take my leave fl 
you, and pace foftly tbwards my kinfman's. 

Clo. Shall I briiVg thee on thy way ? 

Ant. No, good fac*d fir ; no, fweet fir. 

Clo. Then, farewell, I mufl go to buy fpi« 
for our fhecp-fhezlring. {E^ 

Aut. Profper you, fweet fir ! — Your purfe istif 
hot euough to purcbafe your fpice. I'll- b« wit 

ya 
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yea at your (heq>-lhearing too : If I make no( 
t^ cheat bring out another, and the fhearers prove 
<heep9 let me oe unroU'd^ and my name pnt into 
tint book of Tirtoe i 

yog oa^ jcg oftf thefiot^atb wajp 

And nttrrily hend theftiU^ : 
A mtrry heart goes all the day^ ' 

Tour fad tirfii in a miU-a. ^Ezitu 

SCENE II L A Shepherd? s Cot. 

Enter FLOKizuhf and FzKmr A. 

Fb. Thefe your unufual weeds toeachpartof yott 
$yo give a life : no flie{5herddrs ; but Flora, 
Peermg in April's front. This your iheep-fliearing 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods. 
And you the queen on't* 

Per, Sir, my gracious lord^ 
To chide at your extremes, it not becomes me ; 
Oh, pardon that I name them : your high felf. 
The gracious mark o' the lan^, you have obfcur'd 
With a fwain's wearing: and me^ pc^or lowl^r maid^ 
Moft goddefs-like pranked up« But that bur feafU 
In every mefs have folly, »nd the feeders 
J)igeft it with a cuftom ; I fhould blufh 
To fee you fo attired $ fwo^, J think. 
To ihew myfelf a glafsf 

Flo. I blefs the time. 
When ipy good falcon fu^de her flight acroft 
Thy father's ground* 

Per. Now Jove aiSford you paiafe ! 
lb me, the difference ^rges dread $ your greatn^ft 
jH[^ ao( been )l$^dl tp fear* £t«n now I tre:nbl« 

T 3 Te 
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To thmky youi* father, by fome accident^ 
Should pafs this way, as you did : Oh,^e fates 
How would he look, to fee his work, fo noble. 
Vilely bound up ! What wduld he fay X Or how 
Should I in thefe my borrow'd flaunts, behold 
The ftemnefs of his prefence ! 

Flo. Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity.. Tlie gddis theitifelves. 
Humbling their deities to love, hz^ve taken 
The fliapes of beafts upon them. Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd; the green Neptoflfi^ 
A ram, and bleated ; and the fire-rob'd god». 
Golden ApoHb, a poor huihble fwain. 
As I fcem now. Their transformations^ 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer ; 
Nor m> a way fo chaAe : fince my defires 
Run not before mine honour ;* nor my luft* 
Bum hotter than my faith. 

Per. O, but, dear fir» 
Your refolution cannot hold, when 'tis 
Oppds'd^ as it muft be, by the power o' the king"' 
One of tliefe two muft be neeeifities, 
\Vhich then wiU fpeak; that you muft change tlii» 
Or I my life. v [pixrpofe^ 

Fh* Thou deareft Perdttai 
With thefe forc'd thoughts, I pr'ythee, darken not 
The mirth o' the feaft : or, PU be thine, my fair, 
©r not my father's : For I cannot be * 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
I be iiot thine. To this 1 am moft condant, 
Tho* deftiny fay. No. Be merry^ gentle ;• 
'Strangle fuch thoughts as-.thefe,; with- any thing 
That you beholdtSe while. - Your guefts axe cqumi^: 
Lift up your couatenaaic •, sisjtwere tte day 

Of 
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P celebration of that nuptial, whick 
Te two have fworn fhall come* 

Per. O lady fortune, 
:tand jou aufpicio\kS I 

Zfzter Shepherd^ down, MopsA, DoRCAS, StrtcuUis ;; 
nvith P6lix£n£s» and Camillo, difguifed* 

Flo. See, your guiefts approach : 
^.ddrefs yourfelf to entertain them fprightly, 
ftjxd let's be red with mh-thw 

Shep^ Yjf daughter ! wbeA my old vafe liv'd^ 
upon 
tlis day, ihe lyas both pantkr^ butler, cook ; 
Both dame and fervant ; wekom'd all, ferv'd allr 
Would fing her fong,and dance her tutti: nowhere 
At upper end o' tl^e table, now, i' the middle : 
On his fhoulder, and his : her face o^ Hre 
With labour ; and the thing, (he took to quench it 
She would to each one fip. You are retired/ 
Ai if you were a feafted one, and not 
The hoftefs of the meeting : Pray you, bid 
Thefe unknown friends to us welcome y for it t» 
A way to make its better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your bluihes ^ and prefent yourfelf 
That which you are, miftrefs o' the feaft. Come on, 
^nd bid us welcome to your iheep ihearing. 
As your good flock (hall profper. 

Per, Sir, welcome! [To Vot, and Qkviw 

It is my father's t^U, I (hould take on me 
The hoftefsihip o' the day : You're welcome, firl 
Give me thefe flowers there, Dorca&^— Reverend 

firs, . 
For you ther^'^ fofcmary and ru« l thefe. keep 
Seeming and favourj all the winter long; 

Grace 
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Grace and remembrance be onto yott bodif 
And welcome to oar (hearing 1 

iV. Shepherdefs 
(A fair one are you)^ well yon fit otur ages 
With flowers of winter* 

Pen Sir, the year growing ancient* 
Not yet on fummer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling wmter, the ^ireft flowers o^the ieafim 
Are onrxatn^donsy and ftreak'd giily-flowersy 
Which fome call, nature's baftarcfe : of tha( kia4 
Our ruftic garden's barren i and I care not 
To get flips of them. , 

Pd. Wherefore, gentle maiden. 
Do yon negled them ? 

Per. For I have heard it faid, 
There is an art, which, in their piednefs» ffaarei 
With great creating natare* 

PoL Say, there be ; 
Yet nature is^made better by no mean, 
But nature makes that mtm : £[>f over diat art 
Which, you fay, addi; to nature, is aii art 
That nature makes* You fee, fweet maid, we 
A gentler icyon to tike wildeft ftock ; fmanry 
And make conceive ^ bark of baier kind 
iBy bud of nobler race. This is an art 
Which does mend nature, cbsuige it radier : but 
^e art itfelf is natui^. 

Per» SO' it is. 

Pe/. Hienmake yourg^rdeiisrichingiUy^flewersi 
And do not caU them baftards. 

Per. rilnotput 
The dibble in eartb» to fet one flip of diem ; 

Mo more than, wer^ I vmx^p I would wifl^ 
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This yo\lth fliould fily, 'twere Veil; and only there- 
fore 
iDefire to breed by me.— -Here's flowers for you \ 
Hot lavendet, mints,' faVoury, marjotani ; 
The marigold, that goes to bed with the fuh, 
And -with him rifes, weeping : thefe are flowers 
Of middle fummei", 'and, I, think, they are givcfi 
To men of middle age. You are very welcome. 
Gatn* I fliould leave grazing, were I of yourfiock^ 
And only live by gazmg< 
r^ Per. Out, alas I 

Vou'd be fo lean, that blafts of jantiaiy ; 
Would blow you through and through* Now, 

my faifcft friend, 
I would, I had fome flowers o'the'fpritfg, that might 
Becbme your tiine of day ; and yours, and yours, 
That wear upon your virgin-branches yet 
Your maiden-heads growing j O Proferpina, 
For the flowers now, that, frighted, tliou let'ft fall 
iProm Dis's waggon ! daffodils, 
That come before the fivallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beaut/ r violets dim,- 
But fweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes. 
Or Cytherea's breath ; pale prifhrofes, 
That die unmarried, ere the/ can bejibld 
Bright Phoebus Jn his ftrength (a malady 
Mofl incident to maids) ; gold oxiips, and 
The croiAl-imperial ; lilies of all kinds, 
The fleur-de-lis being one ! O, thefe I lack 
To make you garlands of; and, my fweet fricna# 
To fl:row him o^er and o'er. 
• Flo. What ? like a cotfe ? 

Per. No, like a bank, for love to lie and play on; 
Kot like a^corfe : or if—not to be buried, 

feut 
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' flowers ; 
Methlnksy I play as I have feen them do 
In Whitfun paftorals ; fure, this iipbe of minp 
Does change my difpodtton. 

Fh. What you do, 
^till betters what is done. When you Q»eak » (weeti^ 
I'd have you do it ever : when you fing, 
I'd have you buy and feU fb ; fo, give ahns ; 
l^y, fb ; and for the ordering your afEairs, 
T« (ing them too. When you do dance, I wilh yoa 
A wave o'the fea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that : move ilill, itill fop 
And own no other fun^on. iEach your doing, 
'So Angular in each particular, 
Crowns what you'];^ doing in Uie preient deeds. 
That aU your aSs are queers. 

Per. O Dpricl.es, 
'Your praties are too laige : but that your youth 
And the true blood, whichpeepsforthj^lytfa;rougft 

it, 
po plainly give you out an unftain'd (hei^ierd ; 
^ith wifdom I might fear, my I>oricles» 
You woo'd me the falfe way, 

Flo. I think» you have 
As little fkill to fear, as I have purpde 
To put you to't But, come; our dance» I pray: . 
Your hand, my Perdita : fo turtles pail-» 
That never mean to part. 

Per. I'll fwear for 'cm. . 

Pol. This i$ the prettieft low-bom lafs, thatey^ 
Ran on thef green-fward; nothing flie does, orfeems. 
But fmacks of fomething greater than berfclf, ^ 
Too noble for this place* \ 
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' Cam. He teQs her fomethnig 

!liat makes her blood look out: Good footfiy Ae is 

!1ie queen of curds and cream, 

Clo. Come on, ftrike up. 

Dor^ Mopfaniuftbeyour miiltefs: marryy garfick 
^ mend her kiffing with. 

Mop. Now in good timp ! 

C/o. Not a wordy a word ; we (land upon oilir 
Some, ftrike up. [manners ; 

Here a Dance if Shepherds and Shepherdeffes. 

PoL Ptzjf good fhepherd, what fair fwain is this> 
i^o dances with your daughter ? 

Shep. They call him Doricles; and he boaib 

himfelf 
\> have a worthy feeding : but I have it 
k>on his own report, and I believe it $ 
M^ooks like footh: He fays, he loves my daughter, 

think £6 too ; for never gazM the moon 
Jpoii the water, as he'll Itand, and read> 
is 'twere, my daughter's eyes : and to be plain, 
think, there is not half a-kifs to choofe 
?ho loves another beft. 

PoL She dances featly. 

Shep^ So fhe does any thing ;*though I report k 
liat fhould be filent ; if young Doricles 
)o lieht upon her, fhe fllall bring him that 
^icn he not dreams of. 

Ent& a Servahi. 

Serv. O mafter, if you did but hear the pedlar 
i the door, you would never dance again after a 
ibor and pipe ; noi the bags-pipe could not move 
OU: he fings fcteral tuhes^ Met than you'll tell 

money; 
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inoney ; he utters them as he had eaten balladsJ 
^nd all men's ears grew to his tunes. j 

Clo. He could never come better: heihallcoinq 
in. I love a ballad but even too well, if it be dole* 
ful matter merrily fet down ; or a very pleafan^ 
tiling indeed, and fung lamentably. ^ 

Ser, He hath fongs, for man, or woman, of all 
fizes ; no milliner can fo fit his cuftomers ivitli 
gloves : he has the prettied love-fongs for maids s 
io without hawdry (which is ftrange), with fudj 
delicate burdens cXdH-dp^s -asidi fa-dings ; jump her ojU 
thump her: and where fome ftretch-mouth'd rafcal 
would, as it were^ mean mifchief, and break a £oA 
^ap into the matter, he makes the maid to anfwerj 
iVhoopy do 7tte no harm, good man; puts him off, flighq 
him, with Whoop\ do me no har^y good man, 1 

Po/, This is a brave fellow. 1 

CIo, Believe me, thou talkeil of an admirabl^ 
conceited fellow, Has he any upbraided wares? 

Ser. He hath ribbons of all the colours i'the 
rainbow; points, more than all the lawyers in Bo- 
hemia can learnedly handle, though they .come to 
him by the grofs ; inkles, caddifles, cambrick^ 
lawns: why, he fmgs them over, 'as they weregoh 
and goddeiTes : you .would think a fmock were 4 
fhe-angel, he fo chants to the fleeve-band, and tH 
work sJ}Out the fquare-on't. 

Clo. Pr'ythee, bring him in ; and let him ap 
proach, fmging. 

Per. Forewarn him, that he ufe no fcurriloi 
words in his tunes. -• 

C/o. You liave df thefe pedlars ^at l^avc m( 
in *em than you'd think, fifter. 

Per. Aj, goo4 brother, or go about to thii 
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Enter Auto l i cu s ftnglng^ 

(^ JLaiuriy as *white as driven fno*w ; 

Cyprus^ bhck as e^er *ivas cro*w ; 
Gloves 9 asjhueetj as daniajk rofes ^ 
Majks for faces and for nofes ; 

L Bugle-bracelets t neck-lace amber / 

^ Perfume for a ladfs chamber : 

- Oolden quorfsj andflomachers. 
For my lads to give their dears : 
Pins J and pocking'fiicks offteel^ 
What maids lack from head to heel: 
Come buy ofme^ come : come buy^ come buyy 
Buyy ladsj or elfe your lajps cry : 

f Come buy^ &c. 

V 

C/<?. If I were not in loye with Mopfa, thou 
{faouldd take no money of me ; bu;: b^ing enthraird 
IS I am, it will alfo be the bondage pf certain xib* 
9ons and gloves. 

Mop. I was promised them ^gainft the fcafl; but 
feciy come not too late now, 

Dor. He hath pjomis'd you moye than that ; oy 
ihere be liars. 

Mop. He hath paid you all he promised you : 
knay be, he has paid you more; which will fhamc 
^ou to give him again. 

Clo. Is there no manners left among maids f wil], 
hey wear their plackets, where they ftiould wear 
heir faces ? Is there hot milking-time,* when you 
ire going to bed, or kill-hole, to whiflle olF thefe 
'ecrets ; but you muft be tittle-tattling before all 
Hir gueftsj 'Tis wellttiey ^le whifpering. Cla- 
nour your tongues^ and not a wojrd more. 

O Mof. 
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Mop. I haye done. - Come, you promis'd me a 
tawdry lace, and a psur of (weet gloves. 

Clo. Have I not told thee how i was cozen'dby 
the way» and lofl all my money ? 

Aut* Andy indeed, fir, there are cozeners abroad: 
therefore it behoves men to be wary. 

Clo. Fear not thou, manj thoa fhaklofe nothing 
here. 

Aut. I hope foy fir; for I have about me many 
parcels of charge. 

Clo. What haft here ? ballads ? 

Mop. Pray now, buy fome : I Jove a ballad in 
print, or a life; for then we are fure they are tnze. 

Aut. Here's one, to a very doleful tune> How 
an ufnrer's wife was brought to-bed with twenty 
money-bags at a burden ; and how (he long'd to 
•at adders' heads, and toads carbonado'd. 

Mop. Is it true, think you ? 

Aut. Very true, and but a month old. 

Dor. Blefs me from marrying an ufurer ! 

Aut. Here's the midwife's name to't, one miftrd^ 
Taleporter, and five or fix honeft wives that weiii( 
prefent. Why ihould I carry lies abroad ? , 

Mop. Pray you now, buy it. I 

Ch. Come on, lay it by; and let's firft fee moit 
ballads ; we'll buy the other things anon. 

Aut. Here's another ballad, of a fiih that a] 
pear'd upon the coafl^ oil Wedncfiiay the foudc 
of April, forty thoufand fathom above water, 
fnng this ballad againft the hard hearts of 
\\ was thought, fhe was woman, and was turn*] 
into a cold fifh, for (he would not exchange 
with one that lov'd her. > The ballad is very pi 
ful, and as true. 
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Dor* Is it true too, think you ? / 

Aut* Five juftices' hands at it ; and witne(Ie% 
tnore than my pack will hold. 

C/«. Lay it by too : Another. 

Aut. This is a merry ballad ; but a very pretty 
one. 

Mop. Let's have fbme merry ones. 

Aut. Why, this is a paffing merry one ; and goes 
to the tune of. Two maids ijumng a man : there's 
fcarce a maid weftward, but fhe ungs it j 'tis in re- 
quefty I can tell you. 

Mop. We can both (ing it; If thou'lt bear a part, 
thou fhalt hear ; 'tis in three parts. 

Dor. We had the tune on't a month ago. 

Aut. I can bear my part ; you mud knoW| 'tis 
my occupation : have at it with you. 

SONG. 

A. Get you henccy for I muji go ; 
Where J it fits not you to knonu. 

D. Whither? M. O.'wbitherP D. Whither? 
M. It becomes thy oath full nuell^ 
Thou to me thy fecrets tell: 

D. Me too, let me go thither. 

M. Or thougo^Ji to the grange y or mill: 
D. Jfto either, thou do'Ji ilL 

A. Neither. D- What, neither? A. Neither^ 
' D. Thou hajlfiworn my love to be ; 

M. Thou hajlfnvorn it' more to me: 

Then, nuhither go^Ji ? fay, nvhither ? 

Cb* We'll have this fbng out anon by ourfelves ; 
My father and the gentleman are in fad talk, and 

G a we'U 
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•We'll not trouble them : Come, bring aWay thy pac 
.after me. Wenches, 1*11 buy for you both, Pe 
lar, let's have the firft choice. Follow me, girl 
^«/. And you (hall pay well fot 'em. {^^fd& 

. JVillyou buy any tapCf 

Or lace for your capCy 
My dabity duck^ my dear^a ? 

Andjttk^ and thread', ' 

And toys for your head 
Of the ne^^Jiy and finejl luear^a ? 

Co7ne to the pedlar ; 

Monefs d medlar^ 
That doth ufter all men^s nvear^a. 

[-Ex// Ciovmf AuTOLicus, Dorcas, ondMorsii 

m 

Enter a Servant* 

Ser. Mailer, there are three carters, three (hep- 
nerds, tl^ree neat-herds, and three fwine-herds, tlwt 
have made themfelves all men of hair, they call 1 
themfelves faltiers : and they have a dance, which 
the w6tich^s fay is a gallymaufiT' of gambols, be- ' 
caufe they are hot in't : but they themfelves are 
o' the mind, if it be not too rough for fome, that 
know little but bowling, it will pleafe plentifully. 
. Shep. Away ! we'll none on't ; here has been tbcr 
much homely foolery ah-eady. I knowj iir, we ' 
weary you. 

Pol. You weary thofe that refrefh iis. Pray> 
let's fee thefe four-threes of herdimen. I 

Ser. One three of them, by their own report, fir,, 
have datic'd before the king ; and not the worft of 
the three but jumps twelve foot and a half by the 
fquare^ 

Shep, 
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Shep. Leare your prating ; fince thcfe »oo<J met> 
xe pleas'd, let them come in \ but quickly tiow, 
Ser. Why, they ftay at door, fir. 

Here a dance ofTnvelve Satyrs. 

JPoL \AJide,'\ O, father, you'll l{:now more of that 
hereafter. 
Ie it not too far gone ?— 'Tis time to part them.-ir 
rle's fimple, aiid cells inuch. — How now, fair ihep- 

herd ? 
iTour heart is full of fomething, that doth take 
four mind fro^i feaftin^, Sooth, when I was youngs 
\iid handed love, as you do, I was wont 
Co load my fhe wit)i knacks : I woi^ld have rant 

fack'd 
die pedlar's filken treafury, and have pour'd it 
ro her acceptance ; you have let him go, 
f^d nothing marted with him. If your lafs 
Lnterpretation ihould abufe \ and call this 
ITour lack rf love or bounty ; you were ftraite4 
B'or a reply, ^t leaft, if you m^ke a C4f c 
Df happy holding her. 

Flo. Old fir, I know, 
3ie prizes not fuch trifles as thefe are ; 
rhe gifts, file looks firom me, are pack'd and lock^4 
Up in my heart ; yirhich I have given already. 
But not deliver'd* O, bear me breathe my life 
before this ancient fir, who, it ihould feem> 
^ath fometime lov'd. I take thy hand ; this han()| 
/Vs fbft as dove's down, and as white as it. 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd fnow 
That's bolted by the northern blaft twice o'er. 

Pol. What follows this \ 
How prettily the young fwain feems to ws^fh 

3 Tlx« 
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The fiaxid, 'was fair before ! — I have put you out : 
But, to your proteftadon ? let me hear 
What you profefs. 

Fio, Do, and be witnafs to't. 

PoL And this iny neighboti^ too ? 

Flo. And he, and more 
Than he, and men; the earth, and heavens^ %ndJl^ 
That were I crown'd the moft i^nperial iRonarcb 
Thereof moft '^orrfiy ^ >'ere I the fairtft youth 
That ever made eye iwerve ; had forccy and knaw* 

fcdge , 

More than was ever man's, I t^ould not prize thcii 
Without her love : for her, employ them all ; 
Commend them, and condemn them, to her fervicej 
Or to their own perdition. 

Pal. Fairly offered. 

Cam, This IheWs a found a£PedtioiL 

SAep, Btft, Thy daughter, 
•Say you the like to him ? 

/Vr. I cannot fpealt 
So well, nothing fo Well ; no,- nor mean better. 
By the pattern of min^ own thoughts I cut out 
llie purity of his. 

Shep. Take hands, a' bargain ; . 

Aifti, friends unknown, you Ihall beiir witnefs to't: 
I give my datighter to him, and will make 
Iier pOFtioa eqiia:! hi^ 

Flo. Oi that ittuft be 
I* the vrrtue of your daUghtefr one being dead 
I ftiall have more than you can dream of yet ;• 
Enough tlien for your wonder : But, come On# 
Contradl us '^fare thefe witneiTes. 

S^fp. Come, your handi 
And, daughter, yours. 

Pof. 
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^ PoL Soft, fivaiiiy a while ; 'befeech yott. 
Have you a father ? 

Fio. - 1 hare ; But what of him I 

Pol. Knows he bi this ? 

Flo- He neither does; nor fhalL 

Pol. Methinks, a father 
«Is, at the nuptial of his fon« a gueft 
iiThat beft becomes the table: Pray yoU| once morc> 
Is not your father grotvn iiicapable 
Of reafonable affairs : is he not ftupid 
With age, and altering rheums ? Can he {peak ? hear I 
' Know man from man f difpute his o^vni edate I 
Xies he not bed-rid ? and» zlgain, does nothings 
f But what he did being childiih I 

Flo, No, good fir ; 
He has his health, and ampler ftrength, indeed^ 
Than mod have of his age. 
. P(flm By iny white beard. 
You offer him, . if this be fo, a wrong 
Something unfilial : Reafon, my fon 
Should choofe llimfelf a wife : but as good reafoflf 
The father (all whofe joy is nothing elfe 
But fair pofterity) ftiould hold fome counfel 
In fuch a bufinefs. 

Fio. I yield all this % 
Ifttlt, for fome other reaforts, my grave fir. 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My father of this bufinefs. 

PoL Let him know't. 

Fio. Heihallnot. 

Poi, Pr'ythee, let him. 

Flo, No ; he muft not. 

Shdp. Let him, my fon ; he fUall not need to grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. 

Fh% 



Fla^ Come, come, he muft not : 
^ark our contract. 

FoL Mark your divorce, young fir, 

\_Difcovcring fan^elf^ 
Whom Ton I dare npt call ; tbou art too bafe 
To be acknowledg-d. Thou a fceptre's heir, j 
That thus affe<ft'(i thee a fheephook ! Tliou oUJ 

traitor, 
J am forry, that, by hanging thee, I can but 
Shorten thy life one week. And thou, frefh piece] 
'Of excellent witchcraft ; who, of force, muft kaQWJ 
The royal fool thou cop'ft wit h 1 

Shep. O, my heart! I 

Pot PU have thy beauty fciatch'd with briarSf i 
and made 
More homely than thy ftate. For thee, fond boy^i 
If I may ever know thou doft but ligh, i 

That thouno more fhaltneverfee this knack (asnever 
I mean thou flialt), we'll bar thee from fucceflion ; 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin» 
¥^ar than Deucalion off. Mark thou my words; 
toUow us to the court. Thou churl, for this dmCf * 
Tho* full of our difpleafure, yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it. And you, enchantment^ 
Worthy enough a herdfman ; yea him too. 
That makes himfelf, bht for our honour therein. 
Unworthy thee ; if ever, henceforth, thou 
Thefe rural latches to his entrance open. 
Or hoop his body more with thy embraceSf 
I will devife a death as cruel for thee, 
As thou art tender to it. [^xa^* 

Per* Even here, undone f 
■f was not much a£Feard : for once, or twice, 
1 was about to fpeak ; and tell him phinlyy 



M^ IV* THK WlNTER^e TALK. 77 

!Tie felf-famt fun, that fhines upon his court> 
£des not his vifage from our ccJttage, but 
LK)oks oh alike. Wilt pleafc you, fir, be gone ? 

[_To Florizel; 
t told you, what would come of this. 'Befeech yoii^ 
■)f your own ftate take.care:— this dream of mine- 
king now awake, I'll queen it no inch farther^ 
Kit milk my ewes, and weep. 

Cam* Why, how now, father ? 
Speak, ere thou cjieft. 

Shep. I cannot ^eak, nor think, 
W^xr dare to knoW that which I know. O fir, 

[To Florizew 
Fou have undone a man of fourfcore three, 
rhat thought to fill his grave in quiet 3 ,yea, 
Fo die upon the bed my father dy'd, 
Vo lie clofe by his honeft bones ; but now 
Borne hangman mUft put on my ftiroud, and layme 
B^ere ho prieft fhovels in duft.^0 curfed wretch! 

[To Perdita. 
rhat knew'ft this was the prince ; and would'ft 

adventure 
Fo mingl^ faith with hini. Undone ! undone ! 
[f I might die within this hour, I have liv'd 
Fo die when I defire. [Exit, 

Flo. Why look you fo upon me ?. 
t am but forry, not afFeard ; delay'd. 
But nothing alter'd : What I was, t am : 
kore ftrainmg on, for plucking back : not following 
My Icdfti unwillingly. 

Cam. Gracious my lord, 
Jfou know your father's temper ; at this time 
He will allow no fpeech (which I do guefs. 
You do not purpOfe to him), and as hardly 

Will 



WiD he cndsre your figbt as yet, I tearz 
Then, 'dll the fmy of bis hi^wib Soxkf 
Come not before liini. 
A. I sot porpole it. 

Cii0K. £Ten bei vaj kmL 

Per. Haw often ha^e I told yon, 'twould be drad 
How often iaid, my digmtj woaJd laft | 

Bat tOl 'twere known ! 

Fh. I cannot fail, but by , 

The violation of my faidi ; and then 
Let natare crofli die fides o'the eardi togetheTf i 
And mar die feeds within ! — Lift up thy look»«j 
From my fucceffion wipe me, fiither ! I 
Am heir to my affedion. 

Cam» Be advis'd. 

Fh* I am I and by my fancy : if my reafin 
Will diereto be obedient, I have reafbn ; 
If not, my fenfes, better pleas'd with madnef^ 
Do bid it welcome* 

Cam. This is defperate, fir. 

F/o. So call it : but it doe? fulfil my vow ; 
I needs mud think it honefty. CamiUo, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glcan'd ; for all the fun fees, or 
The clofe earth wombs, or the profound ieas hide 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my fair belov*d : Therefore, I pray yon, 
As you have ever been my father's friend. 
When he fhall mifs me (as, in faith, I mean not 
To fee him any more), cad your good counfels 
Upon his paflion ; let myfelf, and fortune 
Tug for the time to come. This you may knowj 
And fo deliver, I am put to fest 

Widi 
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Rth her, whom here I cannot hold on fiiore ; 

knd mo(l opportune to our need, I have 

i veflel rides faft by, but not prepared 

or this defign. What courfe I mean to hold 

hall nothing benefit your knowledge^ nor 

Concern me the reporting. 

I CaTnn, O my lord ! 

^rould your fpirit were eafier for advice» 

hr ftronger for your need, 

J%. Hark, Perdita 

'11 hear you by and by. [71? Camillo* 

. Catfu [^^Jtde."] He's irremoveable, 
tefblv'd for flight : Now were I happy, if 
&s going I could frame to ferve my turn ; 
lave him from danger, do him love and honour ; 
'archafe the fight again of dear Sicilia 
^d that unhappy king, my mailer, whom 
' fo much thirA to fee. 

Pla. Now, good Camillo > 

\ am {o fraught ^th curious bufineis, that . 
^ leave out ceremony. 

Cam. Sir, I think, 
iTou have heard of my poor Services, i'the love 
Chat I have bom your father I 

Flo* Very nobly 
fjave you deferv'd : it is my father's muficfc 
Fo fpeak your deeds \ not little of his care 
Fo have them recompens'd, as thought on* 

Cam. Well, my lord, 
[f you may pleafe to think I love the king ; 
Ajdd, through him, what is neared to him, v hich u 
Your gracious felf, embrace but my diredlion. 
(If your more ponderous and fettled proje^ 
May fuffer alteration] on mine honour^ 

PB 
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J'U point you where you fliall have fuch recch 
As ihall become your highnefs ; where you n 
Enjoy your miftrefs ; from the whom, I fee, 
There's no disjundion to be made, but by 
( As, heavens forefend ! ) your ruin. Marry 1 
And with my beft endeavours^ in your s^bfeni 
Your difcontenting father I will ftrive 
To qualify, and brmg him up to liking. 

Flo^ How, Camillp, 
May this, aln^oft a miracle, be done ? 
That I may call. thee fomething more than m 
And, after that, truft^o thee. 

Cam* Have you thought oi^ 
A place whereto you'll go ? 

Flo, Not any yet : 
But as the unthought-on accident is guilty 
To what we wildly do, fo we profefs 
Ourfelves to be the flaves of chance, and flies 
Of every w^Ind that blows. 

Cam, Then lift to me, 
Tliis follows. If you will not change voimt purj 
But undergo this flight ; make for Sictlia : 
And there prefent yourfelf, an^ your fairprin 
(For fo, I fee, llie muft be), 'fore Leontes. 
She fliall.be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of your bed. Methinks, I fee 
Leontes opening his free arms, and weeping 
His welcomes forth : aflcs thee, the fon, forgiveni 
As 'twere i'the father's perfon : kifles the hac 
Of your frefli princefs : o'er and o'er divides 1 
'Twixt his unkindnefs and his kindnefs ; the o 
He chides to hell, and bids the Other grow 
Fafter than tVioM^Kt, or time. 
\ Flo. WoTtliy Cotvv!^?> 



k^t colour for my vifitation ihall I 
Hd up before him ? 
Cam. Sent By the kbg your father 
> greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir^ 
tie inannet of yoUr bearing towards him, widt 
liat you, as from your father, fhall deliver, 
hings knDwn betwixt us thrcej I'll write ycJu down) 
he which fhall point yoU forth at every fittings 
rhat ydti muft fay ; mat he ftiall not perceive 
lit that you have your father's bofom thcre^ 
Liid fpeak his very heart. 
Flo* I am bound to you i . 

Iiere is fome iap in this* 

Cam. A eourfc inore prbiiiifihg 
ilian a Vrild dedication of yourfelves 
t*o unpath'd waters^ undream'dihores; hioil<^ertaii) 
to miferies enough j no hope to help you ; 
)fut ^ yoil ihake off one, to tak^ another z 
fething fo tertain as your ttochors ; who 
Do their beft officCj if they can but ftay yott 
KThere you'll be loth to be* Beiides, you knovtf 
hrofpcrity's the vet-y bohd of love ; 
Wboie frefh compleicion and whofe heart together 
AJitdion alters^ 

Per, One of thrfe is true i 
I think, afili(5tioh may fubdue the cheeky 
l^iit iiot take in the mind. 

Cdffi. Yea> fyj you fo ? 
•fhcrc fhall not at your father^s toufe, thefe (even 
B€ bom another fuch. If^h 

Fio. My good Camillo^ 
She is as forward of her breeding, as 
8be is i'the rear of birth. 

Qtm I cazmot fay# ^tis pity 
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She lacks inftruaions ; for fhe {ctms a miftrds 
lomoft that teach. 

Per. Your pardon, fir, for this ; 
I'll bluHi you thanks. 

./V«>. My prettieft Perdita 

But, oh, tlie thorns we ftand upon \ Camillo, 
^refervef of xny»father, now of me ; 
, The medicine of our houfe ! how fhldl we do ^ 
We- are not/umifh'd like Bohemia's fon ; * 
Nor fliall appear in Sicily ■■ 

Cam, My lord, 
Fear none of this ; I thmk, you know my fortune 
Do all he tjiere : it Ihall be fo my care 
To have you royally appointed, as if 
Tlie fcene, you pl^y, were mine. For mftance, firj 
4 hat you may know you ihall not want ; ontj 
T^"^^- ^ ITkey talk ajldi: 

Enter Autohcu?, \ 

Aut. Ha, ha 1 what a fpol Honefty \s \ and Tnift, I 
his fworn brother, a wcry fimple gentleman ! f \ 
have fold all my trumpery* not a counterfeit ilone,' 
not a ribbon, glali, pomander, brooch, table book, 
ballad, knife, tape, glove, fhoe-tie, bracelet, horn-' 
Ting, to keep my pack from failing : they throng 
M'ho flioul^ buy fifft ; as if my triiikets had' been 
hallowed, and brought a bcnedidion to the buyer: 
by which means, I iaw whofe purfe was beft iii 
pidure ; and, what I faw, to my good ufe,' I re- 
ipember'd. My Clown (who wants but fomething 
to be a reafonable man), grew fo in love with the 
A^^nchcs^ fpng, that he would not (lit his pettito^ 
till he hath both tune and words) which fo drew 
the refl of the herd tQ me, thai; all their' other fen- 

fcs 
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i {luck in ears : you might have pinch'd a plack- 
, It was fenfelefs ; 'twas nothing, to geld a cod^ 
cce of .a parffe; I A^ould h^vp filed keys off, that 
mg in chains : no hearing, no Feeling, but xnj 
r's fong, and admiring the; nothing iof it So 
lat, in this time of lethargy, I picked and cut xtioik 
* their feftival purfe^ : and had -mt the old inan 
mie in with a whoo-bub againft his daughter and 
le king^s fon, and fcar'd my thoughts from the 
;ia£r, I liad'no^ left a purfe alivt in the whole ar- 
ly; [Cam* Flo. and Per. come fornuardi 

Cajn* Nay, but my letters by this meAns being 
therej 
ofbtjn as ybu arrive^ fkall clear that doubt* 

Flo. And thoie that you'll procure from king 
Leontes 

Cavu Shall fatisfy your father. • 

Per. Happy be you I 
Ul, that you fpeak, (hews fain 
' Cam* Who "have we here ? . . • 

{Seeing AutotictJSi 
Ve'll make an inftrumeiit of this \ oniit 
^totliirtg may give us «lid*, 

jiut. If they have ove;:-hcard me now ^why 

ranging. ... 

Cark. How now, good fellow? why ftiak'ft thott 
fo? , 

rear notj man ; here's no harm intended to thee^ 

jiuU t am a poor fellow, fir. 

Cam. Why, be fo ftill^ here's nobody Will fteal 
hat from thee ; yet for the outfide of thy pover^ 
:y, we muft make an exchange \ therefore, difcafe 
iiee inftantly, thou muft think there's neceffity 
n't> and change garments with this gentleman l 

Hz Though 
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Though the pennyworth, on his fide, be the wo 
jrct hold thee, there's feme boot. 
. j1u$, I am a poor fellowy fir ;— I know ye 
enough* [ 

Cam. Nay, pr^ytheej difjpatch ; the gentle: 
is half flead already. 

jbu* Are you m eamefl, fir?r^I finell the 

Itf it.., 14} 

Fh. Oifpatch, I pr'ythee. 
Autf Indeedy I have had eameft; but I c 
frith confcience take it. 

Cam, Unbuckle, uiibuckle; 
Tortunate miftrefs — let my prophecy 
Come home to you !»- you muft retire youtfc 
Into fome covert ; take your fweet-heart*s hat^ 
And pluck it o*er your brows ; muffle your face 
Difmantle you ; and, as you can, difiiken 
The trutji of your own feeming ; that you roajt 
Por I do fear eyes oyer you, to (hip-board 
Get uudefcry'd. 
> P$n I fee, the play b lies^ , 

That I muft bear a part, ' 

Cam. No remedy^-rr — p 
^riave you done there } 

Flo* Should I now meet my fktheri 
He would not call me fon. 

Cam* Nay, you fhall have no hat ; 
Go?nef lady, come.-p-i~Farewell, my friends 
^«/. Adieu, fin 

jRfo. O Perdita, what have we twain forgot? 
pray you, a word. 

Cam. What I do next, fhall be, to tell the kin| 

Of this efcape^ a^4 whither they are bound : 

WhcT?i 
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Wherein my hope is, 1 fhall fo prevail 

^o force him after : in whofe company 

1 iliall review Sicilia ; for whofe fight "^ 

I have a woman's longing. 

Flo. Fortune fpced us ! — '— , 
Thus we fet on, Camillo* to die fea-fide. 

\Ex'tt Flo. 'wHh Yt% 
Cartu The fwifter fpeed the better. \JRxiU 

AuU I underftand the bufinefs^ I hear it ; To 
have an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand', 
is neceflary for a cut-purfe j a good nofe is requi- 
fite alfo, to fmell out work for the other fenfes. I 
lee, tliis is the time that the uiiyuft man doth thrive; 
What an exchange had this been, without boot ? 
tvhat a boot is here, with this exchange \ Sure, the 
gods do this year (ionnive at us, and we may do 
fl.ny thing extiimpore. The prince himfelf is about 
a piece of iniquity; dealing away from his father; 
"with his clog at his heels. If I thought it were 
not a.picce of honefty to acquaint the king, witl> 
al, I would do't : I hold it the more knavery to 
conceal it ; and therein am I conftant to my pro-» 
fefiiott^ 

Mnter Clo^n^ and Shepherd* 

Afide^ afide ;-here's more matter for a hot bi-ain i 
Every lane's end, every fliop, church, feflibn, hang- 
ing, yields a careful man work. 

Clo. See, fee ; what a man you are now ! there 
IS no other way, but to tell the king Ihe's a change* 
ling, and none of your flcfti and blood* 

Shep. Nay, but hear me^ 

6V<?i Nay, but hear me* 

Shep. Co to then* 

H 3 Ck. 
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Cb. She being none of your f!e(h stnd blood, 
your flefb smd blood bas not offended the king; < 
and, fo, your flefb and blood is not to be puniib'd 
by him. Shew thofe things you found about her : 
thofe fecret things, all but what ihe has with her; 
This being done, let the law go Y^'biftle; I warrant 

. S6ep» I will tejl the king all, every word ; yea^ 
and his fon's pranks too ; who, I may fay, is no 
honed: man neither to his father nor to me, to go 
about to make me the king's brother-in-law, 
: do. Indeed, brother-in-law was the fartheft off 
you could have been to him ; and then your blooj 
had been the dearer, by I know how much m 
ounce. 

^u^ Very wifely ; puppies I ^ [,4fi^ 

Shep* Well ; let us to the king: tbere i^ that in 
this farthel "^1 make him fcratch his beard. 

./kd. I know not,' what impediment this coxd/^ 
plaint may be to the flight of my mafter. 

CIo. Pray hes^rtilyJie be at th^ p4ace. 

yiutm Though I am not naturally honeft, I am 
fo foraetimes by cl^ance. — Let pe pocket up mj 
pedlar's excrement, — How now, rudlcks? whidier 
fire you bound ? 

Siep. To the palace, an it like your worihip. 

Aut. Your affairs there ?-^what ? with whom ? 
the condition of that fs^rthel i the place of yoar 
dwelling? your names? your age? of what having, 
breeding, and any thing that is fitting for to be 
Jpiown? difcover. 

C/o, We are but plain fellows, fir. i 

jiut. A lie ; you are rough and hsury : Let m<! 
Jl^ye no lying j it becomes npn^ but tr^defmeni 

9»i 
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^n4 they often give us foldiers. the lie ! but we pay 
them for it with ftaxnped coin,' not ilabbing fleel; 
therefore they do not give us the lie. 

Clo. Your worfhip had like tp have given us orfe, 
if you bad not. taken yourfelf with the manner, 
Shef. Are you a qourtier, an't like you, fir ? 
AuU Whether it like me, or no, I am a courtier. 
8ce'ft thou not the air of the court, in thefc en- 
foldings ? hath not my gait in it, the meafure of 
the court? receives not thy nofe court-odour from 
me? refie^ I not, on thy bafen^fs, court-contempt? 
Think' ft thou, for that I infmuate, ortoze from 
thee thy bufinefs, I ^m therefore no courtier ? \ 
;ani courtier, Capa-ph ; and one that will either 
pu(h on, or pluck back thy bufinefs th^re : where-. 
Vipon I command thee to open thy affair. 
Bhep. My bufinefs, iir, i^ to the king- 
Ant. What advocate haft thou to him ? 
^hep. I know not, an't like you 
Clo* Advocate's the cour^-word for a pheaikntj 
fay you h^ve none. 

Shep. Npnci fir ; I have no pheafant, cocki nor 
hen* 

AuU Hpw blcfs'd are we, tjiatarenotfimplem^n! 
Yet nature might have made me a5 thefc are, 
Therefore I will not difdain, 

Clo. This cannot be but a great courtier. 
Shep^ His garn^e^ts ar^ rich, but he wears then) 
IV>t bandfomely. 

Ck, He feems to be tjie more noble in being fan-" 
taftical. A great man. Til warrant; I know, bj* 
the picking on^s teeth. 

AuU The farthcl therf? wfeat's I'thc farthel I 
"Whcrtfore that bQat \ 

Step. 



M tHE winter's tale. A£l tV^ 

Shep. Sir, there lies fuch fecrets in this &theli 
and box, which none muft know but the king ; 
and which he (hall know within this hour, if I 
may come to the fpeech of him. 

AuL Age, thou haft loft thj labour. 

Shep, Why, fir? 

Aut^ The king is not at the palace : he is gone 
aboard l new fhip, to purge melancholy and air 
himfelf: For if thou be'ft capable of things ferioast 
thou muft know, the king is full of griefi 

Shep* So 'tis faid, fir, about his fon that fhould 
have married a fhepherd's daughter. 

AuU If that fhepherd be not in hand-faft, let him 
fly ; the curfes he ftiall have, the tortures he fhall 
feel, will break die b^ck of man, the heart of 
monfter. 

Clo, Think you fo, fir ? 

Aut^ Not he alone fhall fuffer what wit can make 
heavy, and vengeance bitter ; but thofe that are 
germane to him, tho' removed fifty times, fhall 
all come under the hangman : which tho' it be 
great pity, yet it is necefTary. An old fheep- 
whiftling rogue, a -ram-tender, to offer to have 
his daughter come into grace \ fome fayi he (hall 
be fton'd 5 but that death is too foft for him, faf 
I. Draw our throne into a (heep-cote ! all death* 
are too few, the fharpeft too eafy. 

do. Has the old man e'er a fon, fir, do you 
hear, an't like you, fir ? 

Aut. He has a fon, who fhaU be flay'd alive ; 
then, 'nointed over with honey, fet on the head of 
a wafp's neft ; then ftand, 'till he be tliree quar- 
tets and a dfaAi dead : then recovef'd again widi 
atjua-vitae, or fome other hot infufion : then, raw as 

he 
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))e is, and in the hotteft day prognoftlcation pro-* 

claims, fhall he be fet againft a brick wall» the fun 

looking with a fouthward eye upon him, where 

lie is to behold him, with flies, blown to death. 

But what talk we of thefe traitorly rafcals, whofe 

inniferies are to be fmil'd at, their offences being fo 

capftal? Tell me (for you i^xa to be boneft plain 

*Tnen), what you have to the king : being fomething 

gently confider'd, FU bring you where he is aboard, 

tender your perfons to his prefence, whifber him 

in your behalfs ; and if it be in man, beudes the 

kmg, to effeft your fuits, here is a man (hall do it. 

C/q. He feems to be of great authority : clofa 
with him, give hini gold ; and though authority 
be a ftubborn bear, yet he is oft led by the nofo 
Vnth gold : flicw the inside of your purfe to the 
outfide of bis hand, and no more ado.. Remem-' 
bcr, fton'd, and flay'd aliv e . « 

Sh^ An't pleafe you, fir, to undertake the bu- 
Unefs for us, here is that gold I have : I'll mak^ 
it as much more, and leave this young man in 
pawn 'till I bring it you. 

jiuU After I have done what I promifed ? 

$hep^ Ay, fir, 

AuU Well, give me ^he moiety. Are you ^ 
party in this bufinefs ? 

Clo^ In fome fort, fir ; but though my cafe be 
a pitiful one, I hope, I fhall not be nayed out of it« 

AuU Oh, that's the cafe pf the fhepberd's fon;— 
Jla^g him, he'U W niade an example. 

Cla. Comfprt, good comfort : We muft to the 
king, and ftiew our ftrange fights ; he muft know, 
*tis none of your daughter, nor my fifter ; we arc 
gone elfe. . Sir, I will give you ^s piuch as this old 

man 
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man does when the buiincfs I^ perform'd ; and re- 
inain, as he faysj your pawi^ 'till it be brought you. 

Aut, I will truft you.. Walk Ijefore toward the 
fea-fide, go pn tile right-hand; I will but look 
upon the hedge, and follow you. 

pk. . We are blcfs'd in this man^ as I may fay 
even blefs'd. .... 

Sk€[>. Let's oeforej as h^ bids us : he was pro- 
vided to do us good. [^Exeunt Shep. and Clo. 

AuU If I had a mind to be honeft, I fee. For- 
tune would not fuffer me ; ihe drops booties in my 
mouth. I am courted now with a double occafion ; 
gold, and a means to do the prince my mailer 
good ; which, who knows how tnat may turn back 
to my advancement ? I will bring thefe two moles, 
thefe blind ones, aboard him : .11 he think it fit to 
Ihore them again, and that the complaint they 
have to the king concerns him nothing, let him 
call me rogue, for being fo far officious ; for I am 

{)roof againft that title, and what fliame elfe bc^ 
ongs to't ; To him will I prefent them, there may 
We mattei" in iti {.Exit. 

'\ ' '' ■-■- : r^ 
Act V; 



SCENE L Changes to Sicilia. 

iLnUr LEOHtESi Cledmenes, Dion, Paulina, aa^ 

Servants* 

Qleonienes. 
Sir, you have done enough, and hare perform'd 

A faint- 
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A faint-like forrow : no fault could you make. 
Which ypu have not redeemed ; indeed, paid dowix 
• More penitence, than done trefpafs. At the' laft, 
Do, as the heavens have done, forget ypur. eyilij 
With them, forgive yourfelf, 

Leo, Wliilil I remember . / , 
Her, and het virtues, I cannot forget ♦ 

My blemifh'es in them ; and fo ftill think .of 
The wrong 1 did myfclf : which was fo mucS, 
That heir-le(s it hath made my kingdom ; and 
Deftroy'd t|ie Aveet'ft companion, that e'er matt 
Bred his hopes out of. • 

FauL Triie, too true, my lord ; 
If, one by one, you wedded all the \yQrld, 
Or, from' the All th<;^t are, took fomething good| 
To make a perfe<5t woman ; Ihe, ypu. kill'd, 
Would be uiiparallePd. 

Leo. I think fo. KilPd ! 
She, I kill'd I I 4id fo : but tliou ftrik'ft me 
Sorely, to fay I did ; it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue, a,s in my thought. Now, good 
gay fo but feldom. [now, 

Cleo. Not at all, good lady ; 
You might have fpoke a thoufand things, that would 
Have done the time more benefit, and grac'd 
Your klndiiefs better, 

.Paul, You are one of thofe, 
.Would have him wed again. 

Dio. If you would not fo, 
You pity not the ftate, por the remembrance 
Of his moft fovereign name ; confider little, 
What dangers (by nis highnefs* fail of iflue) 
May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
IJncertain lo'gk^rs ou. Wfcat were more holy* 

Thim 
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Than to rejoice, the former queen is wdl i 
What holier, than for royalty's repair. 
For prefent Comfort, and for future good^ 
To blefs the bed of majefty again 
With a fweet fellow to*t I 

PattL There is none worthy^ 
Refpedlng her that's gone. Beiicies^ the godls 
WiU have ftdfill'd their fecret purpofes : 
For has not the divine Apollo faidy 
Is't not the tenour of his oracle^ 
That king Lfeontes (hall not have an heir, 
>Till his loft child be found > which, that it ftallj 
Is all as monftrous to our human reafon. 
As my Antigonus to break his grave, 
And coifie again to tne ; who, on my life. 
Did perifh With the infant. 'Tis yout coimfel* | 
My lord (hould to the heavens be contrary ; 
Oppofe againft their wills* Gare not for iffilc \ 

\To the Kingi 
The cro'Wn will find an heir. Great Alexander 
Left his to the worthiefl \ fo his fuccefloi' 
Was like to be the beft. 
• Leo. Good Paulina, 
Who haft the metaory of Herlniond^ 
I know, in honour : Oj that ever I i 

Had fquar'd me to thy counfel I then, eveii not^ 
I might have look'd upon my queen's full eyes; 
Have taken treafure from her lips I 

PauL And left them / 

More rich, for what they yielded* 

Leo. Thou fpeak'ft trutfa. 
No more fuch wives j therefore lio wi^e: olie woffci 
And better us'd would make her fainted fpirit 
Again pofleCi her cOrpfe ; ^d^ oti this ftae^ 



I 
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[Where we offend her now)i apjpear foul-Vext| 
And begin, Why to me ? ' ? 

Paul. H^d ih? fuch power. 
She had ju(l ^ch ,caufe. 

Zr<A7. I^e had; ajid iwould jncqiife tne 
To murder her I married, 
: Paul. I ihoTild io. 

Were I the g^ft that waHc*d ; TM bid you ^aric 
Her eye ; and tell me, for what dull part in't 
You chofe her : then I'd Ihriek, th^t even your ear$ 
(Should rift to hear me ; and the words that foUow'd 
Should be, R^ememher mine^ 

Z^eo, Stars, fersi 
And all eyes eife, dead coal$. Fear thou I3p wife^ 
I'll have mo wife, Paulina. 

Paul. Will youfwear 
l^ever to ma;rry, but by iny free leave ? 

Leo. Never, ^aulijia j fo be blefs'd my fpiwt ! 
Paul. Then, good my lords, bear witjiefs to hi$ 
Cleo. You tempt Jiiih over-muc^ ' [oath^ 

Paul. Unlefs another, 
As like Hermione as is her pi^ure, 
Affront his e/ e. 

Cleof Good madam, pray^ hare done. 
Paul. Yet, if my lord will marry — If yon.will^ 
fir; 
Ko remedy, but you will ; give me the offieier 
To choofe you a queen: f]be fliall not be fo young, 
As was your former ; but fte fhall be fuch> 
Asf walk'd your firft queen's ghoft, it ihould take 
To fee her in your arms. [joy 

Leo. My true Paulina, 
We ihall not tnarry^ 'till thou bid^ft us. 
Paul. That 

i Shalt 
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Shall be, ^iienjoi^r firft queen's again in breatfi^ 
Never till then- ij 

Enter a, Gentltmun* 

GcntL One tliat givesout Himfelf piince FlorizeU 
Son of Polixenesy. with liis-princefs. (Ac,- 
The faireft I have yet beheld), defires' 
Accefs:t» ypur high prdence. 

Leod' What with Him-? he comes not 
Xiike to liif Other's ^eatnefs : ht» appxDacHr 
So out o£ <^vcum/lance» and fudden^ tells us,. 
'Tis not a?»vifitation fram'd, butforc'd" 
By need/ and accidentfc What traini 

0€nt^ But fewv 
And thoie but meail.^ 

Leo^ Hii-princefs, fay youj witH liim ? 
Gent» Ay ;,themof]rpeerlers piece of earth, I thinks 
That e*ert thrfonrfhone- bright on. 

PauL, OLHerxaiono, 
As every prefent time^ doth boaft-" itfelf 
Above a better, gone ;^ fo muft-tby grave 
Give vi'ay to what's^ feen> now. Sir, you-yoBrfelT 
Have faid, and writ fa (:but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme) ;;./&^^^^ ^w/ beeny 
Nor fi^ojjhe to be equaWd; tKuu your verfe 
Flow'd with her ttbauty once;:'<J6i'llu-ewdly ebb^dj* 
To fay, you have fecn a better- 

Gent» Pardon, madam ; 
The one 1 have almoft forgot (your pardon) ; 
Tlie -other,' when (lie has obtained your eye, 
Will- have your tongue too. This is a creaturer 
Would, fhe begin a fed^ might quencii the zeal- 
Of all profe/I!bts; elfe ; . make pro&lytes 
Of who file but bid follow. 

Patir 



Paul, How ? not women ? 
Gent. Women will love her, that ffie is ^'yroman 
lore worth than any man ; men, tliat flic is 
JicTarcft of ^llwomen. ^ 

Leo, Gq, CleoBienes ; 
Iburfelf, scffifted -with 7ourTion6«T'd .friehdsi 

[£y/V Clkomenea. 
ring themto our embracement. Still 'tis ftrangc 
b thus fh'ould fteal upon us. 
Paul. Had ourprmce 

fewcl of -children), fctfn thb hour, he had piiiVd 
rdl with this lord j there was not full a month 
etween their births. 

Leo, Pr'ythee, no tnore ; ceafe ; thou fcnow'ft, 
« dies to me agam, when taHc'd of. Sure, 
Tien I fliall fee this gentleman, thy fpeedhes 
'"ill bring me to coriiidcr that which may 
nfiimifh ^le of reafon. TJiey are comef.-^^ — 

nter FuxKizi ei«, Pe kd i t a^ Cl^o m£M'E % and others. 

wir mother -was TOoft true to wedlock, prince^ . 

)r flie did print your royal father jofF, 

Mceiving you. Were I but twentyrpne^' 

)ur father's image \% fo .hit in yy^ 

is very air, that I ftould call you 'brofllet* 

B I did -him ; and fpeak ^ fomething, wildly 

r tts performed before. Moft xicarly welcome^ 

8 your fair princefsi goddefs! Oh1 alas I 

loft a couple, *<hat 'twixt heaven aild earth 
Ight thus have ftood begetting wonder, as 
m, gracious coupile, do''! and (hen I ib/l 
ill mine own folly) the fociety, 
mity top of youf* brave father ; whom 
\Qugh bearing rhifery, I delire my life 
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Once more to look on. 

Flo, Sir, by his c6min2md , 

Have I here touch' d Sicilia ; and from iiimt | 
Give you all greetings, that a king, a frient^ ^ 
Can fend his brother : and, but infirmity j 

(Which vaitA upon wom times}, Imth fomethic^ 

fefz'ef 
His wifir*d ability, he had himfdf 1 

The lands and waters 'twJxt your throne and hill 
MeafurM, to look upon you^ whom he loves 
(He bade me fay fo), mo»e than all the fccptrca 
And thofe that bear them» living. 

L6&» Gh> my brother J ' 

(Good gentleman) the tvroBgsI have €tohethcc,fti 
Afrefh within me ; and thele thy ofioes. 
So rarely kind, are as interpreters I 

Gf my behind-hand flacfcnefs !' Welcome hixbcTi 
As is the fpri^g to the earth. And hath he toa 
Expo!5*d this- paraigon to the fearful ufage. 
At leaft^ tiuigietitlie^ of the dreadful Neptune, 
^Po greet a man,: not 'wortli her paias v ittuehlcH 
ilie advefit«re of her perfcu ? / 

Fh. Good my loi^d^ 
She caine from Libya. 

Leo, Where the v);arlilte Sitifituis, 
That noble hpnour'd lord, is fear'd, and IotM? 
Fioj Mofl royal fir, from thence j from to 
.whofe daughter 
His teafrs praclaimM his^ parting with her: thcn«< 
( A profperotis fouth-wind friendly ) we have cro6^^ 
To execute the charge ftiy father gave me. 
For viliting your highnef^: my beft train , 

I have from your Sicilian (bores difmifs'd ; j 
Who from Bohemia bend, to fignify 

^1 
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blot only jny fuccefs in Libya, fir, 

But my arrival, and my wife's, in fafety 

E^re, where we are. 

JLeo* The blefled gods 
Purge all infedion from our air, whilft you 
Do climate ^ere ! You Jiave a jboly father, 
A graceful gentleman $ again ft whofe peribn. 
So iacred as 'It is, I have done fm : 
For -which the heavens, taking angry note. 
Have left me ifTue-lefs ; and "your father's blefs'd ' 
^ As he from heaven merits it J, with you, 
Worthy his goddnefs. WJiat might 1 have been. 
Might I a fon and daughter now have Ipolc'd on, 
^uch goodly things as you ! 

Enter a Lord. 

Lord. Moft ndble fir| 
That which I (hall report, will be^ir no credit. 
Were not the proof fo high. Reafe you, great fir, 
Bohemia greets you from himfelf, by me j 
Delires you to attach his fon, who has 
His dignity and duty both caft off, 
Tied from his fadier, from his hopes, and with 
A fhepherd's daughter. 

JLeo. Wherie's Boheinia ? foeafc 

Lord. Here in your city; I now came from him.* 
I fpeak amazedly ; and it becomes 
My marvel, and my mefTage. To your court 
Wiilft he was haftening (in the chafe. It feems. 
Of this fair couple), meets he on the way 
The father of this teeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both their country quitted 
f\rith this young prince. 
' FJo. CamiUo has betray'd me ; 

I ^ ■ Wtoi|5 
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Whofe honour and whofe honefty> 't3I now 
Eudur'd all weathers. 

Lord* Layt fo tcv his charge j 
He's with tfce king your father. 

/.«7. Who ? Camillo ? 

Lord* CamTlfe, fir; I fpake with him; who now 
Has thcfe poor men in queftfen. Never faw I 
Wretches fo quake : they kneel, they kifs the earth j 
Foi^wear themfelves as often as they fpeak : 
Bohemia flops his cars» and tEreatend them 
With divers deaths, in death. 

/Vr, Oh» my poor father !— 
The heaven fets ^ies upon us^ will not have 
Our contradt celebrated; 

Leo* Yo\^ are marry'd ? 

F/o. We are not, fir, nor are we like to be ; 
The ftar9> I fee, will kifs" the valleys &t&r*. 
The odd^ for hrgh and Iow*s alike. 

Leo*^ My lord^ 
Is this the daugfinrer of a king H 

Flo, She is. 
When once fhe is my wife. 

Leo. That once, I fee, hy your goodfather*s ipec^ 
Will come on very.flowly. I am forry 
(Moft forry), you have broken from his liking, 
Where you were ty'd in duty : and as ibrry, 
Youjr choice is not Co rich in worth as beauty» 
That you might well enjoy her. 

FU, Dear, look up : 
Though Fortune, vifibic an enemy, . 
Should chafe us, with my father ; power no jot 
Hath Ihe to change our loves. 'I5efeech you, &> 
Kenlember, fince you ow'd no more to time 
Than I do now : with thought of fiich aScfiions, 

Sup 
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Step forth mine advocate. At yoiir requeft. 
My father will grant precious things, as trifles* 

Leo. Would he do fo, Pd beg your precious 
Which he counts but a tnife. [miftrefs, 

Paul. Sir, my Hege> 
Your eye hath too much youth in't : not 2 month 
'Fore your queen dy*d, ihe was mor^ worth fuch 
Than what you look on now. [gazes 

Leo. I thought of her. , 
£ven in thefe k}ok& I made* But your petition 

[T© Flow z EL. 
Is yet unanfwerM : I f^ill to your father ; 
Your honour not overthrown by your dedres^ 
I am friend to them, and you: upon Which errand 
I now go toward him ; therefore, follow me, 
And mark what way I make. Come, good my lord. 

\Jiiyxunt. 

SCENE IL The fame. 

Enter Autolicus, and a Gentleman. 

Aut. *B6feech you, fir, Were you prefent at thi» 
relation? 

1 Gent. \ was by at the opening of the fartheU 
heard the old iheipherd deliver the manner how he 
f6und it: whereupon after a little aniazednefs, we 
were all commanded out of the , chamber. Only 
this, metbought, I heard the fhepherd fay, he 
foupd the child. ., 

!^ut. 1 would moft glaily know the liTue/of it. 

1 Gent. I thake a broken delivery of the bufinefs; 
but the changes 1 perceived in the king ana Can^it- 
Ip, were Very notes of admiratiott: they feemM al- 
xnofty with ftaring.di one another, to tea^ the 

ca&9 
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cafes rf their eyes. There was fpeech In their j 
dumhnefs, language in their very gefture; they 
look'd, as they had heard of a world ranfom'd, or 
one deftroy'd : A notable paffion of wonder ap- 
pearM In them : but the wifeft beholder, that knew 
no more but feeii>g, jcould i^ot fay if the impor- ! 
tance were joy or forrow j but in ^e expremity of 
the one, it muil needs be. i 

Enter another Gentleman* 

jFl^ere comes a gentleman, tfeat, haply, knows more: 
The news Rogero \ 

2 Gent. Nqthing but bonfires. The oracle is 
fulfill'd: the king's djaughter is found: fuch a deal 
of wonder is broken out within this hour, that bal- 
lad-makers cannot be able to exprefs it. 

Enter another Gentleman* 

Here comes the lady Paulina's fteward, he can 
deliver you more. How goes it npw, fir? thi$ 
news, which is call'd true, is ip lik^ an old tale, 
that the verity of it is ftrong jfuipicion : Has the 
king found his heir ? 

3 Gent* Moft true ; if ever truth were pregnant 
by circumftance : That' which you hear, you'll 
fwear you fee, there is iuch unity in the proofs. 
The mantle of qupen Hennione;: — ^her jewel about 
rile neck o^ it ;— the letters of Antigonus found 
with it, which they know to be his chara^ler;— 
the majefty of the creature, in refemblance of the 
mother ;« the affection of noblenefs, which na- 
ture ihews above her breeding— and many other 
evidences proclaim her with aB ccrt^nty to be the * 

Jtmg's 



ting's daughter. Did you fee the meeting of the 
t"wo kings ? 

-2 Gent. N6, . 

3 Gent. Then have you loft a fight, whicfi wad 

io be feen, canrfot be fpoken of. 1 ncre toight ybui 

Kave beheld one joy crown another; fo, anain fuch 

inanfier, that ft feem'd« forrow Wept to take leave 

of" thein ; for their joy waded in teaf^. Tfiere watt 

calling lip of eyes, holding up of 'feands ; with 

countensince of fuch difira^lion; that they ^ere to 

be kno'W^n by garmetit, hot by favour. Our king^ 

being ready to leap out of himfelf, for joy of hij 

ibund daughter; as if- that joy were now become 

a Iofs> cries, oh, thy mother, thy mother ! then 

afks Bohemia fotgivenefs ; then embraces his fon- 

m-law : theti agaiti worries he his daughter with 

clipping her. . Now, he thanks the old fhepherd. 

who ftands by, like a weather-beaten conduit of 

many kings' reigiis. I Aever heard 6f fuch another 

encounter, which lames report to follow it, and unn 

does defcrfption to do it« 

2 Gent, What, pray you, became of Antigonu% 
that carry'd hence tne child ? 

3 Gent. Like an old tale ftill, TVhich will have 
matters to rehearfe, though ci'edrt be afleep, and 
not an. ear open: he was tor* to pieces with a bear : 
this avouches the ftepherd's fon, who has not only 
his innocence, which fecms much to juftify him, 
but a handkerchief, and ri^s, of his, that Pauli^ 
na knows. 

1 Gent. wAat became of his bark and his fol- 
lowers ? 

2 Gent. Wreck'd, the fame inftant of their mat 
ter's death, and in the view of the ihepherd r fo 

that 
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dbat sdlthe inftnimemsy widdh aided to«expoie the 
childy were even then loft when it was found. 
Buty <A, the nohle combat that 'twizt joy and for*- 
-row was fouglit in Paulina ! She had. one eye de- 
<lin*d for the lofs of herliufband; pother elevated 
tihat tjie o^cle wasfvdffll'd. Stit Ylkcd Che prince^ 
from die earth ; and fo locks her in .embracing, as 
if ihe would .pin lier to Jier hearty that fhe might 
no more be m danges >of lodng. 

I Gent, llie dignity of this ad was worth the 
audience of longs ;md princes ; for by fuch was it 
afted. 

3 Gent. One of the prettieft touches of ail, an4 
4!hat which angled for mine eyes ^caught t^c wa- 
ter, though not the fiih), was, "when at the rela- 
4tiovi of the queen's death, with ^e manner how 
fhe came to it {bravely confefs'd, aad lamented 
by the king), how attentfvenefs woanded his 
daughter : ^dll, from one £gn of dolour to ano- 
ther, fhe did, with an alas i I would fain fay, bled 
tears ; for, I gja fure, my heart wept blood. Who 
was moft marble, diere .c^aa?ed colour; fome 
fwooped, all forrowed : if all ^e -wpzl d could 
^ave feen it, the wqe ivad heen -univerfal. 

I Gent, Are they retftrned to t2ie court ? 

3 Gffff. No. 'Hie princefs, hearing of her TOO? 
ther's ftatue, which is m the keeping of Paulina^ 
a piece many years in doing, and now newly per- 
form'd by that rare Itafian matter, Julio Romanoj 
w:ho, had he him^lf eternity, and could pi^t breath 
into his work, would bejguile nature, of her cuftom, 
fo perfedlly he is her ape : He fo neay to Her- 
mione hath done Hermione, that, they faj, one 
iroiiild ipeak to her, and A^n^} jui jbope of aniwer. 



Thither with all greedinefs oiT a£F«dtion are they 
gone ; and there they intend to fup, \ 

2 Genu I thought ihe had fome great matter 
diere in hand ; for fhe hath privately twice or thrice 
a-day, evei* Ance the dieath of Hermbne, vifited 
that removed houfe. Sh^l we thither> and with 
0ur company piece the rejoicing \ 

I Gent. Who wonld he thence* that has the be- 
nefit of aeeefe*? every wink of an eye» fome new- 
grace will be bom : our abfence xnake» us unthrifty 
to our Isnowledge. Let'a aloiMr* \E^eunU 

Aid. Now, luid I not the daft of my former life 
HI me, wonld preferment drop on my head. I . 
broueht the cild man and bis fon aboard the prince v 
told him, I heard them talk of a farthel^ and I 
know not wltfat ^ but be at that timey ever-fond 
0f the fhepberd> daughter (fohe then took her 
to be)> who began to be much- fea-ficky. and him- 
blf Ikde better,^ ezcsemity of weather continuing,, 
this myftery remained undifcovered. But 'tis all 
one to me I for had I been the finder-out of this 
fecret, it would not have relifh'd among my other 
difcredits. «^ 

Ent9r Shepherd and Clowitm 

Here come thpfe I have done good to againd my 
willy and already appearing in the bloflbmsof their 
fortune* 

Shep> Come, boy; I am pad more children; 
but thy ions and daughters will be all gentlemen 
bom. 

Clo. You are well met, fir : You denied to fight 
with me this other day, becaufe I was no gentle- 
maft bora : See you tbefe cloatbs i fay» you fee 

them 



diem not, and think me ftill no gentleman bora- 
You were bed fay, thefc robes are not gentleman < 
bom. Give me t^ lie; do ; and try whetbar I 
am not now a gentleman horn. 

Ant. I know, you ^re now, fir, a gentleman bora, 

Clo*. Ays apd have been fi> a«iy time thefc lour 
}iours. 

SAefi. 4^d fo have I, boy* 

CIq. So you have i but I was a* gentleman bora 
before my father : for the king's fon took me by 
the hand, and call'd me brother ; and then the 
two kings call'd njy father, brother; and then the 
prince my brother, a^d the princefs iny fifbcr, call'4 
my fadier, fadier; and fo we wept: and that 
ivas the firft gentleman-like tears that ever we ftcd, 

Sheff. We may live, fon, to flied ttismy wore ' 

CIo. Ay; or elfe/twerc Jiard lu<ck, being in fo 
prepoftcrons cftate ^s we are. 

Aut. I humbly befeech you, fir^ to pardon me 
all the faults I have committed to your worfiiip, 
and to give mc your good repojrt to the prince^ 
my mafter. 

S^cfi. Pr'ytliee, fon, do ; for we muft be gci^ 
now we are gentlemen. 

CIo. Thojii wilt amend thy life ? 

Aut. Ay, an It like your good wor&fp. 

C/o. Give me thy hand : I will fwear to the 
prince, thou art as honeil 4 tni£ fellow ^ any is 
in Bohemia. 

S^ef. You may fay k, but npt fwcar it. 

Clo. Not fwear it, now I am a gentleman f let 
boors and franklins fay it. 111 fwear it* 

S^j^. How if it be f^c, fc»? 

Ck 
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Gh'> If ii be ne'er fo falfe, a true gentleman may 
fvear it, in the behalf ai his frieTid; and 11! fwear 
to the priuce, thou art a imII fellow of thy hamls, 
and that tbou wilt not he <Jnmk ; but I know, thou 
art no tall fellow of thy. h^nds ; and that thou wil^ 
be-diue^ ; but I'll I'vear it : and, I would, thoU 
nrould'ft be a tail fellow of thy liands. 

jiut. I'Trill profe fo, fir, to my power. 

Git. Ay, by any moans prove a tall fc^o^^' : if 
t^ not. wonder how thou dar'll venture to be 
drunk, not being a tall fellow, trult me not. 
tfork jthe kings and the princes our kindred, are 
going to fee the queen's pifloie. Come, follow 
us : we'll be thy good mailers. [_Exfunt- 

SCENE in. Paulisa's Hosfi. 

Enter I^.pHTEs, Polixenes, Flori^ ll, Perditi, 
Camiulo, Pai;lina, isri/j, and Attendanti, 
Lk:. O grave and good Paulina,thegreat comfort 
That I have had ct tliee 1 

Paul. What, fovereign llr, 
,1 did net weU, I me»nt well : All my ferviccs 
You have paid home : but that you havevouchfaf'd, 
■With your crown'd brother, ;ind thefe your coii- 

trafted 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houfe to vific, 
It is a furplas of your gr«ce, which never 
-My life may kft to anfwer. 

Lea. O Paulina, 
We honour you with trouble : but we came 
To fee the ftatue of our queen ; — ^Your gallery 
Have we pafs'd through, not w'wiKfttt. twiic^ ■yat^ 
>b xim/ jfingularities ; but vre few ikox. \?kw- 



Iiours. 

Shep. ^dfohave I, boy* 

CIq. So you have : but I was a'^nrlein 
before my farther : for the king's fon took 
the hand, and call'd me brother ; and t 
two kings calVd n>y ftther, brother; and 
prince mybrother, ajad the priiicefs my fifte 
my father, fatirer; and fo we wept: ar 
ivas the firft gentleman-like tears that ever 

Shep, We may live, {on, to flied ttismy 

do. Ay; or eife 'twere liard IukJc, bei 
prepoftcTQus ^ate ^s we are. 

Aut, I humbly befeech you, fir^ to pai 
all the faults I have committed to your 
and to give me your good repwt to the 
my mailer. 

Shep. Pr'ythee, fon, do ; for we muft hi 
now we are gentlemen. 

Ch. Thou wilt amend diy life? 

jiut. Ay, an it like your good worfeip 
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Gki If i« be ne'er fo falfe, a true gentleman may 

IVear it, in the behalf of his friend: and Til fwear 

^o the prince, thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, 

^Skxid that tbou wilt not be drunk ; but I know, thou 

j^rt no tall fidlow of thy hands ; and that thou wilt; 

l^e-druftk; but ril fwear it : and, I would, thbti 

^tvould'ft t>e a tall fellow of thy hands. 

jiut. I'^ill prove fo, fir, to my power. 

- C5&. Ay, by any means prove a tall fellow : if 

.J.xk) jiotiwondcr how thou dar'ft venture to be 

«irunk, not being a tall fellow, trull me not. 

•IH^rk J the kings and the princes oiir kindred, are 

^oing to fee the queen's jiidtme. Goipe, follow 

us : we'Jl be thy good mafters. [ j^¥^«/;/. 

SCENE in. Paulina's Houje. 

Enter Lr£pMTEs, Polixenes, Flori^el, Perdita, 
Camillo, FA\JLi}iAj Lords, and Attendants* 

Leo. O grave and good Paulina, the great comfort 
That I have had cf thee ! 

Paul. What, fovereign fir, 
,1 did 4Mrt: well, I meant well : All my feryices 
You have paid home : but that you have vouchfaf *d, 
With your crown'd brother, and thefe your coi>- 

' traced 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houfe to vifit, 
It is a furplus of your grace, which never 
•My life may laft to anfwer. 

Leo. O Paulina, 
We honour you with trouble : but we came 
T6 fee the ftatue of our queen : — ^Your gallery 
Have we pafs'd tlirough, not m\5w3>ax. xw^Ocv ^'^t^. 
Ja mmf fiiijguJarities ; but v^-^ fecw tv»\ "^^ 
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That which my daughter came to look QpoOi 
The flatue of her mother. • 

PauL As (he liv'd peerlefsy 
So her dead lifcencfsj I do well belieTe, 
Excels whatever yet you look'd upon. 
Or hand of man hath done ; therefore I keep it 
J^nely, apart. But here it is : prepare 
To fee the life as lively mock'd, as ever 
Still fleep mock'd death : behold, and fay, 'tis weQ. ' 

[Paulina draws a curtain^ and dijcov0r$ ajiaiati 
I like your filence, it tlie more fhews off 1 

Your wonder : But yet fpeak : — Firft yow, my li^. i 
Comes it not fomething near I \ 

Leo. Her natural pofture 1 | 

Chide me, dear ftone ; that I may fay, indeed. 
Thou att Hermione i of, rathtr, thou art fhc, I 
In thy not chiding ; for fhe was as tender 
As infancy, and grace. But yet, Paulina, 
Hermione was not fo much wrinkled ; nothiag 
So aged a^ this feems. 

Pol. Oh, not by much.r 

PauL So much the more our carver^s excellences 
AVhich lets go by fome fixteen years, and makes her. 
As (he liv'd now. 

Leo. As now fhe might have done. 
So much to my good comfort, as it iS' 
Now piercing to my fouL Oh, thus fhe^ftood ; 
Even with fuch life of majefty (warm life. 
As now it coldly (lands), when firft I woo'd hcrf 
1 am afham'd : Does not the ftone rebuke me. 
For being more ftone than it ? Oh, royal piece,- 
There's magick in thy majefty, which has 
My evils conjur'd to remembrsuice ; and 
From my adniiring daughter took tlie fplritf^- 

Standing 
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tanding like ftone with thee ! 

Per. And give me leave, 
^sid do not fay, 'tis fuperflition, that 

\ kneel, and then implore her blefling. ^Lady, 

!>ear queen» that ended when I but began^ 
jrive me that hand of ydhrs, to kifs. 

Paui. ' Ofc, patience ; 

rke ftatae is but newly fix'd $ the colour'^ 
Mot dry. 

Gam. My lord, your forrow was too fore laid onf 
Which fifteen winters cannot blow away, 
So many iummere, dry : fcarce any joy 
Sid ever fo long lire ; no forrow, 
Sut kill'4 itfelf much fooner. 
. Pol, Dear my brother, 
3Let him, that was the caufe of this, have power 
'To take off fo much grief from you, as he 
Will piece up in himfelf. 

' Pdid, indeed, my lord. 
If I had thought, the iight of my poor image 
Would thushave wrought you (fof the ftone is mine )^ 
I'd not have fliew'd it. 

Leo. Do not draw the curtain. 
Patd. No longer ftiall you gaze on*t : left your 
May think anon, it moves. [fancy 

Leo. Let be, let be. 
Would I were dead, but that, methinks, already— r 
What was he, that did make it ? fee, my lord. 
Would you not deem, it breath'd ? and that thofe 
Did verily bear blood ? [veins 

PoL ]Vfafterly done : 
The very life feems warm upon her lip. 

Leo. The fixure of her eye has motion in't, 
Afi ^e were mock'd with artp 
'■ ■ Paul, 



ic8 tHE winter's talc. • Jm V^ 

Paul. I'll draiv the curtain. 
My lord's almoft fo far traniport^dj tb*jt 
He'll think anon it livesi i 

Leo. O fWeet Paulina, 
Make me to think fo twenty y^ars togethear ; 
No fettled fenfes of the World cs^ maitcli 
The pleafufe of that madnefs. JLct't alone* 

Paul. I am forry, fir, I haVe thjisfar ftirr'd yotfi 
I could afflidl you further. tb^J* 

Leo. Do, Paulina ; ' 

For this afflidtion has a tafte as fweet , 

As any cordial comfort, . Still, methinks, ! 

There is an air comes from her- What fiae chi&l 
Could ever yet cut breath \ let no niian nqkockm^ 
For I will kifs het. 

Paul* Good my lotd, forbear 5 
The ruddinefs upon Her lip is wet ; I 

Vou'U mar it, if you kifs it ; ftain your QWit 
With oily painting. Shall I draw the Qi|rC«iQi 

Leo. No, not thefe twenty yeara 

Per. So long could I 
Stand by, ^ looker on. 

Paid. Either forbear. 
Quit prefently the chapel ; or refolrcyoii' 
For more amazement : If you can bekoM it* 
rU make the ftatue move, indeed ; de&emd« 
And take you by the hand: but then yott'U tbioly 
Which I proteft againR, I am affifted 
By wicked powers. 

Leo. What you can make her do, 
I am content to look on : what to fpeak^ 
I am content to hear ; for ^tis as eafy 
To make her fpeak, as move* 

PauL It is required. 

Yen 



fou do awake your faith : Then, all ftand ftfll : 
Dr thofty -that think it is unlawful buTuieis 
L am about, let tbefri depatu 

/«f0. Proceed; 
^Jo fodt (hall ftir. 

i*W. Mofick; aiF^ake Eer; ftrikcu X^Mufich 
Tis time j defcend ; be ftofle no nnore; approach^ 
krike all tliat look upon with iharveL . Come, 
['11 fill your graVe up : ftit ; nay, come away ; 
Sequeslth to death your numbnefs^ for from him 
Dear liferedeenfis j^>u. You perceiTe^ fhe ftirs ; 

fHERMioNE comes domn* 
3cart.iiot ; her a^ion^ fhaU be holy, as, 
ifou hear, rssf fpell is lawful : do tu)t (hun her^ 
^Itfil 't^ fee her die ajgmn \ for then 
iTou kill h«pr double- Nay, prefent your hand ; 
l^en (he was young, you woo'd her; now in age^^ 
[s fhe beeome the fuiton 

Le9»^ Oh, ibe-s warm! XEwirmng.heri 

[f this be magick, let it be da alt . 
^wfbl as eating. 

PoL She embraces him. 

Cam> She hangs about, bkfieck; 
Ef ihe pertauir to ufe» lejt her fpeak toov 

Fol. Afi. and mak.e \x manifeft inhere (he {las 
>r b<yw ftol'n froin the dead. [liv'd^ 

Paid. Tm (he i^ livings 
iVcreitbut told yoti,, (boul4 be hooted at 
Liftfian old tale ; but it a|>pears, (he lives, 
rhoogh yet flic fpe^^k not Mark a little while. 
n^Q.ypu to interpole» fair madam; knccl» 
\nd pray your mother's bleffing.^ — ^Tum, good 
3ur Perdita is: fousid* [lady^ 

l^Pnfeiiilhfg^VtKtiTAf i^ho {nech to Hxrmiqne* 
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Hfr. You gods, look down, 
And from your facred viak pour your graces 
Upon my daughter's head I TeD me, mine own, < 
Where haft thou been preferv'd? where liv*d? how 

found 
Thy lather's court ? for thou fhalt hear, that I^ 
Knowing by Paulina, that the oracie 
Gave hope thou waft in being,^ have prcfenr*d 
Myfelf, to lee the iflue. 

Paul- There's time enough for that ; 
Left they defire, upon this pulh, to trouble 
Your joys with like relation. Gro together, 
You precious winners all ; your exultation 
PartaJce to every one : I, ah old turtle^ 
Will wing me to ^broe wither'd bou^; and there 
My mate, that^s never to be found a^ m, 
Laitient till I am loft. 

Leo* O peace, Paulin? : 
Tliou (hould^ft a hufband take by my confeat^ 
As I by thine, a wife. This is a match. 
And made between's by vows. Thou haft feoiul 

mine, 
But how, is tobjB queftion'd : for I faw her. 
As I thought^ dead f and have, in vain, faid many 
A prayer \ipon her grave. I'll not leek far 
(For him^ I partly know his mind) to find thee 
An honourable hufband. Come, Camillo, ^ 
And take her by t}ie hand^ whofe worth, and bo- 
Is richly noted ; and here juftify'<l [nefty 
By us a pair of kings. Let's ftonn this place— 
What?— Look upon my brqither^i— ^Both your par- 

-dons, ' ' 

That e'er I ^ut between your htoly looks 
My ill fufprcion.— ThiS| your fon-in-jaw, 

Aiu} 



^<5? ^. THE Winter's TALE^ m 

h^Tid fon unto the king j who, heavens diredling, 
Sr troth-plight to your daughter. — Good Paulina, 
>ead us from hence ; where we may leifurely 
Hach one demand, and anfwer to his part 
^erform'd in this wide gap of time, fmce firft 
^e were diflcver'd. Hallily lead away, 

lExeunt omncs. 
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